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« ; KK AT- 0 N C L li M t<‘ A RTIi¥ 

A RKSIDV'MT Miinistrury in Irclantl b not 
m\ ttiinj; to conn* hy n<nv,»dii>A»; 

tM'ithtT i« it « wry .lUrittiivi- i<)h ; y»:l on thf» 
<*v«>nii!K wfit’ii I Inxt prnjxtimd<H! llu’ idea to the 
yountt 5it<ly wh» hatl reienlly ronsRJUted to 
becomt* Mr>*. Siindnir YeatpH, it R'cmwi glitter- 
ing wltfi ixiHMliilities. There vejis, on that 
<rf.T.Hit»n, a Minset, anti a sirtng batu! playing 
** 'I'hr {iondolirrs," and there was «!«» an in- 
gemnnw Iseltef in tlie oinni{xtton« of » gm!- 
father of Philippa's— (PWlIpjm w«» the ytinng 
liHlyl'—whti hati tmos bwfJi a jnemlair of the 
tlovi-rntnent. ■ ' , ' 

I wafi then elimMnf tlit i«i^ ascent nf the 
H • ' ■ 
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Captains towards niy Majoritv. { hav** 
fault to find with Philippa’s fjodhuhn : h,. 

did all and more than c'vt'n Philippa haii rv- 
pected; novertbtes, I hatl aftaiiK'd p. f!„. 
dignity of mud major, and had a pun<i 

deal on postage stamps, anti on j.ulwav fares 
to interview people of influence, fx fnie t fuund 
myself in the hotel at Skehawn. ojening !..i,g 
envelopes addressed to " Majtsr VeateH. K* M .** 


' My most immediate concern, as ariy one 
,who has spent nine weeks at Mrs. Rawriy’si 
liotel win readily believe, was to !ea%-e it at 
the earliest opportunity; Imt in tliosi- nine 
weeks I had learned, amongst other painful 
things, a little, a very little, of the nii’iliinis of 
the artisan in the West <»f Irelanil. fdtiding 
a house had been easy enough. 1 had hail 
my choice of several, each with some hund,«is 
of acres of shooting, thoroughly poaf}„.d. anti 
a considerable portion of tl«j roof intact. I 
had selected one; the one that had Hr krmt 
extent of roof in proportion to the shooting, 
and had been assured by my landlord that in 
a fortnight or so It would be fit for 




' There 




’S a irnmm'm thing* to be done, 

r ' ; 'r* ■ ■ . ; ■ . 
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lu' said t!asil>' ; “ u lick u{ paint here and tliere, 

and a ship of plaster ” 

1 am idiort-sifihted ; I am also of Irish rx- 
fraciiuii ; l>otli facts that, make for toleration 
- hut even 1 thniadit he was mHk'rstatiui' the 
ca;^‘. So did t!ie conli'actor. 

At the en<l of thn-e weeks tht' latter reporti'd 
pio^pess, which mainly consisted of tlic facts 
that the phmitHT had accies'd the carinmler of 
stealiiii; .astcen feet of his im h pijHt to lam a 
Ix'il wire thi'oiif'h, atni that the earpenter Ii.m! 
r<‘plied that he wi:.he«! tlu* <iivil iniglit rmi the 
plurulHT thiou^th a wiaii's (jihl!. The phinihT 
having reflected upon llu* carpenter’s parentage, 
the work of renovation liad nurgr-d in hattky 
and at the tiext I’eity SesNitins I was reluctantly 
f.omjH'iled fo allot to cat It comhattmf seven tlaw, 
wathrnit the ttjition of a fine. 

lliesi* and kindud ditla ulties extended in an 
Miihrttkeji cliiiin tlirongh the summer months, 
until a tfjiain wel and witidy tiuy m fklobiT, 
when, with mv kiggage, I tlnwe over to estalr* 
iish mysr’ll tti Shr»a-liwe. It wtis a fall, ugly 
hmewi' «if ihtee storeys high, its walls facial with 
wrailieidteairii slates, its windows staring. 
«»i»ow, and vacant. Krrand tJte ho«» mrt m 
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area, in wliich grew some launKtiniw arul {i.-Jly 
bushes among ash hc!t{«, and nntths. ntiii 
broken bottles. I stood on tlu- , w.uiini' 
for the door to be op<;ned, whilr the tain iin« . d 
upon me from a broken eawshtmt tli.u had, 
amongst many other things, esf,a|»«d the under 
of my landlord. I thought of f»iiih|t(u. ami .d 
her plan, broached in to-day's leffrr, ot huvittg 
the hal done up as a .sitting-room. 

The door opened, and revealed the hall, jt 
struck me that I had jvrhaps overesfiniafed 
its possibilities. Among them I h.td fert.unfv 
not included a flagged flottr, sweathig 
damp, and a reek of cibbage from jltr adj.n i'jit 
kitchen stairs. A large elderly wom.m, wnh « 
red face, and a cap worn lielntel-wisr her 
forehead, swept me a magnificent cttn.-icy us I 
CTossed the threshold. 

"Your honour's welcomes----'' she K-g.m, 

, and then every door in the house slammed ni 
, obedience to the gust that drove through it. 
With something that sounded like " .Mriul ye 
fw a back door!" Mre. Cadogan al'wndmrd 
. , her opening speech and made for thr ktti'hon 
stairs (Improbable as it may wv 

f ™ «1W Odog.,., „ 
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lornlly jiossible by boing {.mmounced Ciiydo- 
yawu.) 

Oiil\ uiii> have iH'on Ihnnigb a .•■imilar 

can knmv wluit nuuuiw of afternoon 
i '.jH-nf. 1 am a, uiaityf t:t> colds in the iicad, 
an<i ! fel) oni' comiisj; on. { made a laaioT in 
tioiit ot iln- dining-ioorn hre, with a tattered 
leather seivcn and tlic dinner tabli;, and gradtt- 
ally, with eigarettes and slfuni; li‘u, builled the 
Mae!! ui umst anti cat;., and ter\<‘ntly Ini-ntcd 
thai the rain tnighl avert a thu’ateni;d visit 
from mv l.indlord. I wai-i then but ;at|tertiei.d)y 
acqjiuitded with Mr. b’lurence .Mctiarlhy Kjio.v 
and ills iiabits. 

At about when file nicmi bad waiined 

up, and my cold, was vieldini; to treattneitt, 
Mi'c, t adoinim entered and intoimed me that 
“Mr. Iduiry " was in the yard, and would Im* 
thnnktu! d I'd go out to him, tor he emildn't 
come in. M inj, aie th'* privih ges >A the kiiiale 
Jinx : h.ni 1 been a wotnan I ; hmilil unhrHstatiwiiy 
havi* satfi that 1 had a cftid in iny head. Bring 
a man. I Intdflied on a markinwsh, and waint 
out into till* V4td. 

Mv landlord was thm* nn howctiack, «md 
with him then; waa n man standing at the Iwari 
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of a stout grey aninuil. ! tvi Mi;ui ,.,i 
despair iliat I was alnmt tu b- iC-i i,, 

buy a horse. 

“Good aftornm’in, Maiiir," i Mi. ii, 

his slow, sing-song hroj'iu* ; ‘'tC ,Mf}„r 
to be paying you a vWt, hut I thun 0,1 vuu 
might be in a hurry to -t-.- flu- fi..i .• f was 
telling you of." 

I could have langiani. ..\s if | w. ir ijj 
a hurry to see a hniH- i 1 thanl.r.l him. and 
that it was rather wvi htj' It'MM** 

dealing. 

“Oh, it’s nothing when vou’iv w.vtt f.i jj/* 
replied Mr. Km«. His glove!, ss fi.uitf.; nviV 
red and wet, th,* rain lutt down Kj, ajul 
his covert coat was soaked fn a .,„dden fn'own, 

I thought that I dki not want tu b-i'-uur n .I'd 
to it. My relations with lituv-'. h.ue ln-eji of 4 
purely military chararter. I ha^e md.u. .f 
Sandhurst riding-sduH)!, I h.,ve p., 

impetuous general. { lunv hm .f,.u,ud .a 
regimental races, but none of thcM- f. ,,s , hav.* 
altered my opinion that tla- h.us,-, a .i miitv 

of locomotion, is obHolelv. NVv^tluI.J, X. 

man who accepts a residmt mitgoit.i. v in thr 
south-west oflreland voluntarily mires ,nt,. th.- 
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jM'fhiiUoric : ta institute a stable Iwatru' 

“ \tiii (uifi'lil t(t llinnv a leg over him,” said 
Mr. Kiiiix, ” and you're welcome to take liitn 
(O’er a i(‘nc(' <ir two if you like. lie’s a iiit'e 
iiiuiper.” 

Irvcii to ii)V tinexacting (*ye the grey horse did 
n(«t seem to proinist; flippancy, nor did ! at all 
desire to tnid tint quality in him. I explained 
th.ti 1 wanted something to drive, and not to 
ride. 

” Well, tliaf’s a lint* raking Imrise in liarness,*' 
said Ml. Kno.x, lot‘king at me with hi.- seiitnis 
grey eyes, ” ami you'd drive him with a ?toj> of 
hay in hi'* mmifli. Ihing iiiiii up here, Miehael.” 

Mitii.iei ahamlojjeti hi’- ettoitM to kii'k tiie 
|*mv lioj-.e'’, toiflet.'s into a Ih-eonnug position, 
anil let! Iiirn »[» to me. 

1 reg.tuied him trom under my umhu'il.i 'vuh 
a (ptite uin e,e-o».diie di'davoitr. He hml the 
dieaijtii! ln'.iulv of u lior’.e in .t !oy-.'4it.‘j:i, as 
ehuhhv, a-, wootien, .iiid a.s conscientiously 
d.ippleil. hut it rva-. umcasonahle to tnge this 
as ,in ohjei fion, .ind ! was i!ua 5 *.tMe of tinding 
any tmue te*hni<.i! dmulMi k. Yielding to cir* 
emuidanec. ! " ihicw my l»r.g ’* nver tlw hrute, 
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and after pacing gravely round the iinathatn:!** 
that formed the yard, and to my on. 

trance gate and back, 1 dwidetl fhai ,i he 
had neither fallen down n«r kirkt-d ui>- mh. jt 
was worth paying twenty-hve p<Mindi h-r luni. 
if only to get in out of the rain. 

Mr. Knox accompanied mn isuo tiu' hini,r 
and had a drink. He was it fair, spare vinutg 
man, who looked like a .stable Ihj\ amujig 
gentlemen, and a gnntlonjan ammy, si.ibln 
boys. He belonged to a cluit that fr,i|»{«*d up 
in every grade of .society in th<‘ county, from 
Sir Valentine Knox of fa.sik‘ Knox di»\vu to 
the auctioneer Knox, who Ixne tin* aitra.nvo 
title of Larry the Liar, .So far .as 1 could irntge, 
Florence McCarthy of that ilk oroupicil a 
shifting position almiif nndwfiv in »hr trifw, 

1 had met him at diniua’ at .Sir ViU.-uttiieX, ! 
had heard of him at an illicit auctmu, held 
by Larry the Liar, tjf hmmly stolen {r.tju a 
' wreck, ILey were *' Black i»rotes»«nfs.“ .dl 
' of them, in virtue of their dt*!«wnt from ,i g<wtly 
soldier of Cromwell, and all wt're j*r«'|»arefl nt 
j^^any moment of the day or night to ikdl a fior''f'. 

, You il be apt to find this pliice a bit lorn?, 
after the hotel,*' reanaxliod Mr, Murry, 
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npailu'li' .is ht* pUiced his foot in its 
•lUiiiii;; I'ooi tin iUt,’ hub, " hut it’s a linu 
iiui liuti^u amavas', .aud lots of rooms in it, 
iiipii iudivd, to full you the truth, I never was 
rmij'Ji I ill' whuli' of them siuct! file time iny 
le, i>eai'< M<t‘:irthy, died here. 'I'he 
ar know,. 1 lutd enuiii^h of it that time.” He 
usi‘d. mu! lit a iie,aretfe- oiu; of my best, 
(1 (juife tliroun aw.ty upon liiin. ” Tliuiie 
p tloon., now,” lie resiimed, " 1 wmiklu’t 
die luo bee wtiii (hem. ‘iliere's some ot then! 
mid inmp umiei \oa like u spiiuK bed. Many's 
0 nt(',ht 1 uii. ill auil out of thosi* atlii’S, 
Ihiwiuj’, HU' ji’>''>r uiult* when htr luul it fiad 
rn on ttiiu llu' hoiror.''., y’ know '-(lieri! 
ire fUKtifs he iievei topjx-ii w.iikin},,' throut'li 
e iiouM*. t»uud i.ufd ! uil! 1 iver totfti't 
*• morninf, he said he kiw the devil eomtni.; 

I, the ,o.'*nHe! * Look at the two horns on 

m/ he, am! lu- "uf witli his and 

,(.t hint, .md, U-'Kad, it was bin own donkey ! '* 
Mr. KnoJi r.tve a eouplv of iihott laughs. Ik 
Idiiiii l.imtlted. luvmg in unufciial |«a‘fert»tm, 
if jpavitv t*{ manner Ihnt is k'wl by horw:- 
Mhim, piohably Irmn tlir labitual tcptmaou 

Sit! (.•motion (Utvi? disfraraKenieiitt. 
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The autumn evening,', ^ivy with r.iii:, 
darkening in the tall wimhiw?;, and fhr 
was beginning to make bullying m br-. .liiu n*; 
the shrubs in the area ; a slu >wcr 1 4 <nt i a 1 1 !> . 1 
down the chimney and fell on the iiiMi tlu ii«', 

“More rain coming," said Mr, Kn<i\, li iiig 
composedly ; “ you’ll have tn juif a d..H[! 
these chimneys some day su(.n, it's ihr itidy 
way in the world to dean them. \Vr!l, I'm i,.j' 
the road. You’ll come out on the ,i.;rev t»e,\f 
week, I hojxj ; the hounds'll k? nieeting heir. 
Give a roar at hitn coming in at his iiinifis," 
He threw his cigarette into the lire and ex- 
tended a hand to me, “GuiHidne, Majt.j. 
you’ll see plenty of me ami my lumnd . kdore 
you’re done. Thero’.s a iHtwer'of foxes ijt {fa- 
plantations here.” 

This was scarcely reas-suring for a man wlio 
hoped to shoot woodark. .ntd I lont.d 
much. 

"Oh, is it the cock?" siiid Mr. Mmiy; 
“b’leeve me, there never was a w,«.deoek yet 
that minded hounds, now, no mure than ihey\i 
mind rabbits ! The best slnwts cvt-r 1 had heir, 
the hounds were in it the day Ijcfoie." 

. Wlien Mr. Knox liadgone, ! began Ut jiimint* 
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i!iv 4'!t arrrn-‘S ruiiiitry rnarmg, iikf^ a 

Ilian oil a lira-faiaj!!**, while Piii!ip{'>a put the 
^[un\r down tho r!fifniiev ; brit wfnai ! sat ilnwii 
(n Wiin* In iier I illd ivef fei‘i i'fpia! |t) 
Iniiiioruii . ahtai! if, I iiihifed pfuu,h‘!*HusIy on 
iii\' eo!d. in\* li.iid and niy Iniieliiiess, aiul 

e\'eii! tialh' went li) heil at: ten uhitH’k fall of 
eoM diU'er. and hot \v!H:dvVoiiid 'Water. 

After' a enapie oi hoiir> nf ff\'eri'R dtj/iiig^ 
I !w!!aii lo iitid<*t^4;md what hati driven rireiiN 
Ida !e 'Mel arfliv h' peramhulale the house hv 
lilirhl. Ml t'jdoaaii had a~ iirnl me tlial the 
Foj%» of Roint* Iiadiid a hefllier Hal iindlier 
Itim fiian iiiyo'!! ; wawi't I dravii on tlie iii-w 
tlof; liiallheia thr old masfher houpjif in 
inif ht‘l' Si'uiilaide aiieiiMii ? i*,y the sriii'*!! I 
reeMfUiias! fliat iRy ** meanl tiorly «aht»s"\vi'^* 
i sflMuld !l4\e '-aid ?fee Mtlleh wa*'^ •Itlffed uilfl 
old biMf' , I iia\e oddean ‘ j'^aif a fiiHfe \uetelied 
litlihl. lie* lain diuiiimed noth "-mI! fingers oii 
my window j#aiie-.. ; ifie liMire \\,vh full mI 

I '.^eliied to ee mie i! tdo !e Mt«4llliV inilglllg 
the |si .naeee With . 1 ! hl'^ ; ^4w*rr4l 

lime, f itioiiefii i iieaid luiio W!li^|Ma'i!lp:^> 
sre|iif«*| oil f}ie wind llltoiiyt? UW k vt'* 

t;H*ald‘^ «lr'.ihrd «i the iMMili imaJiratl, and 
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once I coiilcl have Kwnrn ihaf a ham! fi'i.r.!, 
groping, over the pantfe uf iny i .,ui. 

I may admit, a IxjlimT in : I i.tkc 
in a paper that deals wiih their euliui.*, fun 
I cannot prcfcnci that on ih;i! iu:;li! I !• 
forward to a manifest ;il ion nt t.nai I nile 
McCarthy with any cut !m.‘'ii(-sni. 

The morning broke stonnily, anti I \vi>ke to 
find Mrs, CudogaiTs nmierst tidy, a giiiuv m-itJa-w 
of about eighteen, standing f\v snv ihdmir. uith 
a black bottle in his hand. 

“There’s no hath in the hoii.-.e, - ir,'' w.t., his 
reply to my command ; “ but me A'nt anl. 
would yc like a taggeeri } *' 

This alternative proved h* Ih- a g|,i s of 
raw whisky, I declined it. 

I look back to that iirst vwvk *4 keeping 
at Shreclano as to a cojiietiy e,\ti l UeH b.uily 
staged, and strfiHjd with Imiii m» |iwh.utt.4. i 
wards its dose I was j»»ttively jniini'*’* n k for 
Mis. Raverty's. and I had imt .t Mitg!*- • 
pair of boots. I am not one of wh,. hold 
the convention tlut in Ireland {!«» rmtj never 
W, day or night, bat I must «iy n,.a my 
first November at Shreekne was cotajmHHl of 
weather of which my frtead Fluny K.mx re- 
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ri!.!iO‘il Ifut wimidiFt mvvi a (limtlmi 

uni ‘if unlinks it was :i snipe nr a dis- 

]H‘ii i^tv dnriur. fu tfii:-, l;iitienls bln catef^nry 
bn ;ubFil s. rf‘--idni!t liKtsi-f lain. Daily, 
^dsi'Miiiird III in;i« Idiifnr h, I fiifth fur the 
Sr 'lull ui Itiy widr dirdilci:; 

daiil, Hi t bn HHai!;i!4r u I UluSphnn^ of 
iiiv/v and prr|iii\s 1 li’-triini fu indirt nielits of 
iiM U'tMIhll vJiu pfui Is'd ra*r'‘^* allVn, of |>14!>* 
IDais ulu'f liu.pilalify tu fJit'ir trkaals hrcVkc 
tMi'fii iiiwaiifiu!bd»i\' uit htiiiday altrrf'aiya*H 

’^paitir' wisa ifi Ihr" iaiiiniaa^e id Itie palia? 

\uir Mibf!'\ dniiurc! as liuf !,« Irfiy 
dill auk, but m I a 4 u I luditiiii.,: ihriin/* 

I ti .rd fu 4i al! in liiiir I su|''ipW" nm 

i\i!i r.ri II r\i tn uiHstlniiya- I i^nii hfeaiiH: 
ralluii^ tu thr nij ti.j . ui Mun ^ aduu^aiFH 

iiiis A - tbr \u'ufa-r baiilrUMl and lint wrincb 

I'u* k uimr III, and u||i* by uia I di'^ruvrmd aiitf 
leiilrij up laf I Drain tu titnt life 

tiiibun!4^, and ii«ii |m frr! ;uiau rmaaf' wav 
satiuii ui liMfiir ruimtii: wlsii ftir grey horse 

ill al ihr iMfr i4 StilrOaina 

1 fa* una ii\ituu* uf tliy rHt;ibli4imrflt lA 
i I utild i|u! Da * ana iiiuffal Wafi 
l^jaadiisf; aab^pfrM-iirr nf suiiir lliillg uf IliiiifD 
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which, for my own convonicnci*, 1 '.uniniori i‘(! 
as Great-Uncle McCarthy. 'Hiitc wctr uvlti . 
on which 1 was certain that i iican! tftc in- 
ebriate shuffle of his foot ovot!i< ail, tin- tnu, fi 
of his fumbling hum! against tla- I'.-iii'.. Tiinr 
were dark times before thi‘ tlawn vrtim •.numi. 
went to and fro, the moving of uriein , tjt,^ 
creaking of doors, a far-away rapiane in wha h 
was a workmanlike suggestion of the until rf.ike!, 
a rumble of wheels im the tiveiiue. t hjec 1 uas 
impelled to the ptirhaps iinpriuft-iit nwamiie of 
aoss-examining Mrs. Cadogan, Mss. r,i<h*j;un, 
taking the preliminary precunion of t Mig 
herself, asked me kitefully what tin- i>l the 
week it was. 

" Friday ! «” she repeated after me. “ h’t jii.i v ! 
The Lord save us! 'Twas a hiilav tia- 
masther was buried I " 

At this fioint a stmwpan op|mil uijelv 
over, and Mrs, Cacingun thu! with tt in ihr 
scullery, and was seen iu» more, 

In the proccs.s of time I btotighi 
Uncle McCarthy down tn .i fim- < („ 

Friday nights he made cofiins and drove ; 

during the rest of the week lu* rarely* lid m..te th.tn* 

patter and slmfllc in the attics over my lituul. 
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C hir ahuul lha inirklle nf DcriiTibca*, 1 

awi-ki\, MuicliHiiv ;i\vaiv tliat sniue iinise IkhI 
Ibn a 'aiHif* iiitn my tlraanis. As 

i U'il k'? fla' inahfir; it raiiia aaaiiy flu* 

ami Ui«.^ iair*Hupiuiai:.iii;^ h:mi; 
*»i llir * duMf at lilt’ liiHicl iif flM‘ kitrlii’ii 

Stair-.. t ImIiI mv-rlf that i! war. a draiiajil 
lli;if li.iti ihmv it, l)ii! it -was a jm'lrtilv still 
iliaht- kvni a. 1 tiiar.iink a •siHtai nf wlna-is 
nil flji* a. Vrilua .fa'iiik ih*’ s.f Tht* 

was a.rttiiij; {rr t a inlia. {n a. Irw iiiiuiiirs I 
was .tiMifhilv ::iu|niia, iu\^ way Uimii my swvii 

sfaifsa r, Witfi a »4 uiairfH'> in my iiaial^ 

aiilsiMtl In* 4 ; iriiiiia;. i-iinsr-ai v, Inii iiunt; tint 
I»- . aiiiiisl with a .fit I, I sioMii in thr* dark 
a, I flw td ihr* Ixis'k stairs and li-anHs} ; 
tlj»* sisSf' m| \\i 1 a»l‘S'an aiiri ini' iir'-ylaw 

iVirf Hais|iiitk> f!»a7i flair ii j^s tns* laii a 

{ ik M rtdrsi iIm- Li?' I; i II and lit a laiitila; 
thuf' Voi. maiaim mm aal a 

y^itnai m lIs* t td*? an waarma ayyaiid, 
nlm!i iS,is> aif.'ins'd at f fir fin% and ¥ras Imiint 
'S'n iiadt d in iwm riulaa, WlmltWia' liad 

nj« III d ifii my li’Hmdrdd ma- Miiiirir' 

Its l,i!i!i*ai was ma affiamnaa Vrf I It'll 
f|idl.|r*4<4 |h li:a%‘r it, JSmiil* llir Irm.^ It a|s» 
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peared to be my duty in iiKspctU thi* wud, 
I put the candle on tiio tabit? aii<,l wviu (t.iih 
into the outer darkness. Niit a stamd wa , tn 
be heard. The mf?ht was v.*ry ri.id, and i. 
dark, that I could scarci'h' di iln' 

roofs of the stables again. St tlie'.ivv: ils Isi •((;<> 
loomed tall and opfnvssivc ufnivi- ku- : I u.o 
conscious of how lonely it stood in !lji< dumb 
and barren country. Spirits w.to oatainly 
futile creatures, childish in their rnanile .fafitaiH, 
stupidly content with the old maehifterv of 
raps and rumbles. I thought how line ;t ‘.nuj,* 
might be played on a stjige like this ; if I w»’tr 
a ghost, how bluely I wtntid glimmer .ti the 
windows, how whimpt'ringly rhatter in the 
wind. Something witirled <n!t of the duikius;,, 
above me, and fell with a Hop ,m flir |•^fl•l!ld, 
just at my feet. I jumped bar.kwittds, in pimt 
of fact I made for the kitchen door, attd, with 
my hand on the latch, stooti still ami waned. 
Nothing further happened ; the thing that 
lay there did not stir. I struck a mat«‘h. 1 hr 
moment of tension turned to tuithfw as the 
light flickered on nothhig more lairfu! th,m a 
dead crow. 

Dead it certainly was. I otuld have ndd 
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ihrif'' at it ; hut why shotiH it, 

a' ^’ni; is.s sai'k yciifjci utliil* its clorithj^ 
Liu iiHii* at my Iwi, Bat ilid it 

i'ai! iaaa liir | stnirk aiM'^thiT iiinij/'h, 

and sfairti up ui th,. iiii|frnrlrahia kicv oi Um 
haiiau Hhuv w;i». f)M aj::? of sofuiitju ill the 
tiarl: Ihu ! dri.-niiiard in yo up and 

sraivli fiir iMfuia-- that ufMui Itiu yard 
flt»\v r'MM if wa!;.. ! 1 ra.ii fi'rl tiaw t|it‘ frti/.rll 

iitw'.f\' air n\ ih*r.,n attus, wiifi tluir rat-uatm 
Ilf Ml . ami uali jvipf-rs fum-d with ilam|u I 
Waul ffaut nitn In atitahmu tcrliiic^ lilcr* a 

triirafai' iti inv mwii aiuj hnintl iif’ifliiui* 

ill fduaiLitiuii Ml i!it< mvai’i'v, lha wiminws 
tttii' (aiiiuiifah^ iiup ,i!id suaJia! willi ruh- 
Wfd'', llu'ir ua, iiM I'uniifiiiv, in fju* 

tin! i-afiu lUirii/ a wardrut-M wiiliuuf cknirt; 
’dM»d tu a .MfiHi, Iif.pf\ ‘>au Im ihn sukmm 
f‘a"aafiM' i4 a uuartUni tall Itai. | wrlil fiai'k 
ha IhiI, I ui m- i}*n.4 puu^i .4 daikiit*^N ihaf 

llflii f/'f! !‘a' Muf ii ip arii| {u':i|'it fpi mm'i\ 

.\| \ lafidhuil had ii*i| | tihal ni fus fit 

\‘i‘ If iii\ MWs|t. mifh hiN htaiit'B; III fiiyi, tiy 

{iilliil*‘d |! faflu'i filter i< u|Hjy fiiafi 

af”«ai5> if y, lil,. ,|i|||r wlintrs. i||tr hif ri»«::k« 

dm 4 III/,, I iiianilaiiiril 4 ralciicn mducfi I ffdl 
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to be ningnatiiuHni.- I'ti l!u- S'.r;i -i ,< -uan ulio 
cared nothing I'oi hiiiitti:.; .md i j- .u d 1 mi- 
shooting, and wWiol lif li-im-I - ; 'ji > . 
in the slaughtei sd in\ oai ■ -i . U> 

granted lothein, 1 ini ? ihi'n; .d‘. • U' o -i ji - fv 
evening, as- I unnv ilnutt tlv i h-’l t.< u;.v 
dcnicsru' gates. i'lun\' .it lia-i! !.■ i !, :i( in. 
sliabby i'h'h ouut .uni dm,-*. 1 ■■ ' Ik--, 
houmls (railing (leju'tcllv Ih-iu!.'! l.s, 

half-dozen nnniutniiai .. 

“What hick? " 1 latEd imt. di.ceint* irin .fi 
I met them. 

‘‘None,’* said Mi. 1 tuiTV bin:'', Hr .’/d 
not stop, neither did he 111. } 

the down-twisted eonter ot hi- ; hi*, 

eye at me was etild and r.nin , flu- i.nher 
memlx'.rs uf tite hunl p.iv^ed - vujh njii.ii 
hauteur; 1 thougiit ih.-y ti«>k ih' :i d! In. k 
very badly. 

On foot, aiming the U-,i <4 the '.fsaggling 
hounds, cracking a e.ujn.m’.. whip, .md swear- 
'“‘{comprehensively at tliein al!. 1- -luheii juV 
3nd Slipiwr. Our hienddnp 1. »d U-gun m 
art, the relative juKiituns uf the d<H'k .titd 
i judgment-seat funning nu !,i stH 

p:ess, and had Ix-vu cerneniei! dm mg ,.**vu‘.d 
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<1;!\' t ! iH!,.; atfiT snipt*. lie was, iis usual, 
;i Hull' tiiiui!;, juil !»■ h.iiltH me ;h tiiuii!.;!! 1 

Vi'fV ,1 ‘ hip, 

Vrafi”:, I ’* }|r 

ill;' hiiii >^-i! Iit> Willi a h.iiaii ■A'-.iuv-t mv .'aHw 
" u !;Muhl h*'. Ill ii\ 

jHtnr hi V ,L !i.i ” 

i }|;-||:1 II i I II 11 ling/* I 

l.Jh 1 

'* N'A la, (Hi riKU. .fa! VC?" Slipper r.<l|..(| 
!'■' •*'» • ihAi hI .1 puH. 

|i. ,,ir, vc n.» uiure tli.nj tin: 

tit! a! It." 

*■ I ;i,f a.liri'.- .IH- .i!i {hr- / '■ p 

■' I? ■•’<. 1 *!■ !: ; l.H -w tSH !J!h!v- fhad vvuir 

(uni'.iu. Ai)>l SlrH-ansc !h.,{ ihs.j,. p. 

Ih ,1- UUilH, {* .{. fijrtr’ ' (‘r*a jji 

^■"’5 I - ‘a. 1. ' vs.-n ,..,r!i, ill ,v n.ithm’ Jot 

it , f *!i 1 ' '! I Pt.i ! • ’ f !' 1 < , S .i\ !;it , ! N’.tV - 

h'*' ' ‘ " '‘F| i ( n*'- t. ,! a .. li, i, ,ai „ „,,jt 
hIi! l.V. HI aiiita.;*! d) i-l Iw,,. l.trh.:, i,f 

ilia •■v!;., h,!-; h-, mir >a.!ui {■..Ui'iii 

t'A.iS n.« • ,iU r ui , . aj.t: "Wilh 

j M,ai. Mi l-iuiiv' .i . »■!.>%, ,j.. 

t'li.H .sir-! !',< 'll L.Hr >i;,' " 

t "St a! .i •')! J.{ } ;u,-.k ■-U-.iilv (ill), 
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cracking his whip, ;ui<i whonpiis", liKr ,i mat!* 
man. I hope that wIk'u ! uh<‘ .nii )ii!\ 1 4 mI! 
be able to run like Slippi-r. 

That frosty evonin", was i Iw fiu'f 

others like unto it, and a til;, hi . t w.i(it|i'..rk 
came in. 1 cahnilaled Ilia! I t.-uM 'ii‘ \ulh 
five guns, and 1 dfSfnUfhfd iinn.t'.i'Ui f.t ii.i-ii 
and dine on the foUmving d.ir !•> iiuir nf tlie 
local sportsmen, among wliom u,i . ..t roiu*,c, 
my landlord. 1 ivniendJi.-r that in my hitcr 
to the latter 1 exiiresswi a j}j,u 

my bag of cock would hr nune .oi , anl rh m 
his of foxes had been. 

The answem ti> uiy inviuitioiv- wm* not 
what I expected. A!!, wiihmit o tmu-h as .i 
conventional regret, diH'liniH} iti\i!,-Un.n ; 
Mr. Knox added tijal hr hnjsed »!;.■ |.tg t.f is.t 1. 
would be to my liking, and that I jiivii »i<ti 
^ "affrakr* that tlie Imumis isuuhio 
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rind fsaspi-nUiiig change of front 
Uii :i(c (if niy friendly wquircens. 

M\' hnuf the Hex! liny WHS I't.'arcelv ;r 

f ■■■'i'"* *l'‘' v.ond, ist eumpany with my ganti- 
kcepr!. hiii t Minioi', .1 gentleman whose tlnties 
m.ijiih niii.i !eti in limiting the poriciiing 
jtiiul‘";e In hi jsei .nnni iiiejids, and what- 
evet III', olteme .m;,h( h^ve Mr. Knox 

(iiiilti \r 1 liet 1 me tio hittei'er puitishnieiit 

than healing the unavailing idiouts of "Mark 
mil. * and -et in., nn hini wiiiging their way 
hotn !!t'' >o\(ii , tar ont *..1 'tiot. fiin Comiar 
'Uid 1 e,''t ti n 1 i-iap!e hetween ii'i * ft tnight 
have !i. m it ju\ nei'ditioure had uw 

higii'tted me. t' ti iiat 1 euulti only ''itipixjiiin 
wa . tire i.ii latia,'. oi theii huund.*', 

^ * doiMiod thit r.ight, h.ivtni; walkt d 

taraieli I '1 tone gieti, rtiid 1 slept the iii*e|g 
iiiNttiahle leep ih.jt ! fj.id earned. It was 
M.tne*.d.. te .ih.nt ; t m, th.jt | was i.T.-utn- 
al|-i, .I'Ad.inid In a • ■ -mitiij, .n I.noikmg, in- 
h't j't! -.1 ..urh nmiiled e;d!-., f .real-rncir; 
M( • afUi* 111 i jnmr fit. at- I'lxani tungist*, and 
! Herd .-lie .■,,1' l:..;n M.mJ.l'ti to listen. Then 
! Ji i /. -nil 0 d that 1*1 tit had told me t|j<. 

I* h.i'l |.iii,-iin .ed to .tt ttve that itmrinng, 
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and to arrive early. Biiini witii -Im-ii .m*! 
futy I went to the p:e's.)‘;t‘ wiaiiinv, ,iuri liniite 
desired the sweep t" <" rii<- rir\i!. h •! 
me little. For the rein.iiuiler ..i i!'i- ui.dit ! 
could hear him paeiuj; ntmu! Uk limi e, fivini' 
the windows, baiphn},' ai the dent , .itid t .iniue. 
upon Peter Cado/pnt as tlie pii’ t- m 1 }•*,.( il 
called upon their end. At six 1 li.e! 

fallen into a troubled dn/.-, when Mi .. 
knocked at my tloiu" and iinp.iifei! fbr uifumia- 
tion that the sweep had anived. M*.- .moter 
need not be reeordiHl. but in 'pi'r' tif it i!>r 
door opened, and inv ii'.ti'ekrepi ! , iu a wnni 
Ushahilk, effectively Hehted fa ilie 
beams of her candle, luy iMutn. 

"God forgive me, f never *rfu I’lu* i\\ h.ue 
as much as that swt-cp! " sin- (r. .ui ; “ hi’’', 
these three luiuns— •arr.th. wlj.it, riou hout ! 
—no, but all night, nurinj: t.ilivw.e-k ,imi 
tandem round the luuise to get ,it the * hitio 
bleys.” 

“ Well, for Heaven*. :>;ike let him -Tt ,5l 
ritimneys and let me go to sleep," f .uthwetvd, 
■goaded to desperation. " .oml y«m in, tv toll him 
irom me that if 1 hoar hi.s vokr I’ll 
’iml” 
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Mrs. Cacl(>f*'an silently k‘fi my bedside, and 
ns she closed the diua' she said io herself, " The 
Lord save us ! ” 

SulKiMiatiil r\'f‘nis may !‘h‘ hrieiiy suniiuar*- 
iseci. At 7*y>c? I was awakemal antav by a 
thiiiulerous soimd in t!u‘ (iiimney, and a. liru^k 
crasfied into fho liri'plaee, followed, al a siuaT 
inita'va! l)y two drac! jarkdav> ami tlioir nests. 
At idjdd', I w.w iiitorim*d by Pidta’ tii:d there 
mais no liot \\“a!er, and that iit* wished the divil 
would nets! the* s;nne sweep. At wIhui 

I came to bri‘ali!a‘'J, there \\a-^ tin tire 

aii\'wLeri% and ih\’ coftee. made in tla* ^ 
iioir-ta f.isfeti of f piif on an uwtvniii 

and ojiemst iny ltih*r-s Afioat lourth or liftli 
ill Itio uninteii iiiiy hea.p eana* uno in an 
iy'H ihi aisly devch rd liamh 

Ml/* it be; an, ** tlii'-* i |o mforrn \ou vonr 
Ull'‘port‘4nailtlLe eoudiut hao lieell tiloo^'enah 
You haw laofi’i ar^pec tell thi'‘‘ iH*od while id' 
silooflub Itie SliO'olane lose , it is known now* 
yon do ivoiso. Laifie. ha\o ‘.ofui vteir aana*- 
keepii' i^oiiiy I i';ai!ai to ium'! the Saliiidai tMl'Iy 
trmi'i at Saltfis Hill hfalioin wilti yoiu ^rey 
hoise iniiler a i'aif , amt yoiii libels on ilie 
mul \\v kinm as well ,e>ycs‘n nyriil in t'ooV wImI 
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it is you huvo in tliuso boxrs. Ik' WitvtHftl in 

time.— *Your Welhvisher.” 

I read this through Iwko I'trtor*' it'* drill 
became apparent, and 1 n';di^;<d ffuit i wa : 
accused of improving my sho*'tmy .md it:v 
finances by the simplo ex[H‘t!it;n! ol mv 

foxes. That is to say, I was in a uairv 
than if I hud stolon a lu»rso, or uiurdi'iiii Mm. 
Cadogan, or got drunk three tinios u work in 
Skebawn. 

For a few moments I fell into %uld la light or, 
and tlien, aware tliat it wa- r.ithor a h,ul 
business to let a He of this kintl got a staji, 
I sat down to demolish the prejti*s{<*rotiis 
in a letter to Flurry Knu.x. Soinoiimv, as ! 
selected my sentences, it was kiriie in 
me that, if the letter spoke tin* (ruth, lircmm 
stantial evidence was rather against me. Mi'tv 
lofty repudiation would be unavuiUitg. and by 
my infernal facetiousness about tlm wnodcock 
I had effectively tilled in the case ngainst 
m3melf. At all events, the first thing to do was 
to establish a ba-sis, and have it out with Tim 
Connor. I rang the bell. 

*' Peter, is Tim Connor about the plact? ? ’■ 

"He is not, sir, I heard him say he was 
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)ing west the hill to mend the bounds fence/' 
L'ti'r’s face was <'ov(Ted with soot, his eyes wen*, 
■d, and he o.nuaiu-c! osttaiiatiously. “ The 
veep’,' after breakiny one of his brushes wilhia 
ycr lirdrooni chiiiuiey, sir,” lu^ went on, 
itli all tlu‘ satisfaction of his class in aimoun- 
!!!’, iioiiicstic calaniiiv'; ” in-’s above on tiu'. 
M.)f now, and he’d be thasikl’u! to you to |.'o 

> to him.” 

I followed liim iipstairs in that state of 
[ninerinp patience that any employer of Irish 
boiii iiHist kiHOV and svn'nai hlse with. t 
itnlted die rickefv ladder and Mpieezr’d throup'ii 
le dirU* irapdooi’ involv»-d in the ascent to 
le root, ;ujd wa-. confroiiled by the Ihdctuw 
r(‘ of the ‘.weep, bl.ick ajpiin.-t tfie frosty bha? 
:y. He had encamped wit it ,ill his pam jdjer* 
ilia “1! ilte flat lop of the roof, and was y,ood 
lotipji to iis»* ami put his pi|ie in his |»oekct 
1 mv arrival. 

** tiood murnitty, Major. Tti.d';-. a f’nmfi view 
W h.tve up fieie,” ‘,.tiii ill* avccp. He W,ll 
,it!i<ntK‘ l.tr loo wei! hreti to talk sht'p, I 
levelled evr-iv fool in tfiis ruunthry, iuid 
lere isn’t one wiieie you'd I'.et a-, handsome ai 
rm|Hi i ! ” 
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Theoretically he rif'hi, hut I fuu! noi 
come up to the roof to and 

demanded brutally why ho had wu! inr nw. 
The explanation involved a iveifal of the ■;.» eial 
genius required to sweep the Siiiciduie ehiin- 
neys ; of the fact that the swivp h,i<l in iiitaney 
been sent up and <i<iwn every one of ihi oi by 
Great-Uncle McCartliy; of the three a loads 
of soot that by his jreculiar skill lie h.ul tiii> 
morning taken from' the kitchen ehinniey ; of 
its present purity, the draught h-ini; sucli th;tt 
it would " dhraw up a young cat with it.” 
Finally — ^i-ealising that I could endure iiu snore 
— ^he explained that niy bedi-ooni chininev h:ui 
got what he called “ a wyiul ” in it. .iiul he jun- 
posed to climb down a little wav in the stat'k 
to try “would he get to amte at the biu h.*’ 
Tire sweep was very wnall, the fhijtiney \'erv 
large. I stipulated that he shouh! iiave .t ]o|h* 
round his waist, and desjnte the iilegnlity, J 
let him go. He went down like a monkey, 
digging his toes .md lingers into the ns. hes 
made for the purp<»se in tiut old rhisnitey; 
Peter held the rope. ! lit ii rie,.irotte .tnd 
waited. 

Certainly the view from liw nsof w.is wcutli 
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up luok al. It roaiija InuatlifTy 
^uiniirv i*n uia* uitli a ;4fiiij4 nf Htila hhia 

iai-a^;'". nitiniti.a likr a, liif'ijiinisa iiat’klrl nutnti tha 
fi.i m! a hitV Ink, a fid jtaialir-* td pala f'jvan 
|sa4iih‘ vai'(' aiiiifl i t!u* rui’k"' *uai I'umIIkt. 

A 4i\ti'\" iladi hrland flit* iiiithilalintia i>f the 
lliih Inlil winir i ha AtLiutsr lay illllllt iwe 
jtlaiie- i4' siinhylit* 1 tiiriu'Mi tu sur\’ay with an 
uWlh Tn i lUV n\\‘H eir\^ Wtiud . aiid at 

pkiiitatif ais t»f Lii't h, and aspit'd a man mining 
teit ^ 4' I ha vvvrdtiii winnt Ih* had aunirlhing 
till til. hath;, and lu* was walking \iry ta-4 ; 
a. rahhit psarhar fin dnuht. A'l he passed mil 
mI a di! inlM tlir furk .naaiiir fjr \v,f» hiyjniung 
in run, Al the aante itiwtan! 1 saw hu the hill 
l*e\tau{ in\' w* trtu hniiiidaiitw half a~dniSai 
li»a maen taani!4iii*t !>v /i umg wa\’>^ dwwn 
luwaid^ file wnad, Thant was mw its! rnat 
aiisua: flami ; ii iMiiif lirt-t a! flu* iMp in ihe 
teia r fhal rim f siiiiur had pwim mil lu luaiid* 
and adh die w.r. 1 m i fu 'isjit in the 

rn\tah liuiu whs fa m aiintlai’ iiinaiif, t'ume 
I'laadv !!iisnii*fi th»' tiwAr ail a ‘dmiif id 

hi ‘Miiiid ! 'Isiiirudsir. iiMf-ii hiswiiig. tah 
lo\\<d, till m all Itl ilie 'Wine llififtltUl!, { saw 
limviul. hiMik iti tiill s'ry ifsnu tlie wnmh 
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come stringing over tlu' grass and up ifie huflc 
avenue towards tlie yard gale. Wvtv- ihev 
iTinning a fresh fox inltt the stab!’ ■. ? 

I do not profess to be a hutitiiie, tuati, !nit 1 
am an Irishman, and set, it is iiiaitaps .-.iqn’r- 
fiuous to state, is Peter. We forj’ot I tie taveep 
M if he had never existed, and pri'eipit.id'i! 
ourselves down the lailder, down the -itiiirs, ami 
out into the yard. Om? side of the yarsl 
formed by the coach-house atai a long stable, 
with a range of loft.s above them, planned on 
the heroic scale in .such mattiTs that obtained 
in Ireland formerly. These ]t)iti tlie honsi^ at the 
corner by the back door, A kwg siighi of ;,tnne 
steps leads to the lofts, and up the^e, as Peter 
and I emerged from the. back do<tr, the htmnds 
were struggling helter-.sk«4ter. simul- 

taneously there was a confused eintii'r of hoofs 
in the back avenue, and Flurry Kno.\' came 
stooping at a gallop under the archway fol- 
lowed by three or four other riders, I’liey 
flung themselves from tht.’ir horses and made 
for the steps of the loft ; more hmmfls pre?\M’d. 
yelling, on their heels, the din was Indesnit*. 
able, and justified Mrs. Cadogan's subsequent 
remark that “when she hewd the juilse •’-he 
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thouf^iii ’tuMs the end of the world and the 
eiivil coi!cc.<iiii.j his cnvn ! ” 

i juslied in the wake of the party, and found 
my,' (If in ilie ioH . wading in hay, and nearly 
di'iifeiv 't I ( 3 !io i iur-ioui- that was bandied about 
th<‘ Ingii j-oof and walls. .At the faiiiier end of 
the ioil I he hound--. Were rjiging in the hay, en- 
r'luu'aged (heicto liy the wlittoyis and screeches 
of h'lurr\' ;uKi liis friends. High up in (lie g;il>le 
of till* left, where it ioineij iJie main wall of 
tilt house, Iheie w.e; ;i small tkitn*. and 1 noted 
with a (vausier.t mirprise that (here was a long 
ladder leatiing, up to it. IC\'en a-s it caught my 
eye a hound fouejii his Wi(v out of a tlrift ti{ 
hay and itegan to 'jumj! ;tt llie ladder, throwing 
his tongue \‘oeiieroiish', and even clamhti'ing 
lift a few nmg - in lu'.. excitement. 

" d'here'-. tht' way he's gsme ! ” roareti Flurry, 
sfriuisi,; thniugh houiul-. and h.ty (ttwarth the 
kiddt r. " 1 ! liiiipefer Itas Inm ! S\ hat's up there, 
h.teli o! the dooi. .Major? I doji't letneinlMT 
i! at ;d!.‘’ 

My erimes had evidetitly !»een jofgoiten in flu* 
supiemaey of ilie inomenf, While i was tutih* 
as. rum;' iii.it had the fou gmu' nj» the lad 
he eoiild not pjsMbly ktVt: upetlod tJie i 
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and shut it after hitn, even it !!»<■ led 

anywhere, which, fu the !»c-t ■ ! nn i'l-!:-!. it 
did not, the door in (jiU' fii-tt .tnd oi 

my amtm‘int?iit 'he .4i|TUi-i| ./ i;. Hr 

gesticulated violently, and mV( t ihe (■.(.. ;i;l? u.i,. 
heard to asseverate that llu le u.i u- thnu; 
above there, only a way int>) !!,•• J!u<'. eiul aay 
one would b; destroyed witii tiie -n. t 

“Ah, go to l)la/,es with v-*';; '...i-f ' ” stiff r- 
rupted Flurry, alre.ulv hah w.c, up tl.. Letd-i. 

I followed him, the t.th'!' men ju- sue up 
behind me. That rnwit|.eter f. -! ta.e;.' n.. 
take was instantly btmigh! h.aue it< nnt je.,.-, 
by the reck of fox that tmi u ,it ihe ih- i. 
Instead of a chimney, we {mtud .■nr.eli, , n, 
dilapidated bedroosn full sd jH'itpIc i nn i ,j 
was there, the swet'ji wm theie, atui a .p-i-did 
elderly man and woman mi whem I It.id u.wrj 
set eyes btdore. There wa.s a Itige ..pm ir.r 
place, black witli tht* htsot th** evierp had 
brought down with him. amt on the t.shje d 
a bottle of my own speeiai Simi, h win ,hv. 1« 
one comer of the room was a pile ,d !.,„kc« 
packing-cases, and beside Uk-,.. m Ui.- Ih-.j 
lay a bag in whidi something kii ketl. 

Hurry, looking more iiiicunifortutile .ii«i non* 
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l>liissod than I could liave believed possible, 
!isbau‘(l in sibnu'e to the ceaseless harangue of 
the i/lder!y wornari. I.lie hounds were ytdliiig 
like lust spirits in tlie loft Ixtlow, her voice 
p!c*na‘d the uproar like a, Ixigpipe. It was an 
unspeakably vulga!" voice, yet it was not tlie 
voice of a, cm u d. ry wt >rna.n , and tliere wtu'e 
frowzy reninants of :rt‘spe:Clalrility about Iier 
general ai-peet, 

Auil is it you. Flurry Knox» tliaFs cailling 
nie a disgrac't* ! !)isgrai-i;% iiideetl, am i ? Me 
tliai was yiuir f>oor runihrr's own ii!Kit**^s 
daughle!’. and as good a. McCarthy as i‘ver 
stooti ill Slireelane ! 

WTiat followed I ci'Hild not. ci>nij"mdiend, owing 
to l!w tael tliat tlie sweep log)! up a perpilual 
uiii,k,Ui,„. Ill rein i.4 ex,pl,a..ii.at ifui to nit‘ as !o h.ow 
lie had i:ol down iho wnuig i noticed 

ftiaJ luvnth ‘4ank of whisky—Sciilch, not 
I he native variefv. 

Xe\ep as long, ae Murrv Kno\ lives to blow 
a hollo will hf^ fiear the le4 of the day fli;d he 
ran id^' inoihef's tirsi coiisin it* in flu* 

alfr , Xe\'fa, wlnie Miw Fadt^gaii ran hold a 
Ireotiii: -pooin will sfie veaM* to rmnini iaav* 
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and, shut it after him, even if the du«>r led 
anywhere, which, to the best of rny k-Hef. it 
did not, the door in question ojx'iuhI. iiml f*t 
my amazement the sweep app<.-arc‘(l at it. lt<' 
gesticulated violently, and over the tumult wa-. 
heard to asseverate that there was nothinj; 
above there, only a way into the. tiue, atui ,uty 
one would be destroyed with tfu- stmt ■ — ■ 

“Ah, go to blazes with your s»M>t ! ’’ inter- 
rupted Flurry, already half-way up the laddfr, 
I followed him, the other num pressing u|» 
behind me. That Trunqjett'r h;wi in.ole no mis- 
take was instantly brought home to our mirwr 
by the reek of fox that met us at the door. 
Instead of a chimney, we found ouim'Iv«'s in a 
dilapidated bedroom full of people, 'riiu Cosnu't' 
was there, the sweep was there, uiui a st|Uii!id 
elderly man and woman on wlunn I iwd nevn 
set eyes before. Tliere was a large !>{>«,■»» fire- 
place, black with the soot tin:' »we<.‘|i hail 
brought dovra with him, and on the fahh’ st««»tl 
a bottle of my own sprH'ial Scotch whisky, in 
one corner of the room was a pile of lirt.»ken 
packing-cases, and 'beside thes«‘ on the fit«#r 
lay a bag in winch something kicketl. 

Flurry, looking more uncomfortable and iwwi- 
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plnssod thrm f could have b<“li<'veci possible, 
in silence to the ceaseless harauf'ue of 
the elderly woman. The houtuis were yelling 
like lost spirits in (he loft below, Imt lier voice 
picrctui the tiproar like a bagpipe. It was an 
unspeakably vulgar voire, yet it was lud the 
voice of a (aiuntrywom.in, am! there were 
frowzy aminants of n-speet ability about her 
gs'nenil aspc'Cl. 

“ And is it you, Iduny Kaos. Hull's callinf* 
me a <lisj.>,racc ! 1 n grace, indeed, am I ? Me 

that: was your poor mother’s own uncle’s 
dauglder, and as good a .Mct'aithy us ever 
stood in Shreelaiu' ! ” 

Wliat fnllowiul I could not comprehi'iul, owing 
to file faet lliat the sweep kept Up a j»i*rj»ef Uilf 
umieicniTi'nf of explanafioti to me as lo how 
lie bail fjot down the wrong ehiimtev. t noticeil 
that his bt'iMth stank of whisky •■“■.bi-otch, no! 
the native variety. 

Never, as lung as Idiirry Knox lives to blow 
a liotu, will he hear the last »4 the d.ty that he 
ran his mother's first cousin to ground in the 
iHie. Never, while Mrs. Failngart Citll hold 
iiardnig .sjKsiii, will slie ccttM* to recount hv 
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on the same occasion, she pluc.kt'd ati‘1 toasti'tl 
ten couple of woodcock in torrid Immji- to 
provide luncheon for the hunt, in tlic glory 
of this achievement her confederacy «ith iho 
stowaways in the attic is wholly slurred over, 
in much the same manner a.s Iln' startling out- 
burst of summons for trespass, hroughl hv lint 
Connor during the remainder (tf the shooting 
season, obscured the mifortimate epi.odo of 
the bagged fox. It was, of courstt, xea! for tny 
shooting that induced him to a-^ ist Mr. Knords 
' disreputable relations in the dei>ortation of uiy 
foxes* and I have allowed it to remain at 
' that. 

In fact, the only things mst allowil to re» 
‘main were Mr. and Mrs. McCarthy Cuimton. 
They, as my landlord informed me, in the mjd.Ht 
of vast apologies, had been permitted to tqnni 
at Shreelane until my tenancy hy,m, and 
having then ostentatiously and abusively left 
the house, they had, with tlu; connivance »»f 
the Cadogans, secretly returned to roo.st in the 
comer attic, to sell foxes under the a'gts of nyy 
name, and to make inn tads on niy 
.They retained connection with the outer wtrW 
;;by taws of the ladder and tlu* muJ with 
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tlH* house in general, arui my whisky in par- 
tii'ular, liy a. door into tlu' other attics-— a 
door ron«*aIe<! hv the wardittln- in wliich rC- 
post'd tirt'at-t ut'lt' Met arlftys tall hat. 

it is with the greatest regret that 1 U'lint|nish 
i!u‘ pri»sp(H;i of writin- ;i iiionograph on tireat- 
I'neli* Met'artliy for a Spirituaii.stie Joanial, 
hilt with the departuie of his relations he 
ceased lt> in, mile 4 liiiuself, and neither the 
nailing up <d packing-eases, nor the rumble uf 
the cart that look them to the station, dis« 
turhed my sleep t*>r the ftifuie. 

I undersf.uiti that file tie-k of elearing oat 
the ,Mt:t'ailhv (i.uinon''i ehei t*. was of a nature 
that neees.sj fated tWii pla .a-s of whisky |«T 
man ; aiul if tin- remn.int . of rabbit .ind lack- 
daw disinfeifed in the ponoo weie anyilung 
like liie crow that was tinoun out ol flw window 
nf my feet. 1 tlo not grude.e itie restorative. 

As Mis. fadoy.in rrmaiked to the soveep, " A 
Turk couldn't . taiid it.” 



IN THE CORKAXltn.TV COf N'TRV 


It is hardly crccUbk' that I ‘ liMuld li.nr !k ,*n 
induced to depart from tny asuai walk *■{ lift* 
by a creature so umnspiring a- tin* po v hfi-c 
that I bought from Flurry Knox tor £,;<p 
' Perhaps it was the monohuiv of quon- 
tinned by every other person wish \vhi>:ii I had 
five minutes' conversation, as to when I was 
coming out with the htnnuis, and ln-iu:' furtlei 
informed that in tlic days when C.i|»taiu iSrtmiu-, 
the late Coastguard ofltcer, had fovjutl the 
grey, there was not a fence In'twevn this and 
Mallow big enough to pleaw; tlient. At alt 
events, there came an i'}it,H'h-m:ikmg tl,iv wlti-n 
I mounted the Quaker and presentitl 
at a meet of Mr. Knox's houmls. !♦ i» my 
belief that six out of every do!!.t*n |>eop|e who f*,«» 
out hunting are disagreeably conscious of ti. nw'V* 
ous system, and two out of tiie six are ut wind 
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is brutally c'aJIed a blue funk/' I was not 
in a bliu^ fuuk, htii I was runsrious not only 
of a. nervous systrin, but of flu^ aiialoinicaJ 
fart that I possoshod lapa*, round haiidsimie 
in tfioir way* rvrii adinirablt* in thrir projHT 
spheny but singularly ill adaj'ded for a.d!itiing 
to tlit‘ slipjuu’v s»r!ai*i‘s of a sad<lle* Hy a fatal 
irilervention of rnwaloiaas tbo sport, on this 
iny first da\’ in tho huiitingdirld. was such 
as I canilc! fiavi* enjoyed frtun a. ballin/liairt 
Tbr* fiuntiny, hehl was» on this oi:ea!4oin a rita- 
dive ft*rin, iiiipKing '-tretcdies nf' iinfeneeci 

intioilaml aiul boiy aiiylliinia in tw y taive a 
lutci , iiiu hunt II .ell iuieja also Invn 

termed a relative omy being inainlv roniposc’ci 
of M,r. K,ao.\*s lolatioiis in a!! dt^gree?. of ruiisin*. 
lloMtb It wa- a dav wfua'i toi’d and iins}iitt« 
i*oinbi!ii*d wem Ui oil*-''. Itisa! like iivt! diiim- 
pagiie : the draaiil mw ioiikn! like the ^^leiiiter** 
rarwniin ami IV*r four ‘'iiririy hours ttir Kiinx 
re'Iatives ami ! foUm^rd line* r'oupir^ of fititifids 
at a fraiujiii! lontpate alonu ihi' hilb, oiii pri^- 
rio'. luildiy enlneiurd liy one or two ^fambl^ 
ill the shape ot jumps, At tlirre tiVIick I 
JogMrii }ioiiii% 4fi«i frit mifliiii me ilir iitnvbir 
clfsiiv tti bi*ig to brier iAiio|;aii nf tfu* yaaki 
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doings, as I dismounted rather stiffly in my awn 
yard. 

I little thought that the result would bo 
that three weeks later I .should lind iu 

a railway carriage at ati early hum- uf a 1 ke»'rm- 
ber morning, in company with Iduiry ivnox 
and four or five of his clan, jutirnevim: tuwauls 
an unknown town, named Drumciitran, with 
an appropriate number of horses iu Isoxe^ lielund 
us and a van full of homuLs in from. Mi . 
hounds were on their way, by invitation, ta have 
a day in the country of their neighlMmrs, 
Cuiranhilty Harriers, and with ama/.ing fiUuity 
I had allowed myself to l>e^ csjolwl inti* (oiniug 
th» party, A northerly sIwwi.t was stf iking 
in long spikes on the glass of the windfov, ilu* 
atmosphere of the carriage libic with 
tobacco smoke, and my fetd, in a pair ot now 
blucher boots, had sunk into a slacks ut Arctit; 
sleep. 

"Wen, you got my letter nlxnit the rlanro 
at the hotel to-night ? " said Many Kmx, 
hjSiilring off a whispered convenation with hii 
Amateur whip, Dr. Jeronu? Hickey, and klttng 
^tvn beside roe. " And we'ru to go out -with 
to-day, and ttoyVe a lure l^m hr 
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our hounds to-inorrow. I tcH you you’]! have 
tlif fun cu’or you had. 11 V. a countiy 
to rido. I'iiH' luniost !)anks, (hat you ran come 
rat'.iti;.; at auywiuTi' you Hkt?.” 

Dr. ilu'koy, a raluruiiu* yo«ni|' man, witli a 
km:; noso and a Itiack torpedo beard, returned 
(it hi;; pocket the luncel with winch he had 
bera triinniin;; in-' nails. 

" 'I'hey're like liie '['([ttieriiry banks,’' lie sjud ; 
“ you dim!) down nine leet and you fail the 
rest." 

It occurred to me tlnit tii<‘ Quaker and I 
wimld most luolcibly l.d! all lire way, but I 
said nolhiiH;. 

“ f Ue;ir 'I'oiiisy Idood has u f.;ood honjif this 
season,'* resumed Idiirry. 

“ 'risen ith; not the one )-ou sold liiiu," said 
the I'uctor. 

“ I'll take my oath it's not,” .vikl Flurry 
witli a ftrin. “ J Iwtievc he h.i-> it in fur me. still 
over tiiat one." 

Ds. Jerome'*; mouilaclie went up under 1^ 
i'jr>;e and sluivved his white teeth, 

" Small hlujiui to him I when lijid him a 
♦Wire that was wrong of iKiih her l»nd-!«gi». i>o 
vmi know what k: did, .‘^lajar Yiside;. ? llw 
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mare was lame going into tlu* fair, atni ho Ux'k 
the two hind-shot'S off iirr ami iuld potn' Mniwl 
she kicked them off in the Ix'X, aiai that was 
why she was going temU'f, atid In' wu'- • «• di'nidv 
he believed him.” 

The conversation hen' deejniKni itu.t ti.u'k- 
less obscurities fit horsf-doaiing. I ffok nut 
my stylograph pen, and ^■ 5 ni''^leti a Iriii-t to 
Philippa, with a feeling that if wnuh! |t!uli.iMv 
be my last. 

The next step in the day's enitiynu tst nm- 
sisted in trotting in cuvakado tie- 

streets of Drumenrran, with anothn* noilhnrlv 
shower descending upon tis, the sum! ■jilt'.hintt 
in my face, and my feet conting tnrtujtngly to 
life. Every man and Itoy in the nwn ran unis 
Tis; the Harriers were suniewluav in the tumult 
ahead, and the Quaker k'gan tu iwll attd 
anmp his back ominously- 1 arrived at the 
meet considerably heated, and found inj'sidt 
one of some thirty or forty ridtrs, wlm, with 
Traps and bicycles and foot{icopic, were iainnn d 
'in a narrow, muddy road. We mm hiv, awl 
a move was immediately niatle iiriw;; ;t seiie^, 
6f grass fields, all considerately fwmtelwd with 
~ates. There was a glacial gleam of snnsliim- 
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and ixfoplc beg:in to turn down tlio collars of 
their coats. As they spread over the field I 
observed that i\Ir. Kno.'c was no longer riding 
with old Captain llandcock, the Master of the 
Harriers, bat had attached himself lt> a stpiare- 
sh<Milder<“d young la«ly witli effective coils of 
<Iark hair and a e.rey Iribit. She was riding 
a fidgety blai'k mare witli j;reat di'cisiun and a 
not tiisagreeable ^,wagger. 

It was at about this moment that the houndte 
Ix'gan to run, fast and silently, and every one 
began to canter. 

" Tliis is nothing at all,” said Dr. Hickey, 
thunderin/; along-'iiie of me on a huge young 
cfu‘sfnut ; " tliere might have Iwen a hare 

here last week, or a red herring this morning, 
1 wouldn't care it We onl\ got what'd w;urm 
us. h’or the matter <iS lliat, I'd as NOfin hunt 
a cat as ;t Iiare,” 

1 was ah'radv getting ipiife enough to warm 
me. File t.hi.dai''. ivspei tahh- grey head !um 1 
twiee disappi aied Ixiu'eea his foielug, in a. 
brace of iiuv.f imM'ftling bucks, and all my 
C'XjxTienci*s ai the lidmg s*hoo! nt biuidhurst 
did not pi'eiKtre me for the M*nwitjon of jump* 
ing .1 trriary wul! with a heavy dr-p into ft 
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lane so narrow that each Ijorse had to tnnj at 
right angles as he landed. I (tiU not so turn, 
but saved my.sdf fnim i-ntire di-rj.iw hv a 
timely dutch at tht^ mane. UV sfr.unl'hni init 
of the lane over a pile oi sttuien atui Utra; 
bushes, and at the end u{ th- n(‘v.i («<•!<! w»t<* 
confronted by a tali, 8ti>iH’4ae.i!d h.mk. {'ivory 
one, always excepting mvHelf, wa>. ridim^ '^Mrh 
that furious valour which is st) 
when neighbouring hmUs meet, and the lead- 
ing half-dozen charged tlM> o!(;.iiirh at feeph- 
chase speed. I caught a gltinp«i «t iliu young 
lady in the grey habit, sitting '-quarc and 
strong as her mare topited the fnitik, with 
Flvffry and the redoubtable Mr. "I'umsy Flotid 
riding on either hand ; 1 followed in theif wMko, 
with a bhnd conadenco in the yuaker, and 
n«ge at aH in myself. lh\ rcfuaii a. I sup- 
■pose it was in token of affection and gratilwle 
that I fell upon hia neck ; at jUI event •*. I had 
reason to respect his |udgment, us, Kdoix* I 
had recovered myself, the hounds wora alrii»|E* 
j^i|jg back into the field, by a gap li»wvr down, 
flnaly appeared that tlw hound* «mhl fki 
nd/|nore with the lino they had imnimg, 
^1i^we,proce«ded,to ibg intermmaWy, 1 tec-w 
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not whithor. During this unpleasant process 
Fluny Knox Inoauweil on me tnany items (^f 
iutuniuition, chietly as to the pangs (if i(^alo»sy 
he was inilietiii!.; on Mr. Flood by lus at, ten- 
lioii;, to I hi* lady in the grey huirit, Miss 

“ F-oblm- " D, -111)011. 

'‘.She’ll it.ive .til tild ilundeoek’s money one 
of these days ho'-, hi; niece, y’ know- and 
she’s a good girl !" ride, hut she's not as young 
a.s she was ten years a/;o. \'oii‘d b- looking 
at .-i eineken a long lime b-fore you thought 
uf her I She uiigjit f.tke Toni-y some day if 
she can't do any better.” ih‘ stop|»ed and 
looked at me with a e, le.ua i)i iiis eye. ” t.’onie 
on, and I'll intiodace you to her ! ” 

Befoiv, Iitrtvevef, tlii*. pjivtlei*i* could b* mine, 
the uhole e.jvaleaiie w.i , -.tupjied b\' ;i stTU,-. uf 
distant yells, which apparently conveyed in- 
form. dion to the tnmt, ihoiigli <0 me Usey only 
siiggeHted a Kcd Indian scalping hi-, enemy. 
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she was lying, beat out, under a l‘*ns!i, and 
Patsy Lorry was minding her tintil the liuuiidN 
would come. I had a vision of the iutm.im* 
Patsy Lorry fanning tlie hare with hi', haf, Inii 
xpparentiy nobody else I'uumi the fart miiMial. 
The hounds were hurri<‘d into t!ie ticii!-., tlie 
hare was again spurred into uetion, and 1 u.i-. 
again confronted with tlte ivsj'o!!>i!iiHlieH nf 
the chase. After the first jive tninufe I It.iil 
discovered several facts aknit itie Ouak* !'. !i 
the tenk was above a rertain height, he re- 
fused it irrevocahlv. if it acceirdif! r'ith hi', 
ideas he got Ms forelegs over and ploughtul 
through the rest of it <ui itis stitir-jiunt , tn, it 
a gripe made this ine.'tpedient, he reinaineil 
poised on top till the fabric trumhlnl undn 
his weight. In the case of walh lie hutted iheii* 
down with Ms knetrs, or s<|uanr!cred tlu-m wilts 
Ms hind-legs. These siiH-rations to<ik limt-, 
and the leaders of the hunt streamed fas liter 
and farther away over the cr^‘st of a In!!, whd>* 
the Quaker pursued at tlte «}ua!tkt gaJl»»|) of 
horse in the Bayeux Tapsfstry. 

I began to perceive tlud I hud tseeii ,tdoje"d 
as a pioneer by a small band of MUoweri, wlw 
as one of their mimlxir candidly 
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" liked to iiuvi* soitK! oiu- ahead of them to soften 
tlie iiunks," and :ife(irdin,' 4 ly waited res[H‘etfuliy 
till the yuaJver had made tlie, ronyh plaees 
snionth, taken the taw ed;.;<" off file walls. 

They, in their tniii, t-howed me alieinativc 
rutiles wiieii the ole.tai ie proved above thtt 
ytiiaket'e iiini! ; thii-, in ie.iioble cniifederaev, 
I and the oil -o itii ill!'. ol the t 'nmuitiilt hunt 
piii:>ued 0 ( 1 ! ua\ "(tie four tniie-, of 

I'oimtiy. When at lenyih ue parted it was 
witfl estlellle lee.jel on fioth aidet.. A rivef 
cro' ■I'd (Hir eian .e, with ho 'py hank' pitted 
deep with the h- « ■! tuaik . ot oitr foiernniiers ; 
1 :aii’t',e‘.ted il to the ('tialai, aiiti dr.eovrred 
Ituit Nat me had md ni \ain endued him with 
the hindipi.H ti-i ot ihi- hippopotainm;, f pr«» 
Minie Ihi' otlie! • had jmi.peil it ; the t tuaker, 
with atnwmal lioandrt im;' , walked tlioaiii'h 
and heaved him i II lo '..itel\ <iti the farther 
bank. It w.» ■ ih*- dividm,; ot the wav^. My 
ftietldly c:»nnp.iti\ tinned .eade as (file m*m, 
and i was !<■»! unh the \oa!>! Ixdore me, and 
no paide the hoot i;j,ukH in the 

Tlti’s*" f»ie*««*tttlv led me to a load, un tlt« nth'*" 
tide rtf whiih w.is a hank, that wm at • 
ftridt d lit the »/uakr-r's W,M k ll t, TJw I t!i. 
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^ain begun to fall heavily, uinl was w Hiking 
in about my elbows ; I hutldenlj' mvM*!! 

why, in Heaven's name, I sJwulti yu any farthvr. 
No adequate reason ttccum-d to mt% anti i 
turned in what I believed to lx* the direct inn 
of Drumeurran. 

I rode on for possibly two or fhnf iiiiks 
without seeing a human being, imtil, fnnn the 
top of a hill I dearied a solifary k‘tly rider, 
I started in pursuit. The rain kept Ithirring my 
eye-glass, but it seemed ti» me that tlie rider 
was a schoolgirl with hair hangini; dawn her 
back, and that her hora> vm a triik* iaiiif. I 
pressed on to ask ray way, ami «li;eover«l thvit 
I had been privileged to overtake mi leas a 
person than Miss Bobbie Bennett. 

' My question as to the route lot! to intnrmn- 
■tion of a varied character. Miss Ik-nnott w;tw 
going that way herself ; her man! Imd given 
her what she called " a to« and a half,’* whereby 
;Shfi had strained her arm and tlio roan* her 
^Qulder, her habit had been torn, and sJm 
|»d lost all her hairpins. 

' “ I'm an awful object," she ©aieiutWi ; " my 
^'s the plague of my life out liuntkEm ! I 
I, Wish to goodness I was Wd T* 
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1 In Jlu' level of the occasion with 

rm :i[>|n'nj>riafe prutchl. She had really very 
hrilliant j'rey eyes, and her complexion was 
undeniable. I'hilipp.i has since explained to me 
that if is a tneie male fallacy that any wuinan 
can well wifh her haii <lim-n her hack, hut 
I have alw.iys maintained that Miss Bobbie 
Bennetf, wilh the rain chstening on her dark 
tresses, looked unrtinimnidy Weil. 

•' 1 r.hal! never gel it dry for the dance to- 
night," she complained. 

'* i wish I cotdil help you." said I. 

" Ferhaps you've got a fiairpin or two alxuit 
you!" >sd.i '.hi*, with a idame tliat had cer- 
tainly done great execufioii t«d«ire now. 

i disci. iitned ifte jxmsi'S'.iHn td .my such 
tokens, hut vohtnfeercd to go and husk for 
mrtu' a! u tsetghlMjurtng cottage. 

1’he rott.ige dooi w.ts shut, and n\y kn«k- 
lags were annwend by a stujxdieddtiokinR 
ddeilv nan. ( ohm iouh of my own ateurdity, 
I asked him if he had any Imrpins. 

"I didn't w a hare this wwk ! " he rr- 
Sjwuid* d tn a * jow bellow. 

"Jlairpitis ! " I roared;. “ -ha* your wF-' 
any hanpiiw ^ 
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“She has not.” Then, as an aftcT-fhinn;fit. 
“ She’s dead these ten year.s." 

At this point a yvuni' wnnian ix,m 

the cottage, and, with many eov plmked 
from her own head sonw half-d.i/i-n hairpins, 
crooked, and grey with age, hut jdi!l Jtaiifiifw, 
and as such well worth my shilHtii!- I rrliirnt-d 
with my spoil to Miss Hennott, only to h* ( on- 
fronted with a fresh difisrulty- Hu- arm tliat 
she had strained was too stilt lo taiM* to ln«r 
head. 

Miss Bobbie turned Iut hand tijitc eyes upon 
me. "It’s no use," she said plaintively, ” t 
can’t do it ! ” 

I looked up and down the watl ; there was 
no one in sight. I offered to dn i! for her. 

Miss Bennett’s hair was tliiek, and 

soft ; it was also slip})t*ry with with 1 twisted 
it conscientiously, as if it were a hay I'd**** 
until Miss Bennett, with an irrepressilde shriek* 
told me it would break off. I miled tin* roj»‘ 
with some success, and procet'ded to nail it tu 
her head with the hairpins. At .dl the im*.! 
oitical points one, if not bcith. of tlte hom» 
moved; hairpins were driven hmtte int<s Mi*is 
Bennett's skull, and wc^ri^ with diftifJitiiy 
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forth ; in imi, a inoro liammirig prn'- 

foriiiaiuv ran iiarctly !m‘ iniagiried, but Miss 
Bvtmvii him: it with tlio huroism t)£ a |)in- 

CM biota 

1 \\a. jniffiii;: tlio linisliinn ftjuohos to the 
coittnro uiini souia stauul inailo ino loi>k roiuHl^ 
niul I bohrhi at a di i,mvv nl somo lifly \Mr<ls 
tha luHit appif Mrliitty tis at a foot-j’iacw 

1 lo/t iiiv hoad. niiil, iii^toad of rontinuing my 
task, I diopprd tlir la-l iKiirjiin if it wore 
roddiot, aiii! ldokt*d ilir thiakor away to the 
far sifir o4 thr roai!, llni'., it it posNibk^ 

giviiii; I lie. jiiisif io'ii away a shade moii* gnior- 

011:4 V. 

Thrro wrtr iiffr'ii'i riijors in tile grini|'i that 
t:i%a*if*jok ti,*', and ionrir'cii t.if tlierrn iiioliidiiiit 

I’lir Whip, Wf-!f‘ oiuiiiiity iifaii isir fo ear; flir 
tilloriilli wa . ban \ Idoiuk and lie showed 
till stati o| appir* Liiaai. lie slnrvod Ins hoo-a* 
|ia 4 III*’ am! up io \||s. Itritiaot, his ird nioiis- 

fiiriir birlliiiin tiinalriKr in t^very oiitlini! of 

Ills liiMVV slmiddf 1 lb-, pnaai ooat was iiiiidd\% 
and hi » lilt had a 1 avr ill it, I'liSilgs had afi* 
nolle ill liiim 

Idniiv's hrld oil! for abjiit V 

llllr'- 4iid 4 ; i do liul give liicitl, 
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they were not atnuwng, hut they all tlt'idt 
ultimately with the tininiosity t!w! 1. in (H.nuiittn 
yith himself, should henceforth tuive to U.Mr 
from Mr. Flood. 

“Oh, he’s a holy terror!” he '-.nid emi- 
clusively: "he was riding tlu* tuiK .41 tlic 

hounds to-day to Ix'St sue. He w.i * tte.u killiu!,; 

ihe twice. Wc had stmu' w«ud. if, 1 r.iu 

tell you. I very near ttwk nn‘ whip tu him, 
Such a bull-iider of a fellow i never wiw ! Ik 
wouldn't so much us stop t»> vatidf Hobhie 
Bennett's horse when 1 picketi her up. he was 
riding so jealous. His own gift nuiid vou ! 
And such a crumpkr us she got too ! ! di'elun* 
she knocked a groan out of the muti w*h»*n 
she struck it ! *’ 

"She doesn’t seem so much hurt ? “ I sd.l. 

“ Hurt I " said Flurry, flirkiui; eimuliy al -u 
hound. “You couldn’t hurt that c»ne unlr». 
you took a hatchet to her 1 ” 

■ The rain had reached a pitch that put fus t In r 
hunting <rut of the question, and we InnnfM-tl 
.home at that intokrable puce known a*, a 
f hound's jog." I spent the remainckf of llie 
,^‘ernoon over a fire in my b»<}r«>oi« In tl» 
;Royal Hotel, Brumcaraui, offti.ial intters to 
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wrili' liavin.!'. nicrrifuliy provided me with an 
exciev for seehisinn, wiiiU; tljv bar and tlui 
billiani-room lumuned ixduw. anti the Quaktn’’s 
three-iainuTed >.;,d!tt{) wreaked its inevitable 
revt'iijte tipnti my person. As this process con- 
tinued, ami I beratne proportionately eni- 
bittereti. 1 .!• ked mysflt, tiul tor the first time, 
what I’hilippa woiil.l '..tv when introduced to 
my pJ<':<eul eiicle of .leijuaintajU'es. 

I have alnsulv’ mentioned iluil a dance was 
to lake place at the hotel, nivcii, as far tts I 
could pal her, by the li-adini' lights of the 
CuiTiinliiltv ihmt. A less jiicund p.nest than the 
wr<!ck wlio at the pastoral hour of nine crept 
stillly tlown to '* ehas»- the piowinp hours with 
fiyini.; feet ” nmld hanily have In-en eit- 
aniliteied, I'he dame was Imkl in the cuftec- 
jtKHii, ant! a con pit no»s ubiei t outside the 
door was a sanen haiii full of Muttethiiif* that 

"Hub yom fet t jji that." ivtis! Flurry; 
“ihiil's f'rrjH h chalk 1 They hadji'l Uiiie to 
(!(t the tioitr, M) shev hit «*n this t|i»d||e.“ 

i cisinphrd wah this encm»rai;in*t dir«Jctioii, 
■»iaf piilowril Imn into the nxun. Dancing had 
lUnmdv Iw'tA'tt. «»d ihv liisl Ktght lh*t_inet__my 
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eyes was Miss Bcnnell, in :i ydli'w »lfr<s, wait?,, 
ing with Mr. Timisy I'loud. She \viy 

handsome, and, in spite of her aeeidmf, die 
was getting rtnnui tlu' etitiiv d""i .nn! iuT 
still more sticky parlaer wit it the .uistg nf a 
racing cutter. Her eye raw, e, lit tuine iiiniu- 
diately, and with nmtidenfe. < l- ailv nur 
acquaintance tluit, in the spare «»f twenty 
minutes, had blitssonieti trepie.illv into hair- 
dressing, was not to In* ulltiwi’il to wit Iter. Kur 
was I myself allowed to wither. Men, known 
and unknown, plied me with partnn % till i;iy 
shirt cuff was black with names, and tin* mmilxT 
of dances stretched uwnv into tlu- Mne di'.- 
tance of to-morrow niorning. 'I he tmi ue ^vas 
supplied by the organi.d of the rfntieh, who 
played with religious wnetitw ;iwi ;tt the p.iec 
of a processional hymn. I put huih into the 
m€16e with a juiimr Bennett, inferior in uildno 
to Miss Bobbie, but a strong gtrr. ami, I Ipiif, 
made but a sorry d^hut in the eyes nf Dmin- 
curran. At every othtT mivim-nt ! humped 
into the unforeseen orbits of thosr who rt*- 
versed, and of those who walked their iwtner-i 
backwards down the rt«m with hvx% of in- 
effable supremacy. Being uiiekiUrd »n tlw* 
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intrit-aci'"; of an i‘ldfr civilisation, the younger 
Miss lictuu'lt fared hut inghuiuiisly at my 
hands; the iiiude jinuruied intenuinahly on, 
until tile hi e! o! .Mr. Iduoti put a perioti to our 
.sutteriii;; ■. 

'■ I'hr ua lv dittv tiitliv lunifi* ! ” shrieked 
the yoiiitee! .Mi-, Heuutit ill a i-ingle 1 treat h ; 
" III ’s turn the j;uwn oil my !)ack ! ” 

She whiilid me to tlie rloak-rooni ; we 
parteti, iiiiiti(al!v ninei’iened, at it.s door, anti 
by, 1 fear, eominon eoii'i-nt, evaded otiv si.!Coii«l 
d.»Ji«e logellier. 

M.iny. tnajiy liute-. liuiinr' the evening I asked 
niV'i !l hIis' 1 did not go to N d. I’ediajis it 
W.r. the reni.-nihianee that iin- R-ti was situated 
fioiite ten te« t ahiae the piano in a direil line; 
hill, whalevei \ia. the jeason, the night wore 
(iji and hamd me till wiakini,: niy wtiy liown 
my si, Hi eiiu. ! ‘,if ><ut a mueh a-* ptssihlr, 
and loiind nn isutnei . n. i»e, ;e. tnidv. pretty, 
talkative, and il! dies .< 4 , and thniiig the iwen- 
ini' 1 ii.id many am! v.imd opjjoi tunitiw uf 
obM'tvmg the lapid piogiess *4 Mr. ivitox'r 
Jlirt.stioii uitli Miss Ituldur lk-inu*tl, Fror 
X>a, 4 to Nil, ,*•; they Were Mivi ihle; th.it th 
Wrte lirhmd a unTti iii the 
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might be inferred from Mr. Flood’s thunclor- 
cloud presence in the passage onisitic. 

At No, 9 the young kdy emrrfiod fur «>!«■ of 
her dances with me ; it was a lt.un .out 

particularly trying to my tnotiiontly stitioning 
muscles ; but Miss Bobbi«‘, wlirther in liunritig 
or sitting out, went in fur *' the ot the 

game.” She was in as hard ciijidisiun one 
of her uncle '4 hounds, and for a full iiUocn 
minutes I capered and swmijx'd lujsitir her, 
larding the lean earth as I went, aiwl r**s4ying 
but spasmodically to her even thm of eujj. 
yersation. 

' ' yXhat*!! take the stiffness out of you { ** tda; 
'exclaimed, as the organist ^owed down rovereii* 
:,tiaUy to a conclusion. ” I had a bet with 
; Flurry Knox over that danre. ilo said yim 
' Weren’t up to my weight at tlu; {lat-e t *’ 

* I led her forth to the rcfrc^iment table. jiimI 
,,,y»as watching with awe her feark'w amaum|> 
y taon of claret cup that I would nut have tout fu*»l 
sovereign, when Flurry, witli a partner 
his arm, strolled past m. 

^ Bobbie 1 ** 

fe&said, “ Don’t you wish you may get them 1 *' 
Glovm y^tihout the i, Mr. Jox ! •' loplkul 
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Miss Pn‘nucU, in a voice load enough to reach 
the end of the passage, where Mr. Tiiomas 
Flood was hiu;\'iiijt liis nose in a very l>nnTO 
wiiisky-aiul -sc ida. 

“ Yoin flair’s coitiin;; down ! " retorted Murry, 
" Ask Major Veate-'. if lu' can spare you a few 
haii’pins ! ” 

Switti’i than ligiitniiii', Miss ih*rinefl hurled a 
macaroon at hc-r reljoating foe, missed him, 
and sultsided laughing on to a sofa, f moppiid 
ijiy brow and took niv seal l>ei,i<!o her, woiukT- 
jng iiow iiHieh longt-r f rtiuld live up to the soeial 
exigefU'jes <»f ! haunciirrau. 

Miss Bonnet 1, Iiowever, proved e.xcellent rom- 
piiny. Stie told me ailtully, anil inch hy inch, 
all that .Ml, tdooti had sjnil to tier on the sulis 
jecl ot my hail •du r- mg : she .ulmitted that 
she had. .e. .i pum hiiu nt, » ut him out of three 
dances and given ihi-in to Murry Knox, When 
1 seuunkrti that m l.iiniess they should havu 
tjeeii given to me, die datted a very aUrAr.tivo 
gliince. .It me, and {rrtiiieiitly til>«-.rved tlwt 
I had ilol asked lor them, 

%% Uif «l4WJi ilifis # f€s.%‘'isfr4 

I Ilf* .f| gc^i^l Is. I** 

did the tumour »4 iiupgiiir ^tauw »ini>ng llm 
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chaperons, male and fenialf. it wa?. t.hviimily 
due to a scnwj of the litno- id ftt.u 

Mrs. Bennett was appurlionrd {•> inn*, atui f 
found myself in the j>'. i!i«>n nf 

heading with her the processhni tu Miinx-r. My 
impressions of Mrs. Beniu-tt are t'csv !m! -..iHrnl. 
She wore an apple-green satin vin-v. ,ii,d filh-tl 
it tightly; wisely mistrusting tfw huiel -upjxT, 
she had im{x>rted .sandwirhes and i .ike in .t 
pocket-handkerchief, and, wanned by t\n» plasMS 
of sherry, she made me the reei|ht !!S t4 the 
remarkable coirtklence that site iiad but two 
back teeth in her head, Imt, tiiunk (md, fhev 
met. Wfren, with the other starvin'; men. 1 
fell upon the remains of the feast. 1 regn’tted 
that I had declined her of a siimlwji-tt. 

Of the remainder of the evenittg I .mi unable 
to give a detailed account. Let it mu fur one 
instant be imagined tliat i hat! luoket! tl»e 
wine of the Royal Hotel when it wan red, or. 
indeed, any other colour; as a matttn f*f fact. 
I had espied an inconspicuous a>nu‘f in the 
entrance hall, and there T first smokef! a cigar- 
ette, and subscquontly sank into uni'.isy slefqn 
Through my dreams I was aware of ttw* mrasurjKl 
pounding of the piano, of the clatter of gla;v 4 ‘!t 
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at tlie l)a,r,, in the street, and tlieii, 

mere rlcMiiy, uf Murry's vuicu* assuring* Miss 
that if sliuM eiily wait fur aiiutlier 
daiiee gel flu* R.'M. uiit of htnl to do lier 

hair for her - then a.!;ain i»!4ivioi!. 

At SOUK* later perioii 1 was drc>|i|uni; ilown a 
cliasiu iUi tlie niiakiU‘'i. Inek. ami landing' with 
a slieek ; I \va . twisting Ills mane into a 
niun when hi^ tin usd umnd lu liea.<i and eaught 
iny arm in Ids ts*r‘l{L 1 aweiki* with the d«*w 
of terror on iriv fore!u*arh to liml .\Iis,s IVriiiett 
leaiiiiu’ »‘Ver ins in a srailsi rloak witli a Imuci 
lieT lusid, and 'diakiu::, im* liy iiiv enat 
sleeve. 

Major Vrate'-/* 'die hrgau at urire in a 
inirrif^l i w.rnt \on tu iiml litirry 

Kiiov, ami tol! Inm lh«urd a elan It* lus! Ins 

ilfiinid . a! six o't I If 1, this m ^ uJng ot a ' to |iiit! 

lieir liunliiif: ' 

IliiW do \oii kijow ** t .i’.Li'd, )airi|iiii|: ti|», 

Mv hith' 1-oahri ImM uit', Ih* wiini» in 

a* sre tin iltliiig aiid lu’ was 

haii|;i!if; t'inim! in the si.d h ^ and h,* Iward 
one of fill’ iieii li lliiii* a.iioffi« t ihro* wa'i a 

clivifi innlo III afi ouflime^' in Ihidrks All^v, ail 
Ciil tig leady lo . no’ to Ml* Lfio^V and 
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"Bat why nhoiihin'i j-rj h ? •• { 

in i^wpy --,tu| -(iiiii, , 

"Is it fill than u}> -Aiili .us -.1,1 -im!- ja,^| 

before ti«*y‘n oui hmsuuK ‘ " li.i^wd 

Misi. Ek-nuptf. ' Huii. 4.',^! t ;• \t.. 

^on t h;l fttiiiFty |■k•^l4! m'v \imi hijij—. 

or »»y wa* elM'.'* 



C)h( then it » Ml'. f'kH«rH ” | 

iPtspioR tlip Miuatjun m j. iiKth, 

'■ "It B." sitkl Mii , ll.-impti, Hismnu 

"h.'!, . di.*,,.,... l u, „l 

Mr I _ lyo diiiti' With hi!ii i *' 

a stroriii xu Mir. 

by tin? ImuhI, 

1 can’t Wait," 4w '• | Jijy 

drive lack « kimw a 

' W^ it— I ..hii I', I j, jt 

^icHiooRi, Gootbrnghf ( f,.!i ^ .uul 

» tbe r«i»n»il»lity u| tiw* entvr- 

'^■***^- “"■* I.-' !»,. at 

in tin%' mhki, w'*» 

■ ™»*.5iR " krf 
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pagnc. Flurry was not in the least drunk, ; 
circunistancc worthy of remark in his presen 
company, and I got him out into the hall unc 
uufoklod my tidings. The light of battle lit ij 
his eye as he listened. 

" T knew by Toinsy he was shaping for mis 
chief,'' hi' said coolly ; “ iud.s taken as mud 
li<}ucn‘ as’d stiffen a tinker, and he's only half 
drunk this minute. Holil on till ! get J(TonM 
Hickey and ('harlie Knox --they’re stjber ; 11 
be back in a minute." 

1 was not present at th' council of war fliui 
hurriedly convened ; I was merely informec 
when they returned that we were all to ** hurn 
on." My iK-st evening pun>ps have nevei 
n:covere<l the sulweriuent proeeedings. They 
with niy swelled and ai'hitig feid inside them 
were racc<l down one tilfhy lane after another 
until, somewh<“re on the outskirts of Drum 
curran, Murry puslied ojjen the gate of a yarf 
and went in, It was nearly five o’clock oi 
that raw Ih-mnlwr morning ; low down it 
the sky u hazy »u»on shed a diffused light ; nl 
tli«; Mii ionndiiig hmmvn were still and dark. A 
Hur fool stops an angry bark or two c«nc fro*’ 
It • «ie the stabki. 
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" Wliisht ! ” said Idurry, " I’ll siy a vvurd tc 
them before 1 open tlu' tiimr.*' 

At his voice a churns n! Ijysleucal wrlcnree 
arose; without more delay he ihnii: open the 
stable door, and instantly wi- vvete all kiu'e-ileei') 
in a rusli of houmis. 'I'hen' wa' unf a iijumeiit 
lost. Flurry started at a ijidik luu out uf the 
yard with tlu' wlmle pa< k jiattnine, at lib 
heels. Charley Knex vast i shed : !>i. Hickey 
and I followed the houmfs, jil.e-hiie; into 
puddles and hobbling ov«t patches «>f broken 
stones, til! we left the town hdiind and hi df*t", 
arose on either liaiul. 

"Here's the house!” said Flniiy. sfoppini^ 
short at a lew entrance pate; ‘'mam'-, the 
time I’ve been here when ins father had it ; 
it'll be a <}ueer thini; if I can't lifol a wuidow ! 
can manage, and the old rook he h.e. i . .e< deaf 
as the dead." 

He and Hector Hiekey went in at tie- gate 
with the hounds ; I hesitateti ignobly in the nnid. 

"This isn’t on R.M.’.s juft," sait! Mmiy in a 
whisper, dosing the gate in my Sace ; " you’d 
''best keep dear of house-breaking." 

I accepted his advice, but I may admit that 
before I turned for home a sjiA wa** gently 
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1. a light had sprung up in unt^ ttf tlu? lower 
(ws, and I hrard Muiry’s Vdice saying, 
T, ovi'r, over ! ’’ in his hounds. 

*n‘ m'oiiuhI to iiH' to he iio interval at all 
'cn tlust* vr'eitf -. aird (he niuuient when I 
itt bright •■unli,‘‘,hi to litid Dr. lliek(*y 
ing by inv lied it!<- in a md coat wiilj a 
las'i in his lumd. 

t’s nine (dflock,” lie said. " I’m just after 
ig h'luirv Knox. TIuti- wasn’t one stirring 
e hotel till 1 went down tttn! puih'd tlie 
,!i ' from tinder the kitidieii table 1 It’s 
for us t!u‘ meet's in tiie town; ami, by- 
ye, Your grey hot ,<• has four legs on hint 
.i/,e of Indsteis this inoniing ; he won’t 
to go out, I'm atraid. Drink this any- 
you’jv in the w.mi «>{ it," 

. IHekey’s eyeliil . were raiher pink, hut liis 
was as steady as .t roek. ‘t'ise whisky-amh 
was singtdarly unleinpting. 

Vital liapjH-ited list night ? '* ! asked eagerly 
.'ulped it. 

)h, it all went tdt viwy nieely, thank yon," 
lliekt'V, twist ill); his hlaek lueard it) a 
, “ We Ijenrhed as msinv of the hoimd 

iiH «{*!'. !«!d a-skl in, awl we idnti the I 

3 
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into the room. We had them just eornfnrtahle 
when we heard his latrhkey at th«‘ door." 
He broke off and btiffin ttv siuKiter. 

“ Well ?” 1 said, .sitting ttpriidif, 

"Well, he got in at last, and hr lit a eaiuilo 
then. That took him tive ininntis. |h* w.as 
pretty tight. We wen- Icuiking at hitu tn-rr 1 }^. 
banistens until ho sturtrti to miur up, autl 
according as he (Xum* up, we w>-uf im up iht* 
top flight. He stood athuiruig his eaiulh* ftir 
a while on the landitig, ami we wroiSesrd iir 
didn’t hear the hounds snutling midi j- (hr dour. 
He opened it then, and, on the iiiinute, liirro 
of them bolted out Iwdween hi v li-i'.s.’* Hr, 
liickey again pausttd to indulge in Mephisto- 
phelian laughter. " Wt:Ii, yiui knnvv.*' ijr went 
on, "when a man in poor IVmisy’s eontlithin 
sees six dogs jumping out of his In-d apt to 
maJee a wrong diagnosis. Hr gave a mar. ,uni 
pitched the candlestick at tliem. jutd ran Cor 
his life downstairs, atul all the hounds .ifter 
|iim. ‘ Gone away ! ' scn>eches that devil Flurry, 
pelting downstairs on top of them in the dark. 
'|Wieve I screeched too." 

?%' Gnoji heavws ! " 1 gasp«d, " i twts w**ll out 
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“ Well, you wiTo,” acbnittcd the Doctor. 

I lowevi'i’i 1 niiisy Ix-stinl liicni in the (Imlvj 
and he got t<> urourul in th(‘ pauliy. 1 hcaid 
the t.’Mlw niul siineiTS f'o as he sVainiued tlie 
door on !iie lioun.is’ noses, nml the iriinute he 
was in !'iun-> tinned t!ie key mi him. ‘ I'hey’re 
real do|;s, 'I'oinsy, my laiek ! ’ says I’liirry, just 
to quiet him ; ami there we left him.” 

•' Was he hurt ” 1 asked, conscious of the 

triviality '*f tlu* quisdion. 

” Well, he lost his Inush,” replied Dr. Hickey- 
“ Old Merryiefts lore the coat-tails oil him ; 
we got them on the iioor wlieu we struck a 
light ; Flurry has them to ii.ii! on his kennel 
door, Charley Knox had a pleasant tijne fo»i, 
he wtmt on, ” W'iih the man that hiought tlu 
harrow-load of meat to the stable. We puked 
out the t.istiest hit. am! urranged them round 
Flood’s hreukfa .! luhle for him. They smelt 
very nice. Well, i'm deluding you with my 
talking 

Flurry's hounds had the run of the semson 
that iluy. ! saw it adinirahly throiighowt—" 
frhtn !diss Bennett's fumy cart. She drovi 
cxirtaiiely well, iti ttpitw of her strained uini. 
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tkinkkt’s cni r 

It was Petty St'ssioiis «!ay in Skeb.iwn, a rnlil, 
grey day of Fcbniaiy. A cnsi* nf trespass hi«! 
dragged its buvdt'a <.if iTetss suntnionsrs anti 
cross swearing far into the afti'tnotin, an*! ahen 
I left the bench tny head wa> in pttg finni flu* 
bellowings of the attorm^ys. and flu* -..fiuH of 
their clients was heavy upon my palate. 

The streets still testified to the fart ih.tf it 
was market day, and I evaded with nhv 
the sinuous course of runs full of soddmly 
screwed people, and steered an etpiallv tiev iinis 
one for myself among the am iuned 

round the doors of the piihlie iuniseH. ‘dvc* 
bawn possesses, among its lenum of pul 'lie- 
houses, one establishment which tiimnon .|y, 
and almost imperceptibly, prolfiTs tea to the 
thirsty. I turned in tliere, as was my enstom 

on court days, and found the iitijc* dingy iien, 

■ « 
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known as tin- Ladins' in the 

occupancy of toy friend Mr. Fktrence McCarthy 
Kno.x, wh(r was drinking' strong tea. and eating 
buns with serious simplieity. It was a first 
and qtiif.e lun-xperted glimpse of that <lonies- 
tu'.ity (hat has now hrconie a niarkisl feature 
in his diaracter. 

" You're t!i<- very inari I wanti'd to see,” I 
said as I sat down hesi<le him at the <ti!(’ioth- 
cowred iah!t‘ ; ” a man ! know in ICngland who 
is n<it much of a judge of ehataeter has asked 
me to buy him a four-year-oki down Iuto, and 
as f should rather fn* stuck by a friend than a 
dealer, 1 wisb yotiM take over the job.” 

Murry poured liimf.elf out armtfter cup of tea, 
and dropp'd three lump;, of sugar into H in 
silence. 

Fintdly he saiti, " 'I'lu'O* i-.n’t a finir-vear-oW 
in this eountiy tliat I’d Im.* seen de.ui with 
at a pig fair.” 

Iliis was discoiintging, from the premier 
awthfuity on horst'-firsh in the; district. 

'• But it isn't si.v wa-eks since you told mc you 
had the fi»ie,'-( Idly in your st.ibles tiuit waA 
ever foaled in the County fkirk,” I protested; 
” what'-', wrong with hw / ” 
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" Ob, is it that filly ? ” sjud Mr. ICtiMx- with s 
lenient smile; “slu-’s gum- thrf thri'i- wccfc 
from me. I swapjxHl lu-r ami n, fur a ihrce 
year-old IroiimmifU'r cull, an.! .li'inr <!i;u J 
STOpped the colt and £i<) tur ihat tluidi>r, 
horse 1 rode last week at yuar plam. niid iiftn 
that again I sold the Hand.ai i. .r 

to old Wclply, and I had ti» giv*' him h.i. k ji 
couple of sownlgns hick-nuaa’y. Ymt r.,H; I 
did pretty well with tlie filly atmr ull." 

“Yes, yea — oh rather," 1 u<‘ynted, as nnc 
dwzily accepts the propositinjv. ut a Inmnnil- 
list; "and you don't know of anystang 
els e" - —— ' ? " 

' The room in which we were s^uiiod wus 
eliosely screened from the shop !n- a iloor with 
a muslin-curtainctl window in if ; siwtu.d of 
the panes were broken, and at tliis iuta tmo 
two voices that liad for some tima carrird »m a 
discussion forced fbemsidvrs upon <inr aHen- 
tion. 

"Begging your panloB for v--«, 

to'aJtn," said the voicij of Mrs. McDonald, pro- 
of the tea-shop, and a Iwahnii light in 
StoWlWi. , Dfeiwnting circles, }.hri!!y incmuhHw 
With kdteatoi, "if,. the nivanta I 



OF AM IRiSl-I R.M. 67 

■(HI won’! with you, it’s no fault of 
If n'SiJri-lal.if yuinK girls arc set pick- 
ss nut (if >'niir gravel, in place of tlicir 
work, ccrtaiiiiy ihey will give warning ! ” 
tint ''.iruck inc as heiiig a 

■ nuf, Wfll-luvil anti inipfrisitis. 
icU I take a harffiHtiotl :4ut out of ti 
1 ilon’t l■xlHi•t Iht tit tiirtatc t<t uie what 
tiis arc ! " 

ry ji'iki'd itji hi;; fhin in a noisi’lcss laugh, 
iny grantlinotluT ! “ ho whisperctl. ** I 
u Mrs. MoHonttUi flitu’t get inurh change 
her ! ” 

i set her to ' lean the (tig->ty i »:xpert her 
y me,’' loitiiiuiet! the \oiee in .acceuts that 
have tiiaiie me tlean forty pig-sties had 
htn-tl me to iht s*«. 

'VV Ut*il, ui.i'.im," retorteil Mrs. Mcl>an- 
■jf tlia!’^ the w.tv you Heat v»wr 
Voii neeihi't •'iisne here agititt looking foi 
1 tojeh let yotir tuiului't is neitlMJf tlmt 
tdy mu' a fhiistian i " 
on't y.t«. iiuiia il } '* replii-d Flurry’s grand 
•r, *' \'i‘eih your opinion dwmi’t great 

me. for, t« tell you Ui« truth, I dm 
you'ie much of a 
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“Didn’t 1 tell yiHi she'd seurc ? " murmmvd 
Flurry, who was by this tini.- .ipplvin.i; hi. .'vc 
to a hole in the umsiin chi lain. " She'-. 
he wont on, roturnin!,' to hi:' tea. “ She's a 
great character! SheV cii'JtJV'tlnee ii he'; a 
day, and she's as wmiid on !ie» ie', ■ a tloec- 
year-old ! Dul you set* that old ■.h,iniii\il.in nf 
hers in the street a while a);>i, and ,i telluw un 
the box with a red lx>ard tm him Ub- RoIhu .hu 
C rusoe? That old mare that was on tlie near 
side — ^Trinket her name is— is mighty near ( h-.m 
bred. I can tell j'lm her to.t! are w.uth a 
bit of money." 

I had heard of old Mrs, Knii.v of Ati- solas ; 
indeed, I had seklom dineil mil in tim neitshhair. 
hood without hearing some m-w -.{orv "! h.t 
and her remarkable mfmage, but it had (mt 
yet been my privilege to meet hi r, 

"Well, now," went on I'liirry in his slow 
voice, “ ril tell you a thing that's just tcine 
into my head, My grandmother proiiiiv'd me 
a foal of Trinket's the day I was oij.*',md« 
twenty, and that’s fivi‘ years ago, and rieuee 
a one I've got from her yet. You never were 
k Aussolas? No, you wen* not. Well. I tell 
you the place there is like a circa:, with hot-^.'K. 
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She luis a couple of score of them running wiki 
in tlu^ wctods, like tieer." 

"Oh, c<»nu‘,'’ ! said, " I’m a bit of a liar 
myself 

" Well, she lias a dozen <(f them anyhow, 
rattling good colts too, some of them, hut they 
niii’lh '''‘‘h he iloiikeys for all the good fh(;y 
are to im' or any om-. It's not once in three 
years she si'lis one, and thi-re she has them 
walking after her for hits of sugar, like a lot of 
dirty Injxiogs,’' ended Murry with disgust. 

" We!!, what’s your plan ? Do you want me 
to make her a hid for one of the lapdogs ? 

" I was thinking,,” replied Murry, with great 
deliheration. '‘that nry hirthdav's this wwk. 
and mayh- i could work a four-year-t>!d colt 
of Tniiket's he hm. out of her in honour of 
tli>‘ oci'asjon.” 

" And sell vour gimiduiother's hirthd iy pres- 
ent in me ? ” 

" Ju- t that, 1 ' uppose,” annvered Murry with 
a slow wink. 

A few days altm wards a lettej' fnmi Mr. Kaox 
infouui'fi me that he h.itl *' Mpinred the old 
lady, and it would !»• all right alJtmt the ndt.*’ 
lie iuriher tok! me that Mrs. Knox had twn 
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cnottgh to offer me. with hijo, a day’s 
snipo shooting on the nlt-hraieil Aus*;!.}}!*, Iwgs, 
and he propoM'd t.> dtivt* me Firu* the h-lFw- 
ing Monday, if convenient, "t!" . |. iund 

it convenient to ‘■fioot the Au-.m in', -nipe Img 
when they got the cimiice. h.it'iit < »*> hn k en the 
following Monday tnuriiing "itw ! hin v. tnv'clf, 
and a groom pucked iiutt *i d ■ < ,oi, with pMrt- 
manteaus, gun-cao:., and i'.v niinp;uii nx! 
settersi 

, It was a long drive, twelve mih*'* at leant, and 
1 very cold one. \^V p;t•.^vt! throuKh l.snj* 
tracts of pa»t«re eowntry. {r.iof!,!. for l‘iiniy, 
with memories of runs, which wtoe reeurde.l loj- 
1116, fence by fence, in ewry nw «»f whM h ilie 
Mfgest dog-fox in the rmrntry had g.>ne to 
ground, with not twtt fi*,>t le.-a^un-d or,-,,, 
rately on the isatidle of I Ip * V* I v*c''rii 

;Wm,and the kading hmind ; thiintgb ih.it 
^impwceptibly molted into liikcH, and liimlly 
l^wn and down into a vallt'v. whein the fir- 
of Ausadas (dustwd d.irkly riomd a 
^.^ttering late, and ail but hid tte gwy roofs 
|i^d ^pointed gables of Aassoto Cant.!*'. 

a alt* atnfeb of a domesne l«f 
'tiaattii^ .PIWy#,:P»H«tifti dkiwnwarite 
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with the whip, “ aiui one liith' old woman 
hoidiu'i it all in (hr lit-c! of her list. Weil able 
to hold it she is, ttio, .nid always was, and she’ll 
live twenty )eair- \et, if it's only to spiU; the 
wholt; lot of us, and when all’s said an<i done 
goodne;.s knows how she'll leave it ! ” 

“ It strikes me \‘ii! \seie itiekv io la-ep lua* 
up to lu'f promise aiiuiit the colt,” I s;iid. 

Flurry jidmiuistereil a ' t.inpir.inj; kiek to the 
ceaseless striviip;'* of tlie n tl setters under the 
sttat. 

" 1 used to lx- lattiei a pet witlt her,” he suit, I, 
after ii pause ; ” tnit mind you, I haven’t gut 
itim yet. and if she oel-. .my notion 1 want lu 
sell him !’li ne\t'r get iiiiu. so say nothing 
abiuit the business to her.” 

Tfje tall j;ates of Aus-.ol.w shrieked oit tlasir 
hinges as lliev atlniitted n,, ami shut with a 
elau}; behind us, iti the laees of an oid mare 
and a couple of young horses, who, haled in 
their break for the excitement'? of the oulei 
world, turiieil and gallopi-d tieji.mtly on tdther 
side of «s. Murry's admirable mb hammerer' 
on, regardho. > of ail ihiiiK"' save his duty. 

" lie's tin* only one 1 have that I'd truu. 
myself here with,” i<aid he. inaiiler, fhcliinii; him 
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approvingly with the whip : " tlunv arc plenty 
of people afraid to come here ai ali, and wlmi 
my grandmother goes out driving .die ha-, a buy 
on the box with a b^l^ket full of -ttaie. f. jwg 
at them. Talk of the dickeii'i. la if .bf is 
herself! ” 

A short, upright old wornaii wa • appioai lung, 
preceded by a white Wiiully di»g with '"if eves 
and a bark like a tin tnnnpft ; \\f li.ufi 
out of the trap and atlvant-rd tn itierl the 
lady of the manor, 

I may summarise her attirt* In" ‘-ivniii; that 
she looked as if she ha«l roldn-d a M.ufiuw; 
her face was small an<! ineongnuaob irfuu-il, 
the skinny hand that site extended in nif bad 
the grubby tan that h'spoke the pi"!f auisai 
gardener, and was decorated \u!h .( ni 
cent diamond ring. On Iu‘r head wa^ a ma-.'.ivr 
purple velvet bonnet. 

“ i am very glad to meet you, Majoi \ iMtf-..'* 
she said with an old-fadiioned jtr»*ii a«iii uf 
utterance; *' your grandfather was a d.im ing 
partner of mine in old days :it tho « a tie. 
when he was a handsome ywmg aiile il.-oamp 
there, and I wa S'- ’ - ^' -y ou may judge f<>i yuit ' 
flf what I was.*' 
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Slio ended witii a, startling hoot of 

laughter, anti 1 \va-. awan' that she tjiiito real- 
ised Hut world’s Opinion of her, and was in- 
different in it. 

Our way ft) tin* hoe.s took ns across Mrs. 
Knox’s home farm, and thrmieji a largt' field 
in which several young luuv.es were gra/iitg. 

" Thertt now, that’s my fellow,” said Flurry, 
pointing in a line-lookinr, eolt, “ the chestnut 
with the whiti' diamond on his fondiead. He’ll 
run int<i three tigures before he's thme, but 
we'll not tell that to the old lady ! ” 

Tlie famous Anssolas bogs were as ftd! of 
snijK' as usual, atnf :i I’ood <ie;d fuller of water 
than any Isogs ! had ever sluh before, I was 
on my tlay, and h'lni'ry was not, and as he is 
ordinarily an infinitely iNUter snipe shot than 
!, 1 fi*lt at peaee with the world and all men 
as wi- \valk»-d bark, wet thiongh, at five o'rlex'k. 

The siinst'l iiad waned, and a big white nionij 
was making the ea -teru town- of Aus-solas look 
tike a thing in a faiiv tale or a play when we 
anived at the ha!! dour. .\n itidtvidttal, whom 
I recognis'd as the Robinson ('mstte eoatdu 
man, arhtiitted us t«j a hall, the like of whk' 
one does not often rre. Tlte wail', wcpe patielh 
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with dark oak up to the gallery t fuit ran n >und 
three sides of it, the ha!u^;tl'rs n|' ihf ^vidu 
staircase were heavily carved, and WackcnctI 
portraits of Flurry's ancestors on iht* spindle 
side stared sourly down tin thcii dt ••ccntiiiut as 
he tramped upsUurs with the hog' mouhl tm his 
hobnailed boots. 

We had just changed into dry clothes when 
Robinson Crusoe shoved his retl iHvini rmnstj 
the corner of the door, with the inlorjnation 
'that the mistreas said we wt-rc to stay for 
dinner. My heart .sank. It was then iKitely iudf. 
past five. I said something abjut having no 
evening clothes and having to get home t‘arly. 

"Sure the dinner’ll be? in miother !ialf.|«nir/‘ 
said Robinson Crustm, joining ht*sj>iiahlv in tin* 
conversation ; " and as for evening 
God bless ye 1 " 
vThe door closed bc^hind him. 

> " Never mind," said Flurry, " I diiro say 
you’ll be glad enough to eat anuther dittner 
by the time you get home." He langhetl 
'Poor SHpper!" he added inconse.juentiy, 
a^d only laughed agaiii when I tektiil h.r an 
«Si$>lanation. 

Knox, wieived u» in the library, 
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where she was seatnl by a n Kirin}' turf fire, 
which lil (lie riioni a }j;(!(hI ileaf mere effectively 
than the pair of candles that stood beade her 
in tall silver eaiuileriiek-'.. feaselesv; and iia- 
plahable .t*row!s lioai under her chair indicated 
the [ircscnce ttf the woolly <1014. She talked 
with confoundini' <‘n!ture of the books that insi; 
all round Iwr to liu' ceilini; ; her cveniii}; dress 
was u<vomplished i)V means of an additional 
wliite shawl, rather tlirtier than its congeners; 
as 1 took her in to dinner >h<' quoted Mrgil to 
Tni\ and in the same brcatfi scrccciuul an ob- 
jurgation at a beiiif; w}ie,,c matted head rosi; 
suddenly i’do view irons Ihdiintl ;»n ancient 
Chinese screen, as 1 h.ite S(‘en tin; head of a 
Zulu wotjuin jH‘er over a bii-.h. 

Dinner was as im'ony.nioHs as ewjytlsing 
else. Detestable soup in a splendid ok! silver 
tureen that was nearly us dark in hue as Robin- 
stm e.rusne's thumb; a |tertect s.dmon, i«T- 
fectly cooked, tur a chipjHu! kitchen dish; 
swell cut glass as is nut wwy to find nowadays; 
sltorry that, as Iduriy subrurqueriily rintjarked, 
wottJd burn the .shell off an egg ; and a Ijottte 
ot dra{,»d m iimnemorial cobwidr;-, wan 
with age, and prolmbly piticiskm Thrmiihouit 
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the vicissitudes of ilu* iHi'.il Mi . Kte-s' . e. .jiver~ 

sation liowwl t»u uiuiism.ie- d. , due- 

times at mc-'-she ii.itl insi.illi'ii ue- in the pud- 
tion of friend of her ynutii, .uul i.tlkod |,t im. ^5; 
if I were niy own {^nuidLith' 1 Muioiiuus at 
Cnist)o, with witom she h.j i liruii'd 

arguments, and Mimetinii". li.- w.-uld ni.ike a 
statement of nmiarkuhie fiMukiu- mt ihe stdv- 
ject of her liors**-far)iiinit alf.ui'. to who, 

very nuicli on liis h-d l»ehtvi“nr. .let-.-if with 
all she said, and rW;ed no teju.uk. An 

I llstcn«l to them Itoth, ! tememlhi. i! with 
infinite amuMinent how ho Iwd tuhi me unee 
that "a pet nunw* she luid for Ititn wa . * fonv 
Lumpkin,' and no one but hrs ^ If kin vi wh.u 
she meant by it." it sitfttw.i -ttan};!* t;’„o '-he 
made no allusion to Trinkol'-; eoli »>» i«. hiutiyX 
birthday, but, mindful of niy intHtnn fi.ms, 1 
(held my peace. 

As, at about half-past ei|;l»t, we tlro-.-r uany 
in the moonligiit, Wuny . eoiij;r.i! white, i in« 
solemnly on my success with his griimhnother. 
Ee was good enough to tei! me that she wuwltl 
many me to-morrow if I .eked her, and Iw 
wished I would, even U it wa*. only to wJurt 
,|'_mce,pandson he'd be for me- A hyntpa- 

, 'I ' 
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thetit' b(‘liii!<i me toki rnc tluit Michaul, on 

the back Scat, f»a<l heard and relished the jc«t. 

We laid left the ;;ali‘s (d Au-solas about half 
a mile liehind wh'-n, at the niraer of a by-road, 
Idiirry pulled up. A short squat fi,t'ure arost' 
frou) the black, ibadow of a fur/a; bush and 
caine out into the luootiliyht . sMiaqin}; its arms 
like a calnnan and cui anq audildy. 

“oil niurdlier, oh fiiardher, didluT Murry! 
What kept ye at all ? ’Twadd i«'rish the 
crows to !h‘ waitintt here tlie way I am these 
two hours- " 

"Ah. shut your mouth, Slipper!" said 
Flurry, w!io, to nty Mirprise, iiad linaied hark 
tlie ru).' am! was (akisii; o{f ids drivinj; laiat 
“ ! eiiuldu’t hel[) it. Ccune on, Yeates, w»:’ve 
got ti» f.et out liete," 

" Whal for?" ! a -kef!, in n. | anua!::. 
tx-wildennent. 

" It's all light, i'll fell ytiu as we go along," 
replied my rumpaiuon. who was already furnii 
t<i follow Slippei up the by lead. "Take tl 
tap on, Mirhmd, ami wait at the River's Cross.' 
He waited for me to eome up with him, am 
then {Hit his ham! on my arm. " Yon 
Major, this is the way it is. My |:randinothe 
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given me that coll right midugh. hiii if I waited 
for her to semi him over to me I’d see 

a liait of his tail. So ! ju-! thought that as 
we were over hen* we miglit a • well tala- him 
back with us, tmd inaylx* yoa'll give u. a help 
with him; he’ll not Ixt allogetlH-r too handy 
for a first go off.” 

I was staggeretl. An iitfaiit in arm eonld 
scarcely have faikul to dmciii the ti.hiitiss of 
the transaction, ami I Itegged .Mr, Kno\ nut to 
pat himself to this trouble on my aeeoimf, as 
I had no doubt 1 ntuhi fntd a horM- tui my 
friend elsewhere. Mr. Kttov .t..nre«i n..- that 
it was no trouble at :tll, ijiiite the eonsrary, 
and that, since his gnuKlmother had given him 
the colt, he saw no rmstut why he shotiM not 
take him when he wantw! him ; also, jli.n if f 
didn’t want him he'd b* glul enough i‘t keep 
Mm himself ; and finally, that J wuMi't the 
chap to go back on a frirnd, hut 1 w;w wrlcojjie 
to drive back to Shreelane with Michael thb 
ndnute E I liked. 


Of course I yielded In the end. I told Idiirry 
I j^ould lose my job over tlw busaiew, jind ha 
Id I could tbm mwry his gwndmoUjer, and 
‘ was tM“ttptly cioaad by tht 
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ai iolUnving Slipper over a locked 
;fl gate. 

nicer tiHtk ns over about half a mile 
•y, knocking down stone gaps where 
It* and scrambling over tall banks 
..'ccptivc nioonlighl. Wo found our- 
IcngUi in a field with a shed in one 
it ; in a dim groig) <»f farm buildings 
■uv oil a ligld was shining. 

here." saitl Murry to me. in a whisper ; 

H noise the l>tdier. It’s an optm she,d> 

I just slip in ami eoax him out.” 

* iinwftuml fntin his waist a halter, and 
(•agues glitled like speetres into the 
o{ the shi-d, leaving me to meditate 
.luties as He-Sjdent Magistiate, and on 
tit tins that wtaild 1 m* asktxi in the House 
IfKtal nit*mlH*r when SlipjMtr had given 
e advenfnte in his cups, 
s th.m a minute three shadows emerged 
I) shed, where two had gone in. They 

IIh; C<»lt . 

<'!i!ne out. as f|uset as a calf when he 
the sintar,'* ;«utl Flurry; “it was..r 
I iill'-d iny {lockots from grandmamn 
lean.” 
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iltai‘ki*d hy liTcicioim cur cliigs, and I 
yt\akiss ; aiul Imw, a,s w<‘ iKuirecl the 
iv',;,, Muny rs|')if(l the pe>lica» palm! 
ad, and we all hid bi:hia<l ji ric:k nf 
^ 1 iraii'^«‘d in iuliu‘s^H whit an excnp- 
! WU'’’*, In liave iiciai Ijqpuhal intt> an 
that iuvn!\*«ai hidini-i with SlipjHrr 
Ivaal Irish c uieaahtdary. 

‘.iili'ha in :aiv that dhirdcft inhai'ial 
wa'^ iinalK* iiaiided nil tha 

liehafl and S!ij>|«a\ and Idiirry iliaive 
ill a stain fd mnuial and physical 

iidlan!» nf luv hirial .Mr. fur tli«* 

dn uf ihiy;-, In; tlit'* liid nf whirh tilllC 
f*i!v*d nj> a !iif!h pnli"--h ni\ inv inss* 
flit! Ire! didti iiiiiird in ti-l! him tlial 
un iiiii wniild ! iia\«‘ aiivt!iiil|t 

* lii< ipaiuliiiHihi'd^ liirilifln’ 

ake iiiv nsiia! lark that, lieaead nf 
inaf* in this eth‘el, I tlimiitli! it would 
Inv iuv Iiv**r Im walk tin* hills 

hiifapa’ and h !I Merry so in iirrym* 

* a hiijthf* Idiisleiv iiitiriiiiig. «itVr a 
ty. The frrliiin of was in thi* air. 

wer« iii bud* aial rriKnm;!' 
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showed purple in the grass <>n eitlua' sitle of the 
avenue. It was only a ul juilo,. )o Tory 

Cottage by the way aero'.s liir iiiils ; 1 waiked 
fast, and it was barely t.'i-.liH'L when I 

saw its pink walls ami fhuiij.i. i.f i-urgreens 
below me. As I lookeil iknvu .tl ii flir <iuttu«g 
of Flurry's hounds in the k> it!ul. e.iui*- tc^ me 
on the wind; I >iood still i" li -teii, .oid could 
almost have sworn tliat i u.i. he.uinc, again 
the dash of Magdalen bell;., h.trd .it rtnik un 
May morning. 

The path that I was followim; led ii<m nwauis 
through a larch piantation to Mury-i,'. bade 
gate. Hot wtifts from sutne iiitieuu., e.thlron 
at the other side of a wall appi iM’d me of the 
vidnity of the kennels and tlieir cta>inf. and 
the fir-trees rmind were hanc, with giir-,itinc 
and unknown joints. 1 thanked iU-.iven that 
I was not a master of huttial-*, ami |».e..‘a'd on 
as quickly a.s might be to tije luill door. 

•' I rang two or tlireo tiino without 
then the door opened a etmple uf im h*,". and 
was instantly skmincd in my liicw. I ijeard 
the hurried paddling of kiw imt «ii uilrbth, 
and a voice, " Huity, Bridgie, hurry 1 Thore'* 
quality at the door I '* 
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Bridi^ie, liultiin;,' a dirty cap on with one 
hand, pn-scatly arrivinl and informed mo that 
she belk'vod Mr. Knox was out about the 
place, Slu^ seenii'd perturbed, and she cast 
scared pdances down the <irive while speaking 
to me. 

i Kii, .4 .'U()U| 4 li of Idurry’s habits to shajx^ a 
tolerably dire<i <’ourse tor his whereabouts. Ho 
was, as 1 had expeefed, in (he (raining pad- 
dock, a held !>eliiiul (he :UahI<-yard, in which 
he had piK up pr.uiire jumps for his horstts. It 
was a good-sized held with clmiips of furze in 
it, ami Idurry was stantliug near om; of these 
with his hands in ins {XK-bis, singularly un- 
occupied. I '.uppused (hat he was prosjK.‘Cting 
fur u place to put up auotluT jutup. ih‘ did 
not wsf me <omiiU 4 . and turmsl with a start ns 
I sj«tke (n him. Hiere was a ipieer expression 
of iningletl gjiih and what i can only deHcrilw 
as diviimeul in his giey eyes as he. greeted me. 
In my dealings with Idurry Knox, I have since 
formed the li.shit id silting tight, in a general 
wsiy, when I ht that rxiTOswion, 

Weil, whit’s ctiming next, I wonder f *' he 
KikI, as hi* ;diiM>k hands with me ; *' it’» not ten 
uiiiinUiS sinu; ! had two of yowr d— d pudurst 
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here aarchiiiK liu' win -it* I'i.i'C t<'r itty grand- 

iiK»thcrV cislt ! " 

“ What ! " 1 rxfl.ijini'd. fi'i'liii;,’ '•‘ild all down J 
my back; “do \<'U nnaii iln* i’.*!). .■ h.ivit got 
hold of it ? ” 

“ Tlu-y hawn't gut t-nlt any- 
way.” said 1-ltuTV, lutiluu!; ' ii nv* hum 

nneh'r tin* prak ut his I'.tp, wuh (hu idiot uf the 
sun in his eye. ” I f;<'t u-u'ii m tum- Ivfure 
they came," 

“What du y<n! jueao •* " I ilrjti.ttnh'i ; " where 
is he? For llcavcnh lakc don’t tell »«• vou've 
sent the bnito tJVeT to iuv } la»r ! '* 

"It's a good joh jut vt'u I didu'i." juplied 
Flurry,*' as the |H»!iff ur«* on thi ir w.tv to Shree* 
lane this niinuto to «'uji uU you .lEtitf k, 
You!” Ih* gave utteiaiwi to otiv of hi', dmrt 
diabolical fits of laughter. " Ih-'s wiuar thoy'il 
not find him, anyhow. !lo! ho' the 

funniest hand I ever played ! " 

“Oh yas, it's ik'vili-h funny, Fvi* no d tuht," 
I retorted, Insgitming ht ion- mv i« nijfi , a.s is 
the manner of many jn-oplr wh» n tht-y ar« 
frightened; “but 1 give yon int w.suiii.;* that 
if Mrs. Knox asks me any tjuasthnis abnn it, I 
shah tell her tte whdfc story." 
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“All rii^lit,” responded Flurry; “and wlu'n 
you do, don’t forpet to 1(‘ll Irt liow you Hogged 
the colt out on to the road over lier own bounds 
ditch.” 

“ Wtn’ well,” i >'aid iiolly, “ i may as well go 
home am,! send in my jiapefs. 'I'liey'!! break 
nil! ov'er t his 

" All, hold on, Majoi',” said l‘'hirry sooth- 
ingly, " it'll be all right. No one knows aiiy- 
thin.g. b’'' only mi spi-e the old lady sent the 
Ixihbies here. It you'll keep <juiet it'll all 
blow over." 

" I don't ear«%'' 1 said, struggling hope- 
lessly in the toil-. ; " if 1 meet your grand" 
niof.her, and she a:.ks me about if. 1 shall tell 
her all ! know," 

“ !*lea;e <tod vou'll not meet her! After ail, 
it's not onee in a bine moon that she--” f>eg.m 
Idiirry. INen a. he said tin* words his face 
chaiigeii. " Holy tlv ! " he ejaeulated, "isn’t 
tliai her dog eommg ijito the held ? laatk at 
her bonnet oyer the wall! Hide, hide far 
y«»ur life!" He i aught jne f»y the shoulde*' 
jiilti shoved mr- ilown among the fiiriw hushi: 
liefore 1 lealmed wli.it hud liaj>jvm*d, 

'* til t »H time ! FI! Utlk t«» her." 
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I may as Wfll lii.i! a tlu* ii»n> sight 

of Mrs. KnuxV. jiurpli- i my Ih.m la,j- 

iumed to water, hi ihu! miuitern i knew what; 
it would h* like h> tell her h«i\v i, eaten; 

her salmon, and i\injnal her 
drunk her kist pnH, had L' tmtli .ui<l helped 1 
to steal her liors<‘. I iihan.i.eird m\ diipiity, ' 
my sense of honour ; I touk the Hi/a' prkklis I 
to my breast and wallowed iti them, ; 

Mrs. Knox had advaneed with vnijoiid sjieed; ! 
already she wo'i in hkh alter* .uom %%itti Idurry ■ 
at no great distanee hum where I lay ; vary- 
ing sounds of battle rcacheti me, ami ! gaihered 
that Hurry was not— to pul it mildly ■ luink* 

. mg from that econumy td troth that the 4tiia- 
tion required. 

" Is it that ciirby, long-liacketl brute ? You 
promised him to me long ago, but 1 wouldn’t 
>i be bothered with him ! *' 

; . The old lady uttomd a Imj.'li ot i-hiiil dts 

, 1m li, I.... i ' « , 

piumiso yuti my k’st 

» it likriy tlwl you’d 

Flurry's voifs* wm 
I sttppN(»5..*t Tin a 


I xj» uamy i u 

g,:^t? And stm mow, i 
I'iwfnse him if I did ? *' 

V overy well, ma’am.” 


* aqmiraDiy 

to and a 


' , ; 
',' 1 , 1 ' 
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" I’d be more oblij'ed to you for the informa- 
tion if f Iiadn’t known it befcm',” respondc^ci 
his grandmoiiuT with li.t'litning speed ; " i£ you 
swore to me on ;i stiu'k of Bibh/s you knew 
nothing almul my eolt 1 wouldn't believe you! 
I shall |,'o straij^lit to Major Yeates and ask 
his adviee. 1 1»eliev(‘ him to be a /'otdleman, 
in spi<*‘ of the ('oinpany he keeps ! " 

I writhf'd di'epei into the furze bushes, and 
thertdiy diseovered a samiy rabbit, run, along 
which 1 crawled, with my rnp well over my 
eyes, and tlie furzs- ne<‘dles stabbing me throtigh 
my stockings. The ground shelved a little, 
promising profoumhT ('on<‘eulment , but the 
bushes %vcre very thick, and I laid hold of the 
barf! stein of fine tt> help my progftiss. It lifted 
out of the groumi in my isand, revealing a 
freslily-cul stump. Something snorted, not a 
yard away ; 1 glared through the ti|Hming, and 
was conlrontetl !>y the long, Imrrilied face, of 
Mrs. Knox's cub, inysteritnisly on a level wth 
my own. 

Kven without the* white diamond on hb fore- 
head I shntih! have tlivined the truth ; but 
how in the njunw of wonder liad Flurry jx?r- 
suttifcfl him to couch lilw t woodec^k in lh« 
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heart of a hirzc brake ? ib-r .i full minute I 
lay as still as deatli tor ie.i! nf iri‘;htrniuj 4 him, 
while the voict'S of Murry ;uui lit'' rirandinother 
raged on alarmiiiidy do;e (<« 'ni-. ihe cult 
snorted, ami hit'w Itmg tirf.uii. t!irMHt*h ha 
wide nostrils, hut he did no! niKVi*, 1 erawli'd 
an inch or two nfarer. am! afli-i' .1 ft-w mh;0jk1s 
of cautious pcrritig 1 Ki'asl'od the jMc.iti'Ui, They 
had buried him, 

A small sandpit anumK tin- tm/f had Ixicu 
utilised «is a grave; they had liiivd him in 
up to his withers with s.md. am! a f.-w htoi 
bushes, artistically di^pr^I•d i«*iind ilu- pit, had 
done the rest. A;« llu* dipsh ul Munv''. guik 
was revealed, laughter eame up- at me like a 
flood; I gurgled and sh.M.i; a|»jjb '-tie.dlv, and 
the colt gazed at me with M-tmu'. >,u!pit »■, until 
a sudden outburst of iwldtig eluM- t.. mv etl«w 
administered a froh shoi k t»> my ('Utering 
nerves. 

Mrs. Knox’s woollv *!«»; ha*! t reeked lur into 
the furze, and was now bavnif? the eoh and me 
with mingled tmor and itiilignatnm. 1 ad- 
dressed him in a whis|»ei. mih rn. 

deaments, advandug a rrnfsy l»;unl ti*w;ircfct 
him the while, nnuie a siwfdi hu ihr of 
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his neck, inisstHl it badly, and got him by the 
ragged lieece of his hind-quarters as he tried 
to ilee. If I had Hayed him alive he could 
hardlv luive uttered a more dt!afening series n{ 
yells, but, like a foul, instead of letting him 
go, I dra!'!',e(i him towards me, and trierl to 
stille the noise by liohliug Ids muzzle. The 
tussle !aste<i <'Uf'.ros-.it)j',lv tor a few seconds, 
an<l then the climax of the nightmare arrived. 

Mrs. Knox’s x'oice, close behind me, said, 
"Lei go my dog tliis instant, sir! Who arc 
yau-—--" 

Her voice faded away, and 1 knew that she 
also luitl s<‘en till* colt s head. 

1 pusitivciy felt j.orrv tor her. At her age 
there was no ktuaving what eftect the shock 
might have on tier. 1 siTamblt'd to my feet 
an<l coiilVonted her. 

" Major Yealcs ! ” she said, 'rhere w;ts a 
deathly pause. " Will y^uj kimily tell me," «ud 
Mrs. Knox 'Jowlv, "am 1 in Ik’dlam, or are 
you ? And ii'httf is tlitil ? " 

She pointed to the <olt, am! that unfortunate 
animal, recognising the vtiice of his mistress, 
iith'ital a lioaitJ* :uu! lamentable whinny, iflr 
Katts felt aioimd her fur supptirt, found onl 
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furze prickles, gazcri sjHUMiilcssly at me, and 
then, to her eternal Iiursour, tel! into wild 
cackles of laughter. 

So, I may say, «iui i'‘Iuir'v’ aiul i. I 
barked on my rxplanatteu am! brnkt* down; 
Flurry followed suit anil Itrokt' down tyo. 
Overwhelming' humhter lirld u-; all flnvc, dis- 
integrating <nir very suu!;% Knn\ |mllcd 

hersidf together lirsl. 

" I acquit ymi, Major Vi*nt!- ! acijnit you, 
though appearances are against V"». li'srJear 
enough to me you've lalh-n amung thteves," 
She vStopped and glowered .a Idturw Ifer 
:■ purple bonnet was over one eye. " I'll thank 
you, sir,” she said, " to dig nut that horse 
■y before I leave this place. And when ymt'vi- tlug 
him out you may keep him. I'll be im o-i eir'er 
of stolen gtxKLs 1 '' 

f She broke off and sltojik la*r h'4 at him. 
|!, ” Upon my conswience, Tony, f'll gjve a guituia 
have thought of it inyi-r'lf ! " 



IV 

THi; WATEKS OF STRIFE 

I KNEW Bat (’a]!aj;iian’^ long tefore T was 
able to put a namu to it. '{'luire was seldom 
a court <!:iy in Skuhawn tfiat ! was not aware 
of his level Isrows and siijMTtlutnisly intenst* 
expression somewlitur among the knot of corner- 
boys who patronised the weekly sittings of the 
bench of magistrates. His s«iri:il position ap- 
peared to thuduaie : I have stam hint driving 
a car ; Ite sometimes Iteld my htirst; for me — • 
that is to sav, he* sat on tin; mtmter of a 
public-hottse while the (Jiutker rilumbtTed in 
the glitter ; and. on one ticcasicm, he retirt»d, at 
my bidding, to f ork gaol, tlu-re to meditate 
upon the imifiviHidjility of defending a friend 
from the attentums of the ptdicc with the tail- 
hoard of a eart. 

He nest obtitinwJ prommence In my regard 
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furze prickles, Razed sjMHThlesslv :« me, aa^' 
then, to her eleru.d ie nour, i.-ii iutf) 
cacWtis of laughter. 

So, I may Hsty, tiu! Id-jrry :ind t. T em- 
barked on my e.xpiuiuiiiun und broke down* 
Hurry followed Miit and bt.ike down tcio! 
OverwhdmiiiR hmiiiiter }n td u . .ill fho-e, dis^ 
integrating ««r very souls. .Mtn. Kimx pulW 
heradf togetlier tiiyu. 

“ I acquit you, Major 1 aequit you, 

though apjM'nnmas ars! uKaiiist \o«. if',; 
enough to me you've hilhui uuiong tbivTOi,’' 
She stopped and ghiwerwl at Murry. Her 
purple bonnet was over ntje ey*-. " r’ll (honk 
you, sir," she said, *' to dig out th.n iujrsfe 
before I leave this phict*. And w!i»*ii ytm've dug 
him out you nmy keep him. HI k- nu iveoivw 
^ of stolen goodb 1 " 

She broke off and sdiouk het list at jam. 
if Upon my conBoemic, Jojiy, f*tl give a guinwi 
; to liave thought of it mytelf } ■* 
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>'!, tlic Iiill, painted with a purple 
of li<;at{H.T. The lake was about a mile 
. ami, tunihlin.it from its farther end, a fierce 
nan-ow river tied away west to the sea, 
0 four or fivt^ miles off. 
hail not seen a lioai race sinct“ f was at 
'3rd, ami tlnf wmd;. still called up before my 
a vision of smart ])aras(tls, of jjori'eoiis 
of snowy-clad yuuths. and of low slim 
irs, witif'cti witii the li-vel flhdit of oars, 
the water to the sway of the line of 
Kte. Certainly undreamed-of possibili- 
aquatks wen* revealed to me as I reined 
lie QuakiT on the outskirtii of the crowd, 
i^iaw b<?i<»w tn<! the festiv.il of tlu* Sons ctf 
in full swing. Iti.at*. <.f all •diajHN ami 
pt,. Outrageotisly ovi ilatien, tijovi'd aliout 
lake, with oars lltniiThing to the straitis of 
jt^rtinas, lilack swarms of }ieople seethed 
" ' , the water's etige, lauips'siini; fiep- and 
round tin? diiigy tetu*. .md stall-, ot green 
j anti the rhd>'s celebrated !>iash luind. 
lined in a wagonetti', ami stimulated by 
nee ttf a banei of {-Ku ter on the km- 
'^m ttelrlutiK forth " The Itoys of Wex- 

umk ;■ the gukhniwj ol a disreputabie 
4 
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at a n'gatta hck! tinti<-r thr aus|iir<'s of ‘"|^i 
Sons of UlxTty," a l<n.»! foi.dtal! Mnl) tfat' 
justilled its fiilo !»y ih«‘ |utjint K'n'cii of its: 
jereoys ant! il> f;v«* inft s jui f.iiimj ni‘ the rules! 
of tho gatno. i’lu* .iniiMum t-on nf ut my naiiig! 
on the posters as a patt-cii- a piivilege arquireil 
at the cost of a rclurf.mi halt -miidei 

it iiu'umlx'iit on me to I'ut in an appiarunce, 
even though ttio festival f.tiu<i<ie«i with my 
Petty Sessions day at Skeh.iwij ; aiai at some 
five of the rloek on a hrilli.uit s pti odHT after- 
noon I foniid myself tlriviuy down the stony 
rhad that dntpptsl in ziy/.if;/. to the li.irders d 
the lake on which the no'C'; wcie to nuitc off. 

I believe that the s*'!eelit<n of hough I.onen 
as the scent* t»f the reg.itta was not uncon- 
nected with the faet that t!ir -eeret.ov of the 
dub owned a puhlir-houre .u Uje erov. oads at 
one end of it ; none tin* h’.ss, the }ur%ii!ent of 
the Royal Actuieniy eottld seairely have ehostm 
more picturesipu; surrounding'*, A niiunitaiii 
towered, steeply up frtun the lake’s rtlja*, dark 
^th the sad green of betah to es in S« |i{*‘ntlH’r ; 
woods Mlowetl the r«rv« of the shore. :uid 
ned far ovtar the answering, dark new of flte 
and alxive the trees rose the toppling 
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ex-militia drummer, in a series of rrashir 
discords. 

Almost as I arrived a j)isto!-shnl set tl 
echoes clattering round t!w' lake, and thn 
boats burst out abreast from tlie thmng int 
the open water. 'IVo of the crews wen^ i 
shirt-sleeves, the third won* the green jersej 
of the football dub ; the boats wtue of tli 
heavy sea-going build, and pulled six oat 
apiece, oars of which the looms were scarcel 
narrower than the blades, and were, of tfi 
two, but a shade heavier. None the Ies.s tli 
rowers started dauntks.sly at thirty-tive stroke 
a minute, quickening up, inrredilde as it ma 
seem, as they rounded the mark h>at in th 
first lap of the two-mile course. The rowiiij 
was, in general style, more akin the actioi 
of beating up eggs with a fitrk than to imi 
other form of athletic exerdst* ; hnt in it 
unorthodox way it kicked the iu*avy Ito.ats aloiij 
at a surprising pace. Tlte oar.s HfpieakfHl a»i< 
grunted against the thole-pins, tlu- fox>.w:un( 
kept up an unceasing flow of ondory, and 
superfluous Httle boys in punts iamt rived tt 
intervene at all the more critical turning-} ioiiiti 
of the race, only evading the fhui the mv 
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cominf' oars l)y iMTforrninj^ prodi^ios of " wag- 
gling ” 'vidi a single oar at the stern. I took 
out my watch and coimlecl the strokes when 
they wtu'f passing thi' mark bout tor the second 
time: they were, pulling a fraction «tvt;r forty; 
one of iht.' .shirt --sieeved crew.s was obviously 
in trouble, the otlu-r, with humped bac.ks and 
jerking oars, was holding its own against the 
green jerseys ami<i the blended yells i*f frivtids 
and foes. When tor the last time they rounded 
tlw gretm Hag (lure were but two bouts in 
the race, and tlie foul that had Ix-en imminent 
throughout was at length achiiwasl with a 
rattle of oars ami a storm of cuises. I'hey 
were clear again in a m<.um-nt, the shirl-.sk'eved 
crew getting away with a distinct lead, atid 
it was at about tliis jtnn nin? that 1 iHTame 
aware tltat the coxswains had abandoned 
tWr long-handled tillers, atiti w»‘re standing 
over their lesjH'ctive " struki*s," shoving fnmti- 
aiiy at their oam, and niaintaininK *he while 
a ceusekiss bawl of l•ni■t»ur;lg^•lnent and dchjuice. 
It Itjokiff] like a foregone conclusimi for the 
leaders, and the Witr of cheew to frenzy. 
The wimi “ ehening,*’ indeed, k but «» euplm- 
i«ii, ustd in ii« way expretiis setraied yell, 
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composed of epithets, :uivi(T, aiui iiir 
tions, that was flung like a live thing f 
oncoming boats. Thi* green jerseys ans 
to this stimulant with a wiki spurt that 
the bow of their boat witliin a meast 
distance of their oppoiKuits' stroke oar 
another second a thorough!) :ai<'r(*.ssi'ul 
would have been tdfected, hut the <-ox c 
leading boat proved hiniseli eijual to the i 
gency by unshipping Ids tiller, and wi 
dealing " bow ’’ of the green Jersey’s sti 
blow over the heat! as efteeuially disir 
him from the sphere of praetit a! polities. 

A great roar of laughter greeteti this fe 
arms, and a voice at my dngeart’s whe«’i pii 
the clamour — 

“ More power to ye. Liirry, me owld d.u'li; 

I looked down and saw H.at t allagh.iti, 
shining eyes, and a fare white vuih i-m iten 
poising himself on one foot «.« the hux fi| 
wheel in order to get a Ix-tter v» w t.| the 
Almost before I had time to jerogni-s- hit 
man in a green Jersey caught him oumd 
legs and Jerked him down, faliagdiun t, !! 
the throng, recovered himstdi m .m imd 
and rushed, white and dangerous, .tt in;, nu 
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axit. The Son of Liberty was no less ready for 
the fray, ami what is known in In.kitid as " the 
father and inotiun* of a jow” was iininint'nt. 
Already, however, one of (hose iituaiualled 
judges of tiu' iiiitral lein|)erature of a emwd, 
a sergeant of the KM.L., hud (juietly inter- 
powsi his bulky person befweefi the eoinba- 
tants, and the eouiini,; trouble wa:- averted. 

Ivlsewtien* battle was raginit- 1 he r;iee was 
over, nud the rotninilfee boat was heiiinied in 
by the rival erevvs, stippleiiieitted I>y eraft of 
all kinds, Tlie “ ohiretion ” was Ireirig lodged, 
and in its turn oltjeeied to. and I «';m .mly 
liken the proress in ihi- sereaiuiiig H.nfan* of 
seagulls riuHid a piff e oi ( ariion. Ihe fninnlt 
was still at if- Ijeight when out of its wry 
heart tw«> four-oared Isiuts inoke fonh, .ind a 
pistol shot proehiimed iliat another r.iee had 
begun, the publie intere-i in whieh was sinrialiy 
keen, owing t.« the f.iet that the toweis were 
stiihv.irt eoiintrv girl -, who m.ide up in energy 
what they l.tekefi in skill. It w.ih ,i .hort rac*e. 
Wife ronnd tiw in.uk t»i.d only, and, like a 
Kum!,s.Hf«l fame, it " wrtu with a roar" frotn 
start to imj..h. inmi aft,.,. f„„j, {„ih,,wet! 
by a iu alini* inlmuil of ludui, dmurg whieJt the 
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crews, who had all caught t’r.iPs. wera roctsvt 
ing themselves and thinr mir., tnnrked | 
progress; and when the tw«. in ..it , itrkt.<i 
an inextricable embrace, ;ii leiu'tii pav^-d t! 
winning flag, and tltc »av\V‘.. ei»h>. imu. ,,f judji 
and public, fell trs p,! .atiii .-dj,, 

and to doing up their hair, i d* i nl. ti that 1 h, 
seen the best of the {tin, atul j.tep.nvd to j 
home. 

It was, as it hapjHujeti. the l.ist j.ice u{ tl 
day, and iwtliing fcniained in the way 
excitement save tlic greawd pt*!** with the p 
slung in a bag at the cm! nf it. M v fnml impw 
Sion of the Lough t.om>it Rcgutt.i was of Q 
laghan s lithe figure, slwk an*i tlt ijipittg, again 
the yeUow sky, as he poiMui «»jt ilic mvayh 
pole with the brtikcn goki of the water Im otoI 
him. 

^ limited m was my expcricnc- of the Sttutl 
^^west of Ireland, I w'as in tro w,i\- Hiirpri?.cd I 
hear on the Mowing aftcrmvtn fiom l\>ti 
CMogan that there had Iren ’* " tl 

night before, when the htiys w»*ic going lum 
from the regatta, and that tir polio*; \w.j 
.swotWag for.one Jimmy Fo!cy. 
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“Sure it’s ac.i'ordiug as a man tliat was 
brin^iaf^ a. t'ar uf iu^i^wuotl was tcllin tuu^ sit, 
answcrinl !Mit, pnrsuinj; his uccupatiun (tf 
washing tin* (htgcart with unabatwl industry; 
“they say |immy’s wih? wt'nt roaring to tlie 
police, sayiitg sh<‘ ctutltl get no account of her 
husband.” 

" I suppose he's beaten stune fellow and is 
hiding,” I suggested. 

“ Well, thiit might he. sir.” asserted Peter 
respectfully. He plied his tnop vigorously in 
intricate j)!aces about the ^p^■i^^g^. which would, 

1 knew, have never btxai explored save fur my 
presence. 

“ It’s what John Heiniessy was saying, that 
he was hard set to get his horse past Cluin 
Cross, the way tin* blood was sthrewn about 
the' road,” resumed Peter; "sure they were 
fighting like wasps in it half the night. 

" Who were fighting ? ” 

“ 1 eotildn't say. tndmi, sir. Sfame e’ thiia 
low rakish liids Irotu the town, 1 supjxtse, 
replied Peter with virtuous respectability, 

When Peter Cadogan was ijuietly and intee 
ligcntly candid, to pursue aa inquiry was scl- 
dbm of much ttvad. 
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Next day in Skehawn I hti!.* Mtirrav, tin 
district ins|W(;t(»r, very aler! and -lu.m in hi 
rifle-green unifonii, gninj; i.. evi 

deuce about the tight. Ih> t..Id lue that tb 
police were pretty eerfain tliaf (.ii.- .d the Son 
of LibiJrty, nameil ^^^!ev, Iom! hern uiunUtod 

butj as nsUvth the dillH'iilt\ . tti ja't any oni 

to give in format uai ; all th.if u.i . knuwn wa; 
that he wa.H gtme, am! that his uilr had identi 
fied his cap, which had Itet'ii lomni, drenchct 
with blood, by tlu' roadside. Mmiay gave*! 
as^ his opinion that the whole fmsiness hat 
arisen ost of the rtiw uvn tlw* di>puted race 
and that there must have N'en u do/rii |n*oph 
looking on when the iminler %ea% done; but 
so far no evidence was fniihctaniiiK, and aftei 
a day and a night tif search the |Kt!ire had nol 
been able to find tlie !««ly. 

„ "No,” said Flurry Knox, whu had joined m 
and if it was any of thos** nnumtainv men die 
away with him you might wraj*** heland witli a 
small-tooth comb and ytju‘1} not get hnn ! " 
That evening I smoked an .iftejHlmnei 
-t^^tte oat of doors in the mild starligltt, 
;Strolhng about the rudimenttiiy jcjihs ,>{ what 
hoped, mam day bi, 

Plnlippids gafi 
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den. Tiw- stooping at the red end 

of my cigarOte. and from the covert behind 
the house I heard once or twice the delicate 
bark of a fox. Civilisation seemed a thousand 
miles off, us far away as the falltTig star that 
iKul jusl ilrawn a liiu- of pale tire lialf-way down 
the northern sky. I had been luxirly a year 
at Shreelane House by myself now, and the 
time seemed very long to me. It was slow 
work putting by money, even under the aus- 
terities «»f Mrs. Cad<igan's nV'/wc. and though T 
had wartuui Philippa 1 meant to marry her after 
Christmas, there were moments, and this was 
one of them, whim it seemed an idle threat. 

" Pother ! ” the stihlent voice of Mrs. Cado- 
gan intruded upon jny medit.ations. *' Cm tell 
the Major his eofiee i-. wailin’ on him ! ” 

I went gloomily info the hous*. and, vvith a 
resignation born ol adversity, swallowei! the 
mixture of ebieory and liquorice which my 
huus<‘keejH'i' posses'a’d the s*H’i'et *if ihst tiling 
from die best .wd most ex}Hmsive coffee. My 
tiieory alK.ut if w.is that it mlded to the illusion 
that i had dined, aiul mor<‘over, that it kept me 
awake, ami I generally h;ul a good deal 
writing to <lo after ditiner. . . 
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Having swallnwwJ it I uvnt dt.wnstairs J 
out past 11 k* kitcfuui i,, ,j)y ofiicc' a 

hideous whit.-washcii rou-n. i,j wliuh I inj . 
viewed p<.lia‘iurn. aiuf lu.-k usiuiaMK, and 
did most of ,ny (dhrial writing. U h.,,! a door 
that oprfned into tlu- y.,ui. and a window that 
looked out in tlie oliier (imn ii.at. .iiiuw ianic« 
laurels , and srnd)by hulli.a. whm. lly tb 
cats’ main thoroughlaro f.um Ui.- sraiilerv 
Window t<, the mhbit lu.lo. ,» th- wuad. ’i 
a good deal of work to do, ,uid ihr Uuu* paHsed 
quickly. It was Friday and in.in tha 

kitchen id the end of ih,' pas-sag,* . .HtH‘ the 
gabbling munmn. in two ahnnato kvys, tJiat 
I had learned to rerogni.;*; j^, u,,. „f » 

Peter, This pcrfurmanco wa*. folluwi-d |,v wune 

"'1 feut^ivuding yawns Hurt 
I tinnk, peculiar to hid. kifd,,.,,., 

^ of the cats as liad rehnmnl from H... chm 
Wwe lou% shepherded into fh,. bicrk . tdlvry, 

mamers retirtid to repos... ' 

I Lrvr*'' "'(-'"-..rd. wh,.„ 

Lt, ™ 1 ‘ “ i.n .u. . 

caa* of '*^^>ke.iuwiiiig " in j 
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the L<int‘n River. ! Icunctd back in my chair 
and li^btcd a ciKi‘*'‘‘R'‘ in-eparatory to turning 
in; iiiy llioughts had again wandt;rcd on a 
sentimental journey across the Irish t'lumael, 
when I hfuird a slight stir of sonic kind outside 
the open windmv. in the wilds of Ireland no 
one troulilcs themselves ulumt burglars ; “ more 
ats,” I thought, “ 1 must shut the window 
before 1 go to heii.'’ 

Almost inunedtalely there followed a faint 
tap on the window, and tlien a voice said in 
a hoarse and Imnii d whisjx;r, “ Them tiiat 
wants Jim Indey, let them look in the river 1 

If 1 had kept my liead i should have sat 
still and encouraged a further eonlitlence, but 
unfortunately t actetl t»n the impulsr- of tlio 
natural man, and wtis at the wimlow in a 
jump, knocking tlown tny chair, and making 
nois«.i eiioujth to scare a far less shy hii'd than 
atPlrish informer. Oi course there was no a** 
thore, I listeuetl, with every nerve as t; 
as a violin siring. It was tpiite tkrk ; 1 
was just hree/.c enough lt» make a rustling 
the evergreens, s»» that a nuMi mlKiit br» 
through them without being heard ; and w! 

I debated on a plan uf action tliero cwne h 
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Having swaihnveti it i writ! downstairs a4 
out pajit the kitfhrn regions tu my nice, j 
kkk'ous wlntrw.tsiMsI room, in whuh I tnt» 
viewt'd ptilirriiiru, atut n->k asiidavits, 
did moat ot my urtiri.il wimug. it li.ul a dtx)! 
dbiat ojx'm’d into the ytud. .uid .i wmdow thal 
looked tmt in the uther dim .itimng liuikj 
laurels .and M-ruhby hollic-.. wlnnr luy tht 
cats* main thoronglii.ire tuun thr wnillery 
window to the rabbit ho!e.H in slir %v<tnii, 1 had 
, a good deal of work to do, .ind tbr time pissed 
quickly, it wan l•'rulily tdgbt, .uid Jonn tlw 
v' Mtchea at the end of tin* lassag*’ t.iino the 
gabbling munwtr, in twt* .ihrrnnn* keys, Uat 
' I Imd learned to m*ogni{« ns the rrojud of a 
litany by my housekrop'r nml her nephew 
V’r.lur, This {wrfontmncr wa-. iolh, nved by some 
of those dreary and hrmi-ri-udutg yawns tlat 
are, I tlunk, |H;culinr to Itidi kitrin tis, then 
such of the cats as l»d relumed from the clia« 
were loudly sliephurdcd into llwj l»trk smtlkry, 
the kitchen dtmr shut witli a shim, and my 
rct^ers retired to re|KJa*. 'j 

It was nearly laM-an-hour tdtorwards when' 
I finished the noto I hail boon makiitg on an 
adjbtg^ ca» '* .‘.iilmun in 
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the Li'iieu Kivi-r. 1 leaned ba<'k in my cliair 
and li,tddt‘il a preparatory to turning 

in; my (lioughtH had again wandered on a 
sentinieulal journey across the Irish (.'liannei, 
when I h<‘ar(l a slight stir (d some kind outside 
the o]>eu vvimlow. In the wilds of Ireland no 
oaotrtmhlis themselves al« nit burglars; " more 
cats,” I thought, ” I must shut the window 
before I go to bed.” 

Almost immediately there followed a faint 
tap on tlie window, and then a voice said in 
a hoarse and hurried whisper, ” I'hem that 
wants jim h'oU-y, let them look in llu* river ! ” 

If 1 had kept my lieatl 1 should have sat 
still and tmcmirageti a further confidence, but 
unfortunatcdy I acted on the impulsti of the 
natural man, and was at the window in a 
jump, knocking dinvu my chair, and making 
noise tiiiough tti scare a far h‘ss slty bird than 
an* Irish informer. tM roursti there was no 
there. I listttned, with every nerve us 
as a violin string. It wjus quite dark ; 
was just brec/.e ewuigli tt» tnake a rustli” 
the evergreetis, so that a man might 
tltfough thetn without living heard ; and 
1 debated on a plan of action tthere caiw 
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beyond the shrublxTv tlwt jar and twang of a 
loose strand of wire in the paling by the wood. 
My informant, wiioever fa- might he, had 
vanished into (he tlarkne-i Ironi wliieh he had 
come as irreeoverahly a-- h.ul (he tailing star 
that had written its brief messnije across the 
sky, and gone out again into intinity. 

I got I'lp very early next morning and drove 
to Skebawn to see Murray, and otl’cr him my 
mysterious information fur wluil it was worth. 
Personally I ditl nut think it worth mnrh, and 
was disposed to regard it .i*. a rctl herjim; drawn 
across the trail. Murray. !iuwcv«-r, was not in 
a mood to despise anything that h.ui a sugges- 
tion to make, having lx*en «mt till Jiitm o’clock 
the night Ixdcwe without b-ini* aide to lind any 
clue to the luding-pJace of janu‘s Indev. 

" The river’s a good mile hum tlic pi, ire where 
the fight was,” he sjiid, straddlini' his com- 
passes over the Ordnance Survey map, ” ;ind 
there’s no sort of a road they could have taken 
him along, but a tip like tits, is aiwav - worth 
+’^rmg. I ivmeinbtT in tlie I,.uid beagiie time 
V a man came one SatHrtiny night to my 
idow and told me there were holes drilled 
die chapel door to shoot a boycotted man 
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through while h<^ was at mass. The holes were 
there right (tnough, and you may be quite sure 
tliat chap found excellent reasons for' having 
fimily prayers at home next day ! ” 

I had sessions li» attend on the extrerne out- 
skirts of my district, and could not wait, aa 
Murray sugg'csted, to sec the thing out, 1 did 
net get honu^ till the fallowing day, and when 
I arrived 1 found a letter from itlmray await- 
ing rnc. 

“Your pal was riidd. We found Foleys 
body in the river, knocking alvnit against the 
posts of file weir. The head was wrapped in 
his own green jt rsey, and Itad been smashed 
in hy ^>tone. We suspuet a fi'llow muned iktt 
Callaghan, who has bolted, hxii there were a 
lot of them in it. I’osaibly it was ( allaghan 
himself wtio gave you the lip; you never 
can tell how superstition is going to takti them 
next, 't'he inquosi will b«* held tn-morrow.” 
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place, I was engaged in the delicate tusk of dis- - 
playing to my landlord, Mr. Idnn-v Kjiox, the 
defects of the pantry sink, wlien Cadogan 
advanced upon us with the inf'<»rmati<.n that 
the Widow Callaghan front ('Inin would l)e 
thankful to speak to me, and hati hnnight me 
a present of “ a fine young giHxe.” 

, "Is she come over liere lookini; for Bat?” 
said Flurry, witlulrawing hi> ann and the 
longest kitchen-ladle from the pisH- that he 
had been probing; "she knows you 're Imndy 
at hiding your friends, Mary; niiiylM* it’s he 
that's stopping the drain ! ” i 

Mrs. Cadogan turned iter large red face upon 
;< her late employer, 

“ God knows I wish yerself was st iirk in it, 
Master Flurry, the way ye’d hear Ihiher cursin’ 
the full o' the house when he’s striving to wash 
the things in that unnatural little trough.’* 

"Are you sure it's Peter does al! tiie cur- 
sing ? ” retorted Flurry. " I hear i-'at her S-anlun 
has it in for you this long tinu* for not going 
to confesaon." 

"And how can I walk two miles to the 
-chapel with God's burden on mo fmd ? " dc- 
, manded Mrs. Cadogan in purple indignation ; 
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" tlio llli'ssod Mild Doc.Uior Hickey knows 

veil the h.'irdshii) i gets from tJiem. H it wasn’t 
fir M pair of the .Major’s hoots he gave, rnc, I’d 
te hard sot to Ijuavei the house itself ! ” 

Tlie contest might have been continued 
indetinitely, had I tiut struck up the swoi'ds 
w.th a request that Mrs. ( aUaghau niigld he 
sent round to the hall dour, 'riu're wc found 
a tall, grey-haired <'.mmtrywoaian waifinit 
us at the t<H)i of I lie steps, in the liootlctl blun 
cloak that is peculiar to the smith of Ireland ; 
from the fact that she clutched a pocket-hand- 
kerdiief in her right haml I augured u stvtruiy 
intervii'w, but nothing could liave lx*en more 
a'lf-restraineiJ ami even imposing than the 
reverence witii which she gn-eteil Idurry and nic. 

“ (lootl-morning to your honours,” !^he txs* 
gun, with a dignitied and e.xlremely inmiinent 
anulile. " 1 \'out pardon for troubling you 
Major Ycates, hut 1 haven't a one in the co«r 
thry to give me an adwiee, am! I have no cv 
fidenre only in >'mir honour’s expcrimonl'^-* 
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“And if he was itself, it’s lilt It' adwantage 
any one’d get out of that little whipper-slmapper 
of a shnap-dhragon ! ” respontled Mrs. Calla- 
ghan tartly; "he was with me for a half- 
hour giving me every big ruck of I'lnglish till 
I had a reel in me head. I declare to ye, Mr. 
Flurry, after he had gone out o’ the house, ye 
wouldn’t throw three farthings for im^ ! ” 

The pocket-handkerchief was Ik'I'c utilised, 
after which, with a heavy groan, Mrs. Callaghan 
again took up her parable. 

“ I towld him first and last I 'd lose me life if 
I had to go into the coort, and if 1 did itself 
sure th’ attorneys could rip no more out o’ me 
than what he did himself." 

“ Did you tell him where was Bat ? '' in- 
quired Flurry casually. 

At this Mrs. Callaglmn immediately dissolved 
into tears. 

"Is it Bat?’’ she howled. “ If tlu- twelve 
Apostles came down from heaven asking me 
where was Bat, I could givt' tliem no satis- 
faction. The divil a know I know what's 
happened liim. He came home with me sotier 
and good-natured from tlie lugatta, and the 
Wext morning lie wed a fresh egg fur hi . IweiOc- 
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fest, and God forgive jiie, I wouldn’t break the 
score I was taking to the hotel, and with that he 
slipped the cup o’ ta>' into the lire and went out 
the door, and I ne\'er j^ot a word of him since, 
good nor bad. God knows 'tis I got throuljle 
with that p<K)r boy, and !»* tlie only one 1 have 
to look to in the world ! ” 

I cut the matter sliort bv asktn,g her what 
she wanted me to do for her. and !-ilted onl from 
amongst mucfi exiraneous detail the fact that 
she relied upon my iviiownwl wisdom and 
demcncy to preseive her from being called as 
a witness at the eoiuiug in()uir\’. Tlie g.ifl uf 
the goose served its infeiuied purpose of em- 
barrassing my position, but in spite of it i l»rokc 
to the Widow Callaghan my inability to hdp 
her. .^h<! did not, of eynrM-. ln-hr-ve me, but 
she was too well-bred tu say so. bt Irelanii oin; 
becomes jurcustmiH'd to tins .ittitude. 

As it turned out, however, Hat CalkiKhan'- 
mother had nothing to fear from the iiupti 
She was by turn-', deaf, iinbet ile, garnil'Oi 
candid, iuid furhni .K abusi%*e oi Murray’s pii 
dpal witm;s.s a lightened lad of -c’ventei 
who had sworn f»t h.iving M-en Hat Callagh.. 
wd Jimmy Foky '* .dapmg at -me auunhet^tu 
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fight,” at an hour when, accfinling to Jip, 
Callaghan, Bat was "lying st hivtchod on tlif 
beddeen with a sick shloni.it h " in conse- 
quence of the malignant <'!iarac.'ter of ilu* portej 
supplied by the last witness’s iiifhcr, it all 
ended, as such castes so oi'ten du in ii-chnuJ, in 
complete moral certainty in tlie {iiimls of all 
concerned as to the guilt of the aeruseti, and 
entire impotence on the part «.{ Jhe law to 
prove it. A warrant was i^.surd iur the ar- 
rest of Bartholomew Callaghan; and the clans 
of Callaghan and Foley fought rather more 
bloodily than usual, as occasii.n f,i'rved ; and 
at interval during the next few niiuiths *l,!uiTay 
used to ask me if my friend the murderer liad 
dropped in lately, to which I wa^ wont to 
reply with condolences on the failure of the 
R.IC. to find the Widow Callaghan’s only son 
for her; and tiiat was about all that came 
of it. 

Events with wlucli the present story has no 
concern took me to England towaida the end 
of the following March. It so hapjH-m-d that 

my old regiment, the th Fmaher,.. was 

quartered at Whincastb, withlii a toujih^ of 
hD^ure by rail of Philip|a'» home, where 1 was 
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"'*y weclding was now 
viilhin nu-asiiral>l>' distance, tny former brotliers- 
in-anns iuvifeci me over to dine and sleep, and 
to receive a. valedictory silver claret pig tliat 
they were magnanimous enough to bestow upon 
a backslider. 1 enjoyed the dinner as much us 
any man cun enjoy his dinner when tie knows he 
]ias to make a speia h at the end of it ; through 
nnu’h and varied eunversation I strove, like 
a nervous mother who eaunot trust her off- 
spring out <»f her sight, to keep before my mind's 
aye the iipeiiing sentenn‘> tiuit 1 h,ui c-om- 
posed in th<> train; 1 felt that if 1 could only 
“get away” sati tae.lorilv I might trust the 
Ayala ('do) to <lo the rest, and of that fount of 
inspiration tliere was no lack. .Vs it turned out, 
I got away all light, though the sight of the 
double line of exsH-rtunt fares :uut red m«s 
jackets nemiv sr.dtenul tluw precious opninr 
Si'ntenros, and t am afraiil that so far a.s t 
various subscsjufiit {>oinis went that 1 1 
intended to m.ike. t stayed away : howir 
neither f)emostliea.-r, nor a Nationalist m 
bit at a Folk election, cmdii have born listc 
to with more gratifying attrntum, and 
down, lad aiui happy, to be t^mfrontod 
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my own hisU’tmsly reflected in 

the glittering paunch ttf flu- rluret jug. 

Once sa.fci\’ ovit fiu‘ pi«’ the evening 

jneEowed into frivnlity, .uiti if was pretty late 
before I aiV-'t'lf s.-tilril down U) whist, at 
sixpenny points, in the am ieui familiar way, 
while most of the nflicr^ fl«H f,) playing pool in 
the billiarcl-rnum lu-sf d.-ur. l ha.ve played 
whist from my yuuth ui» ; -ivith the preter- 
natural a'ruiusnehs of a '.uhaijt.j-n^ with the 
self-assurance of a senior captain, with the 
privileged irasinhility of a major ; and my 
eighteen montlw of ah-.tinrju-o at Shroclane 
had only wild tcii iny app tifo for what I con- 
sider the best of giuncs. Aitor the long lonely 
evenings there, witli rats for company, and, 
for relaxation, a " deck ’’ of that specially 
demoniacal American varidy of |Kiticnco known 
as “ Fooly Ann," it was wondrous agnrcabfe 
to sit again among my fellows, and " lay the 
longs ” on a severely seientirm ruhtxT <>i whist, 
s though Mrs. Cadogau and the Skebawn 
tench of Magistrates had never existed. 

We were in the first game of the second 
ubber, and I vro holding a very nice playing 
‘•^nd; I had early in t!»e game nuived ftjrth 



OF AN IRISH R.M. 113 

mv trumps to battle, and I was now in the 
in'offuble position "f scoring with the small t-ards 
of my long suit. 'Hu- cards fell and f<‘ll in 
silence, ami l-lallanfyne, my partner, raked in 
the trieks like a machine. The concentrated 
quiet of the game was suddenly arrestcil hy a 
sharp, imniistakuble soumi from the barrack 
yard outside, tlu- snap of a l.ee-Metfor<l ritle. 

"What was th.it ? " exclaimed Molfat, the 
senior major. 

Before he had finished speaking there was a 
sccorul shot. 

" Rv }ove, thos-e were ritli*-shtits ! I’erhaps 
I’d better go ami si-e what’s ujs,” said Baliuu- 
tynC, who wa'' e.iptain of the week, thiowing 
down liis, earif' and making a bolt lui the 
door. 

lie had h.irdlv got out of the mom when the 
first long high note of the "ii'M’jnbly" sang 
out, sudden and ele.tr. We all sprang to mtr 
fwt,and as tin* bugloaall went shrilly on, the 
othi*r men e.mie pouiiitg m fions the hilhardl" 
room, and st»impedi*d to theft ipuirters tu get 
their 5. word-.. .\i the same mutnent the mes-s 
tsergcani apin-arerl at the outer duor w’ilh u luca* 
as white U’-, his shirt-irutii. 
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" The sentry on the «i:im:i/i!U' ^uard has been 
shot, sir ! ” he said excitciHy to Mod, it. " They 
say he’s d<;ud ! ” 

We were ali out in tlu' li.ui.irk Mjuaiv in an 
instant ; it was dear muonhjtht, asst! tht- scjuare 
was already alive with hurryiiin rrainming 
on clothes and cups as t!u‘\ r.m ti» t.dl in. i was 
a free agent thc.'V tiuu“’>, and I h.liuwcd the 
mess sergeant aentss the square tt-wards the 
distant corner where the m.i|;.i/iue -.tajuis. As 
we doubled round the emi of the niejTs quarters, 
we nesurly ran into a small party *tt nn^n who 
were' advancing slowly and heaviK- in our 
direction. 

*' ’Ere he is, sir t " said the me .*, sergeant, 
stopping himself abruptly. 

Tliey were. carrying the sentry t«» the htr.pital. 
His biBby iuid fallen utt ; the omuii shone 
mildly on lus pale, conv»!,st'<l face, aiul foam 
and strange inhuman sound.s eaim* from lust 
lips. His hetui was rolling fn»m siile to side 
on the arm of one of the men who w*e.. carrying 
him; as it tumtid towanis tne I wa;-' r-tr»*-k by 
something disturbingly fainilbr sit the face, 
i*rfd I wondarod if h® Imd bixm In iny oM com- 
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" What’s his name, sergeant ? ” 1 said to the 
mess sergeant. 

“Private. Harris, sir,” replied the sergeant; 
“lie's only hdely eorne up from the depot, and 
this was his iirsl time on stuitry by liimseH.” 

I went back to tin* mess, and in process of 
time the ulhers strap, i;led in, thirsting tor whis- 
kies-und-sodas, and lull <il ;.ueli infortnation tis 
there was tt* give. Private Harris was not 
wounded ; l>oth tiie shots luui been firt-d by 
him, iiti was. testilied iiy the state <jf ins tille 
and the hud that two of the cartridges were 
missing from the jiackel iti hi:, jiouch. 

“ I hear he wa:i a queer, sulky sort of chap 
always,” saitl fomkinsMn, tlie :ad>aUern of fliu 
day, ” but if lie w.is haviiq; a try at saiicide he 
made a bally bad tist ut it. 

“lie made as g'M>d a list of if as you did 
of putting on >our :.W'ird. 'I'ummv.” nmiarked 
Ballatityne., ijjditating a dauglinK white slnn 
of webbing, th.it hung down hk<- .1 fail lie'- 
Mr. Tomkiitsun*.'. mess i.tcket. ” Nerves, 
viuusly, in Inith i ao-s ! " 

The exquisite s.ifbfiiiliun afforded by 
di».:overy to Mr. roinUnjam's brother ofTit 
km<l its fuitiiral owtlc! in a bour tight that 
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threatened to become more <\r lo'is , 

in the conrso „f .hid, 1 did e,'.,':;”' 
tionsly to bed in HalIa,..v,.,.V 

took the prerantion f.f hanitMtii„i; j„v 
Next mnrning. when f gut ,i.,wn t,* hnakfet 
I found Balianlym* :ind two or iinvo oiht*ni J 
the mess room, and my iiu,uirv was for 
Private Hams. ^ 

“Oh.Jhe poor <diap's de.ml." ..iid Ballan- 
t5me ,(s a V.TV <pim- t.u .uw, , ..Itogvther. 
1 think he nnist have lieeii wiom* jji {|i<« ton 
storey. The dorter w.as wif!i hi,,, when he came 
to out of the fit, or wiiafever if was -md 
O'Reilly-thafs the d,rfnr y' know, f,4h of 
course, and, by the way. p.or Harris was an 
inshman too—jiays that he nniia onlv jibber 
atfet.but then he got bdtei, and he got «„t 
of him that when !«• had }«.*.,» Maiiry-go 
for about half-an-tionr, fie hajj}N-ii.-d t.i iu,)k 
at the angle of the Iwrnn k w.dl m-.,,- where 

J»kmg at h.m ovnr it. II,. , 

no answer, but the fact‘ fust vfnei- ,f. ... . • 

rvi? m ‘*^^®ngod again, and 5,5 

• ** Bftiilltyiic Wii> ||ff| flit 
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common Englisli lic'lusion tliat he could imitate 
an Irish hrostie. 

" Well, uhai happened ilien ? ” 

“Well, ueatnlini,!; lu the poor devil's own 
story, the fare just keih un lonkinf: at him and 
he had amitlua- shut at it, and ‘ My (.iod Al- 
mighty.' ht‘ said to O’Reilly, ‘ it was there al- 
ways! ’ While he was saying that to O’Reilly 
he bt^gan to ehuek anutlier fit. and apparently 
went un < huekinp, them till he died a couple of 
hours ago.” 

"One* result uf it is.” said anuthi*r man, 
"that they couldn't get a man to go on sentry 
there alone last Jii.ght. ! exjwcf we shall have 
to diuihle tlu* Sentries there f%*ery night as 
long as we’re here." 

"Silly asM*s 1 " remarked Tomkinsun, but he 
said it without eunvietiun. 

After breakfast we Wi*nt out t<j loi>k at the 
wall hy the maga/int*. It was alxmt eleven fi 
high, with a ♦ ujx'd top, and they tohl nu* th 
was a deep and wide dry ditch un the uuts 
A ladder was hioup.ht, .anti we e.saniinwl t 
ruigle of the wall at which iianis said 
face had app'aretl, He had made a bvauitUu 
one of his bullets having flicktxl a pkxv 
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off the ndge of the fopin^ o.vurflv at ft.' 
comer. • we 

nai flu. ki„,i J 

make if k* it;ui In-fn tiiiuksii^;.” ,,ii,i 
mgretfully abamimun,,. hi. lu.t si,„p|, ^- 

thesis;;' he m«.t have iHvnnuuI." ^ ^ 

mb nmtm, but wt* can t iii;i|r-,. ; 

name of the place. By },,ve Vt-if,.. .• ^ 

' mo a Iett,,T i» a .j;,, . 

I^ere was no addre.^s given, th,. eoments 

very short, anti f mav bt? forgiven if I t 
.scribe them nngiun il | tnm. ^ 


leJvf T ^ "■*•» as this 

sweUedL fr She 

TOudmg and I thd nut do but t« r.,« Z 
tom Sweeney in tf» minute. We are thhJZ 

do not*^ »fif took I 

do not know what T win 4. -i . *’ * 

"tCf .J - ,«. M ',.' ‘i ■ I I " ’ i , 
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ye wmt away. 1 am thinkin’ tlmm 
s ye is tin'd lookin’ for ye. And 

a, 

“ Youk FON’ft Mother.” 

don’t K<'t miu h of a load Irom the 
yon? Ami what tin- donee ia an 
;iid Bnnvidow. 

it>llier way of horb.” I said, 

(ho onv«'lnjio ah ttaotodly. llni 
"Was alniost (ihIitora.i*'il, Init it v4riick 
,lii 1)0 ("onsii'nod into tho word Sko- 

liere.” I said snddoniv, *' lot srii* 
t’s just j>os>ihio 1 nja\' know -.ontr;. 
it liim." 

try’s !>odv had b* on lud in tho dead- 
r tin; iu»s|at!il, and t'.iovvidow 
1 1 was a Kriiii lifllo wSiitoww iioii hnild'. 
fiiit wimiows, •-avo a ‘inal! oni" 
hinh up in one- r.ahlo, iln- 
t ro.tk of Apti! MUiHyhf loll dunj 
Ki tho ovhitovva' !iod wall. Tho . 
tho wntry lay sh*Tt«d on a ;4t 
Itjownlow, with his i*a|» ill Ins l»:in\ 
c:t>voi'od tin," 
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I leaned over and looked at it- nt the heavy 
brows, the short nose, the sriiall inonstacte 
lying black above the pali> uiontli, Hh- deep-set 
eyes sealed in apijallin;; peaerfuliu-ss. There 
rose before me tlu* wild dark Imv of th,; youu„ 
man who had hung on my who. ! and yijijJ 
encouragement to the winning . nxsuain at the 
Lough Lonen Regatta. 

“ I know him,” I saitl, " his naim* is r,i 
laghan." 



si-;coN'n-nANO 


T.ISHi'i'N K.-Vlvi-', 

It niav aj’.u i-abln to have at- 

taiml tlic <4' t liirt \ -.-if-ht, hut, .jiidging 
from <)t«l I^Iiotograplis, the jtrivilfge of being 
nineteen has also its drawliacks. I turned over 
page after pae.e *d nn aneient book in whieh 
were enshrined port rails <4 tlie friends of iny 
youth, sinpjy, in l»a\ id and jiuuitltan cotipk'S, 
and in group s in whi* !j I, as it ^^H^^u*d to my 
mature and po-afiiv jaunriieed {s^'n-eption, 
always i^onlta^ed to look tla* most uuineasur** 
able youu!', Innimler <4 the lot. (Hir faces 
Were fat, and \rt 1 cannot remeinbT ever 
having b’en «oji.tdered fat in inv Uh‘ ; wtJ 
indulged in low m-eked shiil-i, in "jemima" 
tfe with diagonal ..tripes; %ve wore euats tha 
^sunetl tluee si/r-. t»K» small, ,tnd trousers llm 
were three sizes 1»«» Ing ; w« tilss woa* saitii 
whiskers. 
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I leaned over and at it— at the hea\ 

brows, the short tla* sinall moustacl 

lying black above tlu- palo month, the deep-s 
eyes sealed in appallinn I'eacefnlness. The 
rose before jn<> the wild dark face of the youi 
man %vho had hunjt on my whetd and yelk 
encouragement to the wiimhijsg coxswain at tl 
Lough Lonen Regatta. 

“I know him," 1 sai.i, " his name is Ca 
laghan.” 



V 

T.tSIIKKN SI :< < »X t i-HAN’U 

It may <>r may »<•< i''‘ aj-'i't 'al'li- ta have at- 
tained the a.i^e of eiidif, hut. jud|;jijg 

from old photoi-rapii;.. lia- privilcm- uf 
nineteen lias also its tiniwltat k*-. 1 (tirurd nver 

page after p:i| 4 'e id an aneifut Im mU in wljieh 
were enslirined poiirait-. id tie' iri.'mls »if luy 
youth, sin|;iy, in l>avi(i and jf.natlian rmiples, 
and in gnuips in which !, as it seenu-d tu my 
matun' and pu.' .ihiv jatiixii' >-d }H'in*p!ii lU, 
always eanfrived i" icnk the a ■ i iitimc.i. -ur- 
ablc ymniU hmnidcr tif the luf, tHu' t.ic**'* 
were fat, and yet I eaumd ntn'-mlwr <*%‘er 
having Ix'en etiinddered hit in m\’ lih- ; wt 
indulgeil in Itiwmeckn! chill , in *' jeininni ' 
ties wifi i iliagtinaf Iripes; wc that 

seemed three si/es f«H> ssn.tll. .md iiMifjfiA tlce 
were three ton Uig ; wr wvuv ;*iii 
wMskers, 


m 
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I stopped at last at <mc of the David and 
Jonathan memorial portraits. Yes, here was 
the object of my rescarrhes ; tiiis stout and 
earnestly romantic youth was Leigh Kelway, 
and that fatuous anti t huhby ytuiug person 
seated on the arm t»f Ins chair was myself. Leigh 
Kelway was a young man anitailly believed in 
by a large circle of admirers, lu'adtxl by him- 
self and seconded by nie\ ami for some time 
after I had Itdt Magilaleii for Sandhurst, I 
maintained a conresptmdemx* with him on 
large and abstract subjects. This phase of our 
friendsliip did not sur\'iw. : I wtjiit soldiering 
to India, and Leigh Kelway look honours and 
moved suitably on into politic.s, as is the duty 
of an earnest young Kaditnl with useful family 
connections and an iudcjvtmdeiit income. Since 
then I liad at intervals seen in the papers the 
name of the Honourable Basil Leigh Kelway 
mentioned as a speaker at elections, as a writer 
of thoughtful articles in the reviews, but we had 
never met, and nothing could have been loss ex- 
pected by me tlian the letter, written from 
Mrs. Raverty’s Hotel, Skehawn, in winch he 
told mo ho wsw maldng a tour in Ireland with 
Lord Waterbuiy, to whom he was private secro- 
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! tary. Ford Waterbary was at present having 
a few days’ fishing near Killarney, and he 
himself, not being a lisherman, was collecting 
statistics for his (dsief on various points con- 
nected with the Lkpior Question in Ireland. 
He had heard that 1 was in the neighbourhood, 
and was kind enough to add that it would give 
him much pleasure it» meet again. 

With a stir of the old enthusiasm I wrote 
begging him to Ixt my guest for as long as it 
suited him, and the following afternoon he 
arrived at Shreelanc. Tlie stout young fri(;nd 
of my youth lia<i ehanged considerably. His 
important nose and slightly prominent teetii 
remaine<l, but his wavy hair had withdrawn 
mtellectually from his temples ; his eyes had 
acquired a statesmanlike absen<'e of expression, 
and his neck hafi grown long and bird-like. It 
was ids first, visit to Ireland, as ht? lost no time 
in telling nu\ ami he atid his chief had already 
collected much valuable information on the 
subject to which tlx'y had dedicated the Ivjister 
ite*. He furthiT informed nur that }je though' 
of popnlaiising the subject in a novel, oi 
thwdorc intenth'd to, as he put it, *' master t 
” before his return. 
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During the next few clays I did my best for 
Leigh Kelway. I turneci iiini loose on Father 
Scanlan ; I showed him Mulmnu, om- cham- 
pion village, that hoasts lifttuni puhiic.-houses 
out of twenty buiicHiigs of sorts and a rail- 
way station; I took him (o hoar the prosecu- 
tion of a publican for selling drink on a Sunday, 
which gave him an opportunity of studying 
perjury as a fine art, and of heming a lady, 
on whom police suspic-ion justly resffd, pro- 
foundly sumnitui up by the' sergt'ant as "a 
woman who had th’ appairaitce of having 
knocked at a back door." 

The net result of these exfK'riences has not 
yet been given to the world by l,ei};h Kelway. 
For my own part, I liad at tlu* end of three 
days arrived at the c'onchision that Ins society, 
when comb^ed with a note-lioofc and a thimt 
for statistics, was not wiiat 1 it^-d to fmd it at 
Oxford. I therefore welcaruusl .a t’angesfinii 
from Mr. Flurry Knox that Wi* shouhl aecoin- 
pany him to some typical roimfry raec-s, got up 
by the farmers at a place <%'illed Lislu-en. some 
twelve mte away. It was the word road in the 
district, the races of the tiH>sl grossly uiiortlio- 
dox diaracter; in fact, it was the veiy place 
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Leigh Kelway to collect impressions of 
ih life, and in any case it was a blessed oppor- 
jty ol disposing of Mm for the day. 
n my guest’s attire next morning I discerned 
tjnbe-nding from tliu role of cabinet minister 
,'ardB that of sportsman ; the outlines of the 
;c*liook might lx,t traced in Iiis br(.'as1 pocket, 
t traversing it was the strap of a pair of 
<I-glasses, and his light grey suit was smart 
:nigli for ('ioodwt)od. 

Flurry was to drive' us to the races at one 
Jock, and W(^ walked to lory (.ottage by the 
n-t c.ut over the hi!!, in tlic sunny beauty 
an April monring. Up to tlie present the 
uither had kept me in a more t.r less a|«)lo- 
tic. condition ; any one who has entertainec 
guest in the, country knows tin- unjust weight 
responsibility tliat rests on the sluuilders o 
r Iiost in the matter of climate, arul la‘igl 
.:Iway, after two lirenchings. had tecomi 
rcastically resigmal io what 1 felt lie regarde 
uiy inisinanagenuml. 

Many took us into tlu' housi^ for a drink 1 
Ihsouit, to keep us going, as he s,ai<i, till “ 
‘led some luncheon out of the Claatlc K’ 

•opic at the races/’ and it was wiiUe we v 

. *"■ ■ ■. f 
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thus engaged that the iirst (iisastcr of the day 
occurred. The dining-room door was open, so 
also was the window of the litlli* staircase just 
outside it, anwi through tlie uiiKhm* travelled 
sounds that told of the close pittxiiniiy of the 
stable-yard; the clattering of houfs (»n cobble 
stones, and voices upliftt'd in lotul i onversation. 
Suddenly from this region then; arose, a screech 
of the laughter pticuliar to kit<'l»'n tlirtation, 
followed by the clank of a bucket, tin- plunging 
of a horse, and then an ufn-oar of wheels and 
galloping hoofs. An in.stanl afti'rwanis Murry’s 
chestnut cob, in a dogcart, <!aslied at full gallop 
into view, with the reins streaming Is-him! him, 
and two men in hut pursuit. Almost Indore I 
had time to reali.st; what had hajgjened, Murry 
jumped through the huif-ojumed window of tho 
dining-room like a clown at a pajitomime. and 
joined in the chase ; but tlie colt was li'sttlved to 
make the most of his chance, .tiid went away 
down the drive and out of sight at a pace that 
' distanced every one save tho kennel terrier, wlw 
, sped in shrieking ecstasy kjsidti him. 

^ " Oh merciful hour I " exclainied a fcmala 
^ voice behind me. Leigh Kehvay ittu! ! were 
this tiiae watdiing the prtigi'es** ot uvgnts 
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tlK^ gravel, in company with the remainder 
)f Flurry’s lumseliold. " The horse is de- 
ithroye-d! Wasn’t that the quare start he 
look i And all in the world 1 done was to slap 
1 backed of wather at Micliael out the windy, 
and ’twas himself got it in place of Michael I 
“ Ye’ll iu‘ver att' another bit, liridgie Dunni- 
gan ” rcprusl the cook, with the exulting pcssi- 
U’u of her kind. “ 'I'hc Master’ll have your 

life*" , . f.tc 

Both spealcers shouted at the top of then 
voices, probably iHiCausi* in spirit they still 
followed afar tlie llii’.ht *>f the cob. 
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“ You’d think the brnte liad binm fighting 
the cats, with all the scratches and si;ra,pes he 
has on him!” said Flurry, casting a vengeful 
eye at Michael. " and one shaft’s broken and 
so is the dashboard. I haven’t anotlier iiorse 
in the place; they're all out at grass, and so 
there’s an end of the races I ” 

We all three stood blankly on the hall-door 
steps and watched the wreck oi the trap being 
trundled up the avenue. 

" I’m very sorry you're done out of your 
sport,” said Flurry to Leigh Kelway, in tones 
of deplorable sincerity ; " perhap s, as tliere’s 
nothing else to do, you’d like to see, the 
hounds ? ” 

I felt for Flurry, but of th«‘ twt» i felt more 
for Leigh Kelway as be aceeple«i this alleviation. 
He disliked dogs, ami lu'kl the m>w<Nt views on 
sanitation, and I knew what blurry’s kennels 
could smell like. I was ligliting a preeaut ionary 
cigarette, when we caught sight of an o!<l man 
riding up the drive. Flurry slopjHn! •lioii. 

" Hold on a minute,” he ssiit! ; " here's an 
old chap that often brings me lior.-ies for the 
kennels ; I must see what he wauls.” 

The nan dismounted and approached Mr. 
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?jiox, hat in hand, lowing after him a gaimt and 
uicient black marc with a big knee. 

“Well, Barrett,” l)egan Flnrry, surveying the 
nare with his hands in his pockets, “ I’m not 
aving the iKuinds meat this month, or only 
(rery little.” 

” Ah, Master Flurry,” answered Barrett, it s 
mn that’s pleasant ! Is it give the like n’ this 
one for the; dogs to ate ! She’s a vallyble strong 
young man', no nion' tlian shixieen years of 
Lo and ve’d sooiu'r be lo<acin’ at her goin’ 
under a sidt^-ear than eatm your ihnner. 

“There isn’t as much meat on her as ’d 
fatten a jackdaw,” saiil Flurry, clinking the 
silver in Ins porkois as lie searclied fur a match- 
box. ” M'hat are you asking for Iwr ? ” 

The old man drew cautiously np to him, 

“ Master Fluriy,” he said solemnly, I II 
sell her to honour for tiva; pinmds, iind 

ie’ll be worth ten alti-r you give her a montlt’s 
grass,” 
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“ Master Flurry," said old Barrett suddenly, 
with tears in his voice, " you must make it 
eight, sir ! ” 

“ Michael ! ” called out Fhirry wit h apparent 
irrelevance, “run up to your lalhor’s and ask 
him would he lend me a loan <d las side-car.” 

Half-an-hour later we were, irupruhahie as it 
may seem, on our way to Lisheen races. We 
were seated upon an outside-car of immemorial 
age, whose joints seemed to open aiul again 
as it .swung in and out of the ruts, whose 
tattered cushions stank of rats and mildew, 
whose wheels staggered ami rocked like the 
legs of a drunken man. Ik'twei'n the shafts 
jogged the latest addition to tiie kennel larder, 
the eight-shilling mare. Flurry sat on one side, 
and kept her going at a rate of not less than 
four miles an hour ; Uugh (vclway anti 1 held 
on to the other. 

'‘She'll get us as far as Lynch's anyway,” 
said Flurry, abandoning his first <*(!nt«!ntbn 
that she could do the whole dist;u»c<', as he 
r, pulled her on to her legs afti'r her fifteenth 
’ stumble, " and he’ll lentl us some sort tif a 
■ horse, if it was only a nmlc." 

Do you notice that these cushions are vary 
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lax»-P • ” Kelway to me, in a hollow 

up,< 3 Lertone. 

Small blame to them if they are ! ” replied 
Hiarry. “ I’ve no doubt but they were out 
uader the rain all day yesterday at Mrs. 
a-arly’s funexal.” 

I^eigh Kelway made no reply, but he took 
;iis note-book out of his pocket and sat on it. 

’We arrived at Lynch’s at a little past three, 
and were thixc cmdVtudiKl by the next dis- 
appointment of this disastrous day. The door 
Lynch’s farmhouse was lucked, and notliing 
replied to our knocking except a puppy, who 
barked hysterically from within. 

All gone to the racx's,” said Flurry philo- 
sophically, picking his way round the manure 
beap. " No matter, here’s the hlly in the shed 
here. I know he’s hud her under a car,” 

An agitating ten minute.s ensued, during 
wTtich Leigh Kelway and I got the eight' 
sliOling marc out of the shafts and the ha* 
ness, and Murry, witli our inefficient h*’ 
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able, and so also was the crab-like manner in 
which she sidled out of the yard, with blurry 
and myself at her head, and T-eif,!! Kelway 
hanging on to the back of tlu^ car to keep it 
from jamming in the gateway, 

" Sit up on the car now,” stiid Flurry when 
we got out on to the road ; “ 1 ’ll lead Iut on 
a bit. She’s been plougheil anyway ; (uie side 
of her mouth’s as tough as a gad ! ” 

Leigh Kelway threw away th(‘ wisp of grass 
with which ho had been cleaning his hands, and 
mopped his intellectual forehe:ul ; he was very 
silent. We both mounted the car, and Hurry, 
with the reins in his hand, walki'd beside the 
fiUy, who, with her tail elasjied in, moved 
onward in a succession of short jerks. 

“ Oh, she’s ail right 1 ” said Hurry, beginning 
to run, and dragging tlie filly into a trot; 
“ once she gets started — ” Here the iilly spied 
a pig in a neighbouring field, and despite the 
fact that she had probably eaten out of the 
ame trough with it, she gave a violent side 
oring, and broke into a gallop. 

Now we’re off ! ” shouted Hurry, making a 
jump at the car and clambering on ; ” if the 
' traces hold we’E do 1 ” 



OF AN IRISH R.M. I33 

The English language is powerless to suggest 
the vicw-halloo with which Mr. Knox ended 
his speech, or to do more than indicate the 
rigid anxiety oI h<'igh Kelway’s face as he 
regained Ins' balance after the preliminary jerk, 
and clutched the back rail. It must be said for 
Lynch's filly that she did not kick ; she merely 
fled, like a dog with a kettle tied to its tail, 
froni the pursuing r.dtle and jingle, tehind her, 
with the shafts buffeting her dusty sides as 
the car swung to and fro. Whenever she. 
showed any signs of slackening, Flurry loostul 
another yth at licr that renewed her panic, and 
thus we pn*cario\isly ctivered another two or 
three jniles of our iiuiniey. 
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" WeU. it might be worse/’ Flurry said coti 
solingly as he lifted the tire on to the car 
“ we’re not half a mile from a forge. ” 

We walked that half-mile in funereal pro. 
^sion behind the car ; the glory had clepartec 
from the weather, and an ugly wall of rlouc 
was rising up out of the west to mc.;t the s,m ■ 
the hills had darkened and lost colour and 

the white bog cotton shivered in a cold’wind 
that smelt of rain. 

By a miracle the smith was nt>t at the races 
owing, as he explained, to his having “ the 
tothadies," the Iwi. feels protluc™ 

m to a morosity only „,,„dW |,y „.ai ^ 
Kdway. The smith's sole comment on 
the situation was to unharness (he hlly and 
rag her into the forge, wlu^re he litnl Iht up 
He then proceeded to whistle viciously on his 
fingers m the direction of a cottage, and to com- 
mand m tones of thunder, some unseem creature 
J)rmg over a couple of baskets of t ml Hie 
« mtved in process of time, on a woman's 
™ arranged in a cindo in a yard 
at 1>^ of the forge. Th. tire was Iss'ldcd 

It:'-//'',., 
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“ Y<^’!! not (4<:t to (ill* races lliis day,” said 
the Kiiiitlt, yicldin;! to a sardonic satisfaction; 
"the turfs wet, ami 1 haven’t one to do a 
hand's turn hu- me.” Ih^ laid the wheel on 
the ground a,iui lit ids pipe. 

Lcigli KoKvay looked {);iilid{y about hira 
over tiu' spiHuous empty himiscape of brown 
moiiutain slopes patehed witli golden furze and 
seanuai witii grey walls; I womhat'd if he 
were as hungry as 1 . \Vu sat on stsuies oppo- 
site, the siuouUleriug ritig of turf and smoked, 
and Murry beguiletl tlio smith into grim and 
calunmious conlidemes alMuit every horse in 
the country. After about an hour, during 
whicii the turf went out lliree times, and the 
weather httcame mon! ami more threatening, 
a girl with a red petticoat tiver her head ap 
jwared at the f',ate of the yard, ami said to the 
smith : 


"Tiw* horst* is gone away from ytt.** 

" Where ? ” excl.iimed Idurry, springing to 
his feet, 

” 1 met him w.dkiftg wesht the road there 
Mow, ami wlten I thought to turn lam lie " 
conmienced tt> gallop.” >'■1 

, “ Fulltfi! her head out of the iwadstiB,*' said J 
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Flurry, after a rapid survey of tl>e forge. “ She’s 
ne'ar home by now,” 

It was at this moment that tin' raiir fjogan; 
the situation could scarcely haAc buea better 
stage-managed. Aftc-r reviewing tlu' position, 
Flurry and I dcciik'd that the only thing to do 
was to walk to a publu'-hoiise a cmiple of miles 
farther on, feed there if possible, hire a car, and 
go home. 

It vi'as an uphill walk, willi mild gnmerous 
raindrops striking thicker and thicker on our 
faces; no one talked, and the grey <’louds 
crowded up from behind the hills like billows of 
steam. Leigh Kelway bon* it all with cgri'gious 
resignation. I auinnt pretend tluit I was at 
heart sympathetic, but by virttu' of |x*ing his 
host I felt responsible for tlu! bn'ukdown, h)r 
his light suit, for e\'<'rythin!;, and <iivined hi» 
sentiment of horror at the tirst sight <,if the 
public-house. 

It was a long, low cottage, witli a line of 
dripping elm-trees overshadowing it ; empty 
cars and carts round its dour, and a Ixibel 
from within made it (widont that tlie rair-goers 
re pursuing a gradual Iiomeward route, 'flie 
3p was aammed with stcamtag countrymen, 
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whose lotid brawling voices, all talking together, 
roused my Itnglish friend to Ills first remark 
since we, had left tlu^ forge. 

“ Surely, ^'eat(*s, \v<> arc not going into that 
place ? ” he said severc^ly ; “ those men are idl 
drunk.” 

“Ah, nothing to signify!” said Flurry, 
plungiiig in and driving his way through the 
throng like a plough. “ Here, Mary Kate!” 
he called to ilic girl InFind tiu; counter, " tell 
your mother we want some tea and bread 
and butter in the room inside." 

The smell of bad tebaeeo and spilt porter 
was choking ; w'c worketl our way through it 
after him towards the **nd of the shop, inter- 
secting at every hand discussions about the 
laces. 

“'fom was very nice. He spared- his horse 
all along, and then he put into him—” “Well, 
at Gogjhr''‘'’ Ihe third horse was Ixdor 

the se<-oud, hut he was goin* wakt; in himself 
“ I tell ye the mare had tlie hind leg fasht 
the fore.” “ (lancy was dipping in the 
" 'Twas a <Iam nice race wliiitever *' 

We. gained t!ic> inner room at last, a 
less apartment, adorned with sacred pictures, 
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a sewing-machine, and an arnjy of supple- 
mentaiy tumblers and wineglasses ; but, at 
all events, we had it so far to <wrselves. At 
intervals during the next Iiall-lionr Mary Kate 
burst in with cups and platiw, cast them on the 
table and disapix^uriid, hut of food tluTc was 
no sign. After a further pc'riod of starva- 
tion and of lishming to the noist' in the shop. 
Flurry made a sortie, and, after lengthy and 
unknown adventures, reappeared carrying a 
huge brown teapot, and driving before him 
Mary Kate with the remainder of the repast. 
The bread tasted of mice, tfie butter of turf- 
smoke, the tea of brown paper, but we liad 
got past the critical stage. I had entered upon 
my third round of bread and butter when the 
door was flung op{‘n, and my valued iKupiaint- 
ance, Slipper, slightly advanced in liqttor, pn'- 
sented himself to our gaze, llis.baiuly legs 
, Sprawled consequentially, his nosts was redder 
.-•than a coal of fire, his prominent eyes r(»lled 
crookedly upon us, and his left hand swept !x‘- 
' hind him the attempt of Mary Kate to frus- 
' trate his entrance. 

- “Good-evening to my vinerable Mend, Mr. 
, Rurty Knox 1 " he began, iu the voice of a 
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town crior. “ and to the Honourable Major 
Yeatcs, and tli<‘ luiglisli ginl Inman ! ” 

This impressive opening immediately at- 
tracted an atidieiiee from the shop, and the 
doorway filled wiili fpdnning faces as Slipper 
advanced farther into the loom. 

" Why wcmni’t ye at the. raa^s, Mr. Idurry ? ” 
he went on, ins roving eye taking a grip of us 
all at the same tinu* ; “ sure the Miss Bennetts 
and all the ladies was asking where were ye.” 

“ lt‘d take stnue tiim; to tell them that,” 
said Flurry, witlt his mouth full ; ” but what 
about the races, Slipixjr? Had you good 
sport ? " 

“Sport is it? Divil so pleasant an after- 
noon e*V(U* yon sei*n, repliisl t*»Iip|Htr. He 
leaned against a sids; table, and jill tiie glasses 
on it jingltKl '* Hoes your horomr know O'Dris- 
coll ? ” he went on irndevantly. ” Sure you 
do. He was in your honour's stable. It’s what 
we were all sayin' it was a gnat pity your 
honour was not there, for the likin' you liad 
to Driscoll.” 

” That’s thrue," saitl a voice at the door. 

"There wasn't one in the Barony but was 
gathered in it, tlirough and fro,** ojatinued 
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Slipper, witli a queiiitif; Mlaiici^ at the btA- 
rupter; “and there was tints fur sel!i„> 
ther, and whisky as |.Iiai>le as new milk m 
boys gom' round the tints .nUsule, f.vlinVfo 
heads with tin* big ends (,f their Idackthorw 
and all kinds of ivnvatim.s. and the S.lul 
^ iberty’s piillcr and dhrum hand from Skebawn 
though feith! tiiere was mure of tiiini rmmin 
to look at the races than what was playin’ in it 
not to mintion different occasions ' that th( 

b^dmasther was atin’ his bmch within in the 
whisky tint." 

But what about Driscoll ? " sai<! I-'lurrv 

Sure it's about him r... lalli.r y,.." rapIM 
Sitter, w,lh tl.o pracli^d wa.d.fui ™ 

M Ills growiiiB audimea. •• ■Tivas will, in 

samu whisky till! „,H,, „ 

tadmasther and a faw „f an' wo 

•«ym a ha'iKirtli cra.-lcia, wlian | s.«i 
bravo priscoll Iiiiidii,' i.,t„ tlu, tint, and a 

0 thm long l,„,ta „„ 
nt a shoo nor a stuckiiig to Ids f.„,t when 
r honour had him [ikking grass out o' tlio 
behind m your yard. • w.-ll,' says I to 

'"'“U block some spoorl out o£ Dris- 
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Omio licre to me, acushla ! ’ says I to 
him; ‘ i supixiso it’s some way wake in the 
legs y’aro/ says 1, ‘ an' the docthor put them 
on ye tlu; way tlu^ people wovddn’t thramplc 
yer 

“ ‘ May tlu'. divil clioke ye ! ’ says he, pleasant 
enough, but I know by the l)lush he had he was 
vexed. 

" ‘ Then I su!)post' 'tin a left-tenant colonel 
y’are,’ say.^^ 1 ; ‘ yer mother must lx; proud 
out o’ ye ! ’ says 1, ‘ an’ maylx- ye’ll lend her 
a loan o’ thim waders when slni’s rinsin’ yer 
banneen in the river ! ’ says 1. 

" ‘ Tluire’H lx? work out o’ this ! ’ says he, 
lookin' at me both s(»ur and liitther. 

" ‘ Well indeed, I was Ihinkin’ you were blue 
moulded for want of a hatin’,' says I, He was 
for fightin’ us then, hut aft her we had him 
pacili<’ate<l with about a tpiarther ui a nagff 
0 ’ sperrits, he told us he was goin' ridin' ir 
race. 

” ' An’ what'll ye ride ? ’ Siiys I, 

“ ‘ Owkl Bucock's mare,’ siys he. 

" ' Knijiis ! ’ ssiys 1, siiyin* a great 
it that little staggwn from the 
gui'c sluf’s somethin' about the 0 
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meself,’ says I. ‘ Many’s the time Jamesy j 
Geoghegan and mcsclf us('d to ki dhrivin’ her I 
to Macroom with pigs an’ all soorts/ says I; ’ 
‘ an’ is it leppiu’ stone walls ye want her to go 
now ? ' 

" ‘ Faith, there’s walls aiul every vari’ty of 
obstackle in it,’ says he. 

“ ' It’ll be the best o’ your play, so,’ says I, 

* to leg it away home out o' this.' 

“ ‘ An' who'll ride lier, so ? ’ says he. 

" ‘ Let the divil ride her,’ says I.” 

Leigh Kelway, who had been kiuning back 
seemingly half asieiip, olx-yed the hypnotLsni 
of Slipper’s gaze, and operuni his <‘yos. 

“ That was now all the coin'ersiition tliat 
passed between IiitnseH and inew'If,” resmned 
Slipper, " and tlum* was no great delay aftiier 
that tin they said there was a rare startin’ 
and the dickens a one at all was goin' to ride 
'nly two, Driscoll, and one Clancy, With 
iat then I seen Mr. Kinuliane, tlu* Potty 
'""sions clerk, goin’ round clearin’ the cotirse, 

I gethered a few o’ the neighljours, an’ we 
'.ed the fields Wthor and over till we miu 
most of th' obitackles. 

" ‘ Stand £usy now by th«f plantathni,' say* .j 
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I . ‘ if they got to come as far as this, believe 
me yo’Il siu; spnorl,' says I, ‘an’ ’twill 1 » a 
convanient spot to cncfuiragc the .mare if she’s' 
anyway wake in hersdf ' says 1 , enttin’ some- 
thin’ aboiii five foot of an ash sapling out o’ 
the plantation. 

“ ‘ I'lial’s yer sort ! ’ says ovvlcl Bocock, that 
was thravillin' the r.icecoorse, ixjggin’ a bit o’ 
paper flown witli a thorn in front of every lep, 
the way Driscoll ’fl know the liandiest place 
to face lier at it. 

“ Well, 1 hadn't barely thrimmed the ash 
plant- ” 

'* Have you any iam, hlary Kate ? ” inter- 
mpted Mvirry, whost^ meal had been in no 
way interfered with by either the story or 
the liighly-sccntefi crowd %vho hail come to 
Hsten to it. 

"We have no jam, only thrayck. sir,’ 
nspliefl the invisible Mary Kate. 
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meself,’ says I. ‘ Many's the time Jaraesy 
Geoghegan and meself used to be dluivin’ her ^ 
to Macroom with pigs an’ all soorts,’ says I ■ 

' an’ is it leppin’ stone walls yi; want her to go 
now ? ’ 

" ‘ Faith, there's walls and every vari'ty of 
obstackle in it,' says he. 

“ ‘ It’ll be tlie best o' your play, so,’ says I, 

' to leg it away home out </ this,' 

“ ‘ An' who’ll ride her, so ? ’ says luj. 

" ‘ Let the divil ride her,' says i.” 

Leigh Kelway, who had lx;on h'aning back 
eemingly half a.slcep, olxyed the hypnotism 
jf Slipper's gaze, and ojxned his eyi's. 

“That was now all the conver.sation tlmt 
ed between himself and rnescH,’’ resumed 
er, “ and there was no great tielay afther 
till they said there was a race startin' 
the dickens a one at till was goin' t(j ride 
two, Driscoll, and one Clancy. With 
then I seen Mr. Kinahane. the Petty 
ons clerk, goin' rtmntl cletirin' tla; course, 
gethered a few o’ the neighbtmrs, un‘ we 
♦he fields hither and over till we seen 
of th’ obstackks, 

id aisy now by the plantatkm,' says 
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if tlicy gel l<^ enme as far as this, believe 
re’ll see spoor!,’ says I, an twill be a 
wient spot to i'no<niraKC the .mare if she’s' 

, ay wake in hers. ‘If/ says 1. cuttin’ some- 
about five foot of an ash sapling out o’ 

plantation. , 

That’s yor sort ! ’ says owld Hocock, that 

thravfllin’ the racaa-oorse, peggiu’ a bit o 
jr down with a thorn in front of every lep, 
way Dnscaill ’el know the luindiest place 
ice her at it. 

Well, 1 hadn't, barely thnmmed the ash 

yn« any iam. Mary Kate?" inter- 
ted Murry, whos<! nieul had Ixurn in no 
/interfere.! wifi, hy either the story or 
liijrlily-seenteti erowtl who h;ul coma to 

sn to it. . ,, 

We have no lain, only thrayde. sir. 

lied the invisible Mary Kate. 

'I hadn’t tile switrh handy thrimnied, » 

itcd Slippia* ^ 

pplr serreehiu’. an* ! mui Driscoll an’ p 
du’ on. leppin' all Irfore them, p 
,(;(K-k's mare Indludn' »«’ JH’wdherm i 
’ k'.datl ! wh.uevot ulMiatkk wouldn't throw 
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her (Itiwii, faith, s!u**d u .h,\vn, an' thore’s 

the thraffie they had in it. 

"‘1 declare to me ^'oel.' -as-, !, ' jf 
continue on li'is way tlifs.-';. ;i .-ivat chance 
some one o' thim 'll win, • ,iv ■ i. 

‘‘‘Ye He!’ :'avs ihf h.Hnint.i-.tluT, hein’ a 
thrille fulsome after hi- lum h. mo. 

" ‘ I (hj not,’ ••■.iV'. 1. ‘ in le.'.ini of secin* hnvf 
soople them two hof' i-. \> niiidi! ohs,(.j.y(j^' 

says i, ‘ that if they have ii>- eouvanirnt way 
to sit t>n the saddle, tin y'U tide the neck o' 
the hnrsi^ fill surli fiiiu' a-, tin y pets an 
sbn to lave it,' says I. 

Amih, shut yer luouth ! ' says the band- 
masther ; ' thcv're jm.-kiji’ <«m this way now, 
an’ may the divil .idmire me ! ' says he, 'but 
Clancy has the otlu-t !«'! and the divil 
such leatherin' .usd iN-ltni' >•! t.wld Hm'jfcfc's 
mare ever yon rwn a ■ what's m if ! ’ :ss\n he. 

" Well, when ! wen ilwin • nuuii' ioiiw*, and 
Driscoll .al»»ut the leniph ■ i flu* plantation 
Ivhind rianry, 1 let a e.'Ujiir ,,j iiawls, 

" ‘ Skelp her, ye hip hrute ! ' sav I. ' Wliat 
good’s in ye that yo aren't ahir in -.1. !p her?*" 
The yeH and the lH?kiri<>me Jlumidj trf lus 
stick with winds SUp{ser ddsvefed tin?, inddeat 
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brought down thf Ikuiho. I.i'igh Kelway was 
sufficiently moved to ask iiu* in an undertone 
jf“sk(^lp ” was a hral term. 

“Wfli, W>'. Murry, and f^iniieiiuui,” recom- 
menced Slipper, “ 1 dectaro to ye when owld 
Bocock’s mare heard (iiitii roars shi' sihretched 
out her neck like a yandher. and when she 
passed me out she r.ive a eoupie of yrunts, and 
looked at nx^ as uplv as a ('hrislian. 

“‘ilah!’ sav’’ R pilin’ her a couple o’ 
dliraws o' th’ ash plant across the Initt o’ the 
tail, tlie way 1 wouldn’t blind her; ‘ I’ll make 
ye grant ! ’ says' !, ' I 11 nouri-h ye ! 

" I knew well tie wac ver>' lii|‘,htfid of tli’ 
ash plant since the winter Toiumcen Sullivan 
had her under a *hlec,tr. lint imw. in placi' tif 
havin’ any j-hligatioim to me, 've'd he surprised 
if ye he.ird the h!a .pheeiuiou expresshais of 
that youuj; hoy that w.c. tidin’ hei ; and whet* 
it was ovev-anxioiiH he wa;-. tuntin' aro 
the %vay I'd hear him curdn’, or whether i' 
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on the vartuc of me oatl!, site sldtul (hat Mi-ay 
till she reconnoithen'ti what side wonkJ Dris- 
coll fall, an’ she turned ahout thi*n and rolled 
on him as cosy as if he was meadtiw t;rass 1 ” 

Slipper stopped short ; t!ie people in the 
doorway groaned appreciatively; Mary Kate 
murmured “ I'lie l,ord save us. ! " 

"The blood was dhruv nut through his nose 
and ears," continued Slip}H*r, with a v<jice that 
indicated the ertiarn of the narration, "and 
you d hear his Ixuies crackin' mi the ground 1 
You’d have pitied the {xxn* hi.y." 

" Good heavens ! ’’ said Leigh Kelway, sitting 
up very straight in his chair. 

Wtis he hurt, Slipper ? ' asked Flurry 
casually. 

" Hurt is it ? ’’ edtoetl Slipper in high M'urn ; 
"killed on the spot!" He paused to relish 
the effect of the MnommeNi on L»‘igh Kelway. 

' "Oh, divil so plea-sant an aftiiernoon ever 
1. you seen; and indeed, Mr. Murry, it’s what 
•if we were aH sayin’, It was a gr«,*ut pity your 
honour was not there for the likin' you had for 
DriscoM." 

As he spoke the last wort! there was an 
outburst of siagiag and cheering from a car* 
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of people, who had just pulled up at the 
Flurry listened, leaned back in his 
•, and bc'.gan to laugh, 

[1 scai'ceiy strikes one as a comic incident, 
heigh Kelway, very coldly to me ; “ in fact, 
cius io me tlui.l the puliec ought--—” 

Shiiw me Slipper ! ** bawled a voice in the 
"show me that dirty little undher- 
er till 1 have his blood ! Hadn’t I the 
won only for he souring the maie on me 1 
it’s that you say ? I tell ye lie did 1 He 
seven slaps on her with the handle of a 
•rake ” 

lierc was in the room in which we were 
ng a. second tloor, ktading to tlie back yaid, 
,{»()r consecrated to the unobtrusive visits 
iocalleil "Sunday travellers.” Through it 
iixn- failed, away like a dream, and, siinul- 
liuisly, a. tall young man, vvith a face like a 
■hot potato tied up in a bamh'ige, squeejs* 
way from the shop into the room. 
wi'Il, Driscoll,” said Flurry, “ nna 
upt the teeth of the rake he left or 
re, you needn’t lie talking 1 ” 
wigh Kelway looked from one 
h a wilder expression hi Ids eye than I had 
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thought it capable of. I read in it a resolve 
to abandon Ireland to her fate. 

At eight o'clock we were still waiting for the 
car that we had been assured should be ours 
directly it returned from tht; races. At half- 
past eight we had adoptc'd the only possible 
course that remained, and had accepted the 
offers of lifts on the laden <-..'u-s that were re- 
turning to Skcbawn, and I presently was grati- 
fied by the spectacle of my friend l.(‘igii Kelway 
wedged between a roulette tatjh; and its pro- 
prietor on one side of a car, with Driscoll and 
Slipper, mysteriously reconciled and e.xc:oss- 
ively drunk, seated, locked in each ofht'r’s arms, 
on the other, hlurry and 1, somewhul similarly 
placed, followed on two other cars. I was 
scarcely surprised when I was informed that 
the melancholy white animal in the shafts of 
the leading car was Owkl Btwaick's much- 
enduring steeplechaser. 

The night was very dark and stormy, and it 
is almost superfluous to say that no one carried 
lamps; the rain poured up<.n us, aiui through 
wind and wet Owld Bocock's tnare. std the 
at a rate that showed slui kntw from 
bitter experience what was uxpccteti from her 
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by gentlemen who had spent tho evening in a 
pubiic-Uouse ; l>ehind her the other two tired 
horses follow£;d closely, incited to emulation 
by shouting, singing, and a. liberal allowance 
of whip. We weri' a. good ton miles from Ske- 
biwn, and luiViU’ had tlu' road seemed so long. 
For mile aftt-r mile the hall-seen low walls slid 
past us, witli oK'usional plunges into caverns of 
darkiu'ss under tree's. Sometimes from a way- 
side cabin a tlog would dash out to bark at 
us as we ratlle<l by ; sometimes our cavalcade 
swung aside to p>ass, with yells and counter- 
yells, crawling ciirts lilh*d with other belated 
race-goers. 

I was nc^aiiy wt;t through, even though I 
Kceivtitl considt'rabit* sheltt'r from a Skebawn 
publican, who sU-pt heavily an<l irrepressibly 
on my shouhhir. Drist'oll, on the leading 
had struck uf) an approximation to the “ Wear 
ing of tlwi ('.reen," when a wavering star a’ 
peared on the roatl ahead of us. It g 
mom(!ntly larger ; it came towards us ar 
Flurry, on the ear Ixdiind me, shouted 
denly— 

“ Thut^s the mail cur, with one of the lamps 
out ! Tell those fellows ahead to look out 1 ’* 
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But the warning fell on deaf oars. 


** Whfjn 3ms can chauf^c tlie l)!a<lcs uf grass 
From growing as tlicy ^,;row— 


howled five discordant voices, oblivious of the 
towering proximity of the .star. 

A Bianconi mail car is nearly thi-f'c times the 
size of an ordinary outside car, and when on a 
dark night it advanas, Cyclops-like, with but 
one eye, it i.s difficult for ('ven a soIht driver to 
calculate its bulk, Abovr* the sounds of melody 
there arose the thunder of heavy wheels, the 


splashing trample «if three big h{)rses, tlien a 
crash and a turmoil of shouts. Our cars pulled 
up just in time, and I ton; myself from the 
embrace of my publican to go to Leigh Kciway’s 
assistance. 


The wing of the Bianconi had caught the 
wing of the smaller car, dinging Owld Bo- 
cock’^ mare on her side and throwing her 
freight headlong on top of Imt. the heap Wng 
surmounted by the rouh'lte table. 'I’he driver 
of the maU car undiipjwd his solitary lamp 
and. turned it on the disaster. I saw that 
Flurry had already got hold of Ltigdt Kdway 
"he and was dragging him from uudw 
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the others. Htf Kt niggled ixp hatless, muddy, 

and gasping, with Driscoll hanging on by his 
neck, still singing the “ Wearing of the Green.” 

A voin' incredu- 
lously, ” Kfhvfiy / ” A S}X‘ctacled face 

glared down upon him Inun under the diip]ung 

spikes of an umbrella. 

It was the Right Honourable the liarl of 
Watcrbiiry. Leigh Kelway’s (duef. returning 

from his fishing excursion. 

Meanwhile Slitiper, in the ditch, did not cease 
to announce that “ Divil so pleasant mi afthei- 
noon ever ye st'eu as what was in it ! 



PHIMPPA’S FOX-HITNT 


No one can accuse Philippa and me of having 
married in haste. As a matter of fact, it was 
but little under five years from that autumn 
evening on the river when I had said what is 
called in Ireland " the hard word,” to the 
day in August when I was led to the altar by 
tny best man, and was substt<iuently led away 
Tom it by Mrs. Sinclair Yeutes. 
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trinmpli oi making the h£ul-door bell ring 
blinded me to the fact that the rat-holes in the 
hall tlcor nailed up with pieces of tin 

biscuit boxes, and that the casual visitor could, 
instead of leaving a card, have easily wi’itten 
his name in tlu' damj) (m th.e walls. 

Philii'5'a, lieiwever, provetl adorably callous to 
these and similar sliortcomings. She ri;garded 
Shreelam! and it:^ lloundering, louiulciing 
mf'maf'C of ineapables in tlu' light of a gigantic 
picnic' in a foreign land; she held long con- 
versations daily with Mrs. Cadogan, in order, 
as she informed nus to acephre tlic language , 
without ;my ulterior domestic intention she 
engaged kitchen-maids because <>{ the Ix'auty 
of'lheir t*yes, and housemaids because they 
had such didight fully picturestiue old mothers, 
and sht' declined to cornu'.t the phrast'oiogy t>f 
the pai'lour-juaid, whost* painful habit it vfsi 
to whisiw'r " Do ye choust; cherry or clarry > ' 
when proffering the wine, h'ast-days, ix:r) 
afhtnled my wife her first insight In 
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servants’ dinner to-inorrow, Sint-.lair,” she said 
coming in to my oi'licc one 'i'hursday morning; 
“ Julia says she ‘promised Ciod lids long time 
that she wouldn’t eat an egg on a fast -day,’ and 
the kitchen-maid says shi* rvon’t cat herrings 
‘ without they’re fried with onions,’ and Mrs. 
Cadogan says she will ‘not gci to them ex- 
tremes for servants.' ” 

“ I should let Mrs. Cadogan settle the menu 
herself," I suggested. 

“ I asked her to do that," replied Philippa, 
" and she only said she ‘ thankt;d God she had 
no appetite ! ”’ 

The lady of the house here fell uway into 
unseasonable laughter. 

I made the demoralising suggestion tliat, as 
we were going away for a couple of nights, we 
might safely leave them to light it out, and the 
problem was abandoned. 

PMlippa had been much calitHl on by the 
neighbourhood in all its shades and graties, and 
daily she and her trousseau frocks presented 
l^themselves at haU-doors of varying dimensions 
in due acknowledgment of civilities. In Ireland, 

may be noted, the process known in England 
smmnermg and wintering" a newcomer 
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does not obtain ; sociability and curiosity alike 
forbid delay. '\'hc visit to which we owed our 
escape from the intrieacie.s of the fast-day was 
to the Knoxes of CaslU'. Knox, relations in some 
remote and tribal way of my landlord, Mr. 
Flurry of that ilk. il involwul a short iourney 
by twin, and my wiie’s longest basket-trunk , 
it also, wliirh was more serious, involved my 
being lent a horst^ lo go out cubbing the fol- 


lowing morning. , f 

At Castle Knox we sank Into an almost tor- 
gotten environment of draught -proof windows 
and doors, of deep (uirpets, of silent servants 
instead of clattering belligerents. Fhilippa 
told me afterwards that it had only been by 
an effort tliat she liad restrained herself from 
matching up tlui train of her wedding-gown as 
^paceil across the wide hall on little. Sir 
Valentine’s arm. A(ti*r thnm wette at Shreo- 
too she found it dii'l'u-ult to rememlxir that the 
floor wa.s iw'itht*!' damp nor dusty. ^ ^ 

I had the good fortune to to of the limited 
number of those who got on with Lady Knox, 
chiefly, I imagine, because I was as n worm 
before her. and thankfully |j«rmitted her to do 
; la, the talkhig. 
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“Your vwfe is rxirenu-ly j)rotty,” she pro- 
nounced autocratically, surveyin,y Philippa be- 
tween the candle-shadi!s ; " dues slie ride ? ” 
Lady Knox was a slnni squruv lady, with a 
weather-beaten face, :md an vyv. dtu'isive from 
long habit of taking Jht own line across country 
and elsewhere. Slu^ would have made a very 
imposing little eoachina.n, and would have 
caused lier stable helpers f,, rue the day they 
had the presumption to be horn ; it struck me 
that Sir Valentine sometimes did so. 

" Fm glad yctu like her looks," I replied, "as 
I fear you will find her tliort)ughIy despicable 
otherwise: for one tiling, she not iuily can't 
ride, but she bedieves that 1 < ;m ! " 

“Oh come, you’re not as liad as all that!” 
my ho.stess was gotul enongfi to say; “I’m 


going to put you up on Son'eivr to-morrow, 
and well see you at the lop of die hunt— if 
there is one. That young Kno-x hasn't a notion 
how to draw those woods." 

“ Well, the b«:st rim we had la .f year nut of 
this place was with IdurryN hounds," struck 
; in Miss Sally, sole daughter of Sir \’alentme’s 
. house and home, from licr plju'o Irdf-way 
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she and her mother Iield different views on the 
subject of Mr. Flurry Knox. 

“ I call it a criniiiKil thing in any one’s great- 
great-grandfather io rear up a preposterous 
troop of wins and plant them all out in his own 
country,” hady Knox said to me with apparent 
irrelevance. ” 1 detest collaterals. Blood may 
be thicker than water, hut it is also a great 
deal nastier. In this tamntry I find that fif- 
teenth cousins consider themselves near rela- 
tions if they live within twenty miles of 
one ! ” 

"Having before now t.aken in tlic position with 
regard to Idurry Kno.v, 1 took care to acci'pt 
these remarks as generalities, and turned the 
fAfiversatiou to other themes. 



158 SOME EXPERIENCES 

“ Not curates ? ” said Lady ivnox, in her deep 
voice. ^ 

I made haste to reply that it was the elders 
of the Church who wen; veneratcid by my 
wife. 

" Well, she has her fancy in old Eustace 
Hamilton ; he’s elderly ('iioii^h ! ” said Lady 
ICnox. 1 wondci, d she (I \'^t*n<*rate him as 
much if she hnew that he had hmylit with his 
sister-in-law, and they haven’t spolam for 
thirty years! though for the matter of that," 
she added, 1 thinh it sliows his good sense 1 " 

" Mrs. Knox is ratlier a friend of mine," I 
ventured. 

;is she? H’m! Well, she’s not one of 
mine!” replied my hostess, with her usual 
definiteness. "I’ll say one thing for her, I 
believe she's always been a .si>oilswoina.n. She’s 
very rich, you know, and tluty say she only 
married old Badger Knox to save his hounds 
from being .sold to pay his debt.s. and then she 
took the horn from him and hunted them her- 
self. Has she been rude to your wife yiit ? 
No? Oh, well, she will. It’s a tnere (jncstion 
of time. She hates all English jxjople. You 
know the story they tell of her ? She was 
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coming; home from Loudon, and when she was 
getting lier (.ickot. the. man asked if she had said 
a ticket for York. ‘ No, thank God, Gorki’ 
says Mrs. Knox.” 

“Wtill. I ratlier agree; with licr ! ” said I; 
“but why <li<l she ligiil with Mr. Tlainilton ? " 

“Oh, nolxidy knows. I don’t believe they 
Iniow tlKunsidves ! VVliaUwer it was, tlie old 
lady driv(;s iivt; miles tr» Fortwilliam every 
Sunday, rather tlian to his church, just 
outside hm- own hark gatr.'.s,’' Lady Knox 
said with a laugh like terrier’.s bark. " 1 
wish !’d fought with him myself,” she said; 
“he gives us forty miuutes every Sunday.” 

As 1 struggled into my bouts the following 
morning. I felt that Sir Valeatim*’s acid conii- 
dences on cuh-lmuting, he.stowed on me at 
midnight, did eredit to his judgnumt. “ A very 
moderate amusement, my tittar Major,” L 
had sjikl, in his <lry little v<*iee ; ” you shoe 
stick to sliooting. No one expects y<tu to s 
before fiayhreak.” 
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blinds. Philippa was already in the fiall. pump 
ing up her bicycle, in a slate of excitemeni 
at the prosix^ct of her first experi(«nce of hunt 
ing that would havt* Ixh'ii more eomprehensibh 
to me had slie been going to ride a strange 
horse, as I was. As 1 boit(*d my food 1 saw 
the horses being hni past th<- windows, and a 
faint twang of a liorn told that Murry Knox 
and his hounds were not far off. 

Miss Sally jumped up. 

"If Fm not on the Orkafoo lx.fnre the 
hounds come up, i shall never get tlu'rc ! ” she 
said, hobbling out of tiu' room in tiu* toils of 
her safety habit. Her small, alert fact; looked 
very childish under her riding-hat ; tlie lamp- 
light struck sparks out of her thick coil of 
goldcn-rod hair: I wondenai how 1 hud ever 
thought her like her nrim little fatl,,.,- 
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from the hcnist*. Into ilhs the homids were 
thrown, a.iKl usual period of fidgety inaction 
set in fisr the' riciti's, of whom, all t'oki, thiTC 
were about halfsioloziuu Lady Knox, Situme 
and solid, on, tior l.>ig, r.oniideidial iromgr<‘V, 
was near im% and lH*r rut iru* and 

my ulounf ; wilti Ina' nihiiuind face arui whiio 
collar s!u‘ was more Itian ever like a coaclunam 

'' Son'erer Kx^k.. as if he suited you 
she saiil, afti*r a lew inimites of siltuia;*, during 
whicli IIh' iiiuinds rustled a..nd rraeklfsl sltnuhly 
through thi‘ laiiri'ls ; *Vht‘-'s a lif.lle high iiii 
the leg, and so are you, you know, sr) yon show 
each otlii*!' idl/' 

Soreenu" was slaiiding lila* a rtx'k, witlt his 
goocldo<ikiii|t head, in Itieair ant! iusey*o fastened 
on the <ajV(‘iL ilis maimers, so far, hat! fren 
tliase of a perfeet gentleman, anti were in 
marked eonirasi if> those o( .Mivs Salfys cob 
who was sidlinia hopping, mat siiauhing 
ap{xtasahly at hi*", bit. 
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Valentine, and those of tiic party who shared 
his opinion of cubbing. 

“ Hark ! hark to cry there ! ” 

It was Flurry’s voice, away at t!u' ofluT side 
of the covert. Tire rustling and brushing 
through the laurels became more; vtbxunenl, then 
passed OTit of liearing. 

“ He never will leave his lioumls alone,” said 
Lady Knox disapprovingly. 

Miss Sally atul the (.-ockatoo moved aav^ay in. 
a series of heraldic ca|x;rs towanls the end of 
the laurel plantation, and at llut same moment 
I saw Philippa on lier bicycle shoot into view 
on the drive ahc;id of us. 

.1 VC seen a fox ! slu' screannxl, white 
with what I believe to iuivi* been per.sonal 
terror, though she says it was t'xcitenKuit ; “ it 
passed quite close to me 1 ” 

" What way did he go ? ” !«>||ow«d a voice 
which I recogni.secl as ,{)r. Hickey’s, .some- 
where in the detsp of the kiurels. 

• “ Down the drive ! " returned Philippa, with 
i a pea-hen quality in her tones witii whi.di I 
was quite unacquainted. 

r An electrifying screech of “(iniie away!" 
ww projected from the kureLs by Dr. Hickey. 
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“ Gone away ! ” chanted Flurry’s horn at 
the top of the covert. 

“ This is what he calls cubbing ! ” said Lady 
Knox, “ a mei-i; farce ! ” but none the less she 
loosed her sedate, inouster into a canter. 

Sorctirer got liis hiiuHiigs under him, and 
hardeiuid his eresl against the bit, as we all 
hustJe.d along- tlie drive after the Hying figure 
of my wife:. I knew very little about horses, 
but 1 realised that e.ven with the hounds 
tumbling hysterically out of llic covert, and the 
Cockatoo kicking the gravel into his face, 
Sorcerer comport I'd Iiimself with tlie manners 
of the best society. Up a side road I saw 
Flurry Knox Ojjcning half of a gate and cram- 
ming tfirough it : in a moment we also had 
crammed through, and Hit! turf of a pasture 
field was under our fetit. Dr. Hickey ler"'-'’ 
forward and tonk hold ttf his horse; I did ! 
wise, with flu; (rifling difference that my h< 
took hold of me, and I steered for Flurn 
with sing1e-ii«‘ai1ed purpose, the lumnt’" 
a field ahead, Iniing merely an 
noisy aectuupaniment of this euueavuur. ja* . 
heavy atoiu^ wall wa.H the linit occurrence’ of 
note. Flurry choao a fdacd whro tiM> top wag ' 
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"Vcilontinc, 3.ncl tliostj of tiic |Ku*ty who shcirod 
his opinion of cubbing. 

" Hark ! hark to cry tJions ! ” 

It was Flurry’s wncc, away at the otlu^r side 
of the covert. The rustling and brushing 
through the laurels biicanu! nu nv. vehement, then 
passtid out of hearing. 

" He never will l.nve his IkhhuIs alone,” said 
Lady Kno.x disapprovingly. 

Miss Sally and the t-oekatoo niovt'd away in 
a series of heraldic cujXH's towai'ds the end of 
the laurel plantation, and at the same moment 
I saw Philippa on her bicycle shoot into view 
on the drive ahead of us. 

I ve seen a fox ! ” she sert'anuid, white 
with what I bedieve to Jiaw been personal 
terror, though she says it was e.xe.itenient ; “ it 
passed quite close to me ! ” 

What way did lu* go ? " ijellowed a voice 
which I recognised as Dr. Hickey’s, some- 
where in the deep of the laurels, 

“ Down the drive 1 ” returfied Pfulippa, with 
y a pea-hen quality in her toiu's with which I 
quite unacquainted. 

y An electrifying screech of "(hum away!” 

. w^ projected from the laurels by Dr. Hickey. 
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“ Gone away ! ” chanted Flurry’s horn at 
tlie toj) of the covert. 

“ This is what. h(^ calls cubbing ! ” said Lady 
Knox, “ a farce ! ” but none the less she 
loosed her sedate monster into a canter. 

Sorcerer got his liind-kgs im(I(;r him, and 
hardened his crest against the bit, us wc all 
hustled along tl\e drive' after the Hying figure 
of my wife. 1 knew very little alx)ut horses, 
but I realised that vw.n with the hounds 
tumbling hysteritaally out of the covert, and the 
Cockatoo kicking the gravel intej his face. 
Sorcerer comport t'd himself with the manners 
of the best so<dely. Up a side road I saw 
Flurry Knox tspeniug half of a gate and cram- 
ming tlii’ough it : in a moment we also had 
crammed through, anti tlie turf of a pasture 
field was under our feet. Dr, Hickey lean 
forward uml lot»k ludd ttf his horse; 1 did Hk 
wise, witli the trilling riifference that my 1 
took hold of me, uml 1 steered for Flurr 
with single-heart eti purposi;, the hound' 
a field ahead, Ixung merely an ■ 
noisy aecompaniment of this endeavour. A** 
heavy stniKi wail was the first (xxurronoe' of 
note. Flurry chose a place whore tito top, wm- 
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loose, and Ms clumsy-looking brown maxe 
changed feet on the rattling stones like a fairy. 
Sorcerer came at it, tense and collected as a 
bow at full stretch, and sailcti stet‘}.)ly into the 
air; I saw the wall far Iwuealh mt‘. witli an 
unsuspected ditcli on the far side, and 1 felt my 
hat following me at the full stretdi of its guard 
as we swept over it, then, with ;i long slant, 
we descended to earth some sixteen hxd' from 
where we had left it, and 1 was possessor of 
the gratifying fact that 1 had tichieved a good- 
sized “fly,” and had nut [lerceptibly moved 
in my saddle. Subsetiueni disillusioning ex- 
perience has taught me that but few horses 
jump like Sorcerer, so galkintly, so sympa- 
thetically, and with sucfi supreiut; ni;istt‘ry of 
the subject ; but nont^ tht* Itws the enthusiasm 
that he imparted to me has never h(tcn ex- 
tinguished, and that October morning ride 
revealed to me the uususjx'.tdetl intoxication 
of fox-hunting. 
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been an entire circus behind me, I was far too 
much occupied with ramming on my hat and 
trying to hold Sorcerer, to have looked round, 
and all my s])ar(; faculties were devoted to 
steering for Flurry, who had taken a riglit- 
handod turn, and was at that moment sur- 
mounting a l.)aiilv (if uncertain and briary as- 
pect. I sunnounlod i( also, with the swiff lu'ss 
and siinidirity for wliicli tlie Quaker’s UK't hods 
of bank jumping fi.ad not irreparcd me. and 
two or tliree fields, traversed at the same 
steeplechase pa(H‘, hrouglit us to a road and 
to an abrupt cheek, 'riierc, suddenly, were 
the hounds, srrainhling in baflled siltmc'.e down 
into the road from (he opiiosife hank, to look 
for tlie limi (hey had overrun, and (here, 
amazingly, was Philippa, engaged in e.veitcd 
converse, witli several men witli spacks over 
their shoulders. 

" Did y<i set' flu* fox, boys ? " shouted Flurry 
addre.ssing (he group. 

“ Wc did! we did!” cried my wife 
her Iriend.s in chorus ; “ he ran up 

road ! ” ' . 

Wii <l be ha<ily off without Mm. i«aies i 
said blurry, us he whirledi liis* mare round and 
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clattered up the road with a hustle of hounds 
after him. 

It occurred to me as foi-(u’Wy as any mere 
earthly thing can occur lo iimst! who are 
wra]>ped in the suhliniifics of a nut, ilitU, for 
a young woman who htu! newr heforv. seen 
a fox out of a cagt' at tiu' Zoo. Philippti was 
taking to hunting very kindly, if,,,- cheeks 
were a most brilliant pink, her blue eyes shone. 

"Oh, Sinclair!'’ she e.v'chiiined, '* they say 
he’s going for Aussoitis, and there’s a road 
I can ride all the wtiy ! ’’ 

" Ye can, Miss ! Sure we’ll show you ! " 
chorussed licr cortdge. 

Her foot was on the pedal ready to mount. 
Decidedly my wife was in rut need of assist- 
ance from me. 

Up the road a hound gtivt* ;i y(‘Ip of dis- 
covery, and flung himself over ;i stile into the 
fields ; the rest of the p:mk went npwuiling and 
jostling after him, ami I folhnvttd h'lurry ttver 
one of those infinitely varied t'reet ions, jdesisantly 
termed " gaps ” in Ireland, On this uoctision 
the gap was made of throe razor-edg^ul slabs of 
slate leaning against afi iron bar. and Sorexirer 
Conveyed to mo hia thorough JknowktJgo of tlie 



OF AN IRISH R.M. 167 

matter by a lift of bis hind-quarters that made 
me feel, as if I were being skilfully kicked down- 
stairs. To wliat cxtenl. I looked it, I cannot say, 
nor providentially can Philippa, as she had 
already slartcHl. I only know that undeserved 
good hick reslor(!ii to nu; luy .stirrup before 
Sorcerer got away with nii? in the ne.Kt lield. 

What followi'd was. 1 am t(.ild, a veiy fast 
fiftocu minutes ; for me time was not; the 
em]>ty lieUls rushed past uncounted, fences 
came and went in a flash, while the wind sang 
in my ears, and the duz/de of the etirly sun was 
in my cyiis. 1 saw the Imunds occasionally, 
sometimes pouring over a green bank, as the 
charging bniuker lifts ami llings itsi'lf, soine- 
times driving across a iield, as the white tongues 
of foam slide racing o%'er the sand ; and always 
ahead of me was Murry Knox, going as a man 
goes who know.s his country, who knows hh 
horsi!, and whose heart is wholly and ab 
lately in the right place. 
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slow him down was iH-yond m,‘ ; h,i( i ^ 
his head away to the ri.alit, and fmitul my^lf 
rominfj: hard and ^.foady a! a siont'faa^d bank 
witli broki'ii groimd in I’tuni ,,f 
bore away t«» tfio loft, :-.itutuiii!; soiiwthing 
that I <iid not imdomtund. Tliat Sorcerer 
sliortoned liis slrido at tiio riidil moment was 
entirely due to his own jnd!;m,ait ; standing 
wi‘ll away I'nim tin* jnniji, he m -e like a stag out 
of tlH> tussocky jmnmd, ami as he swung my 
twelve stone six into the air the obstacle re- 
vealed itself to iiim am! me as eonsisting not 
of one bank but of ami hrtw.vn tlu; tw& 
lay a deep grassy lane, half elu»ked with furze. 
1 have often h-en asked to state the width of 
the bohereen, and <'an only reply that in my 
opinion it was at least eighteen' feet ; Fhrry 
Knox and Dr. Iiiekt‘y, wfio did not jump it, 
say that it is not mua; than live. 
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A sombre line of fir-wood lay ahead, rimmed 
with a grey wall, and in another couple of 
minutes wc had pulled up on the Aussolas road, 
and w(u-c watching the hounds struggling over 
the wall into Aussolas cUunesne. 

“ No hurry now,” said Flurry, turning in his 
saddle to watch tlu; ('ockatoo jump into the 
road, " he’s to grouiul in the big earth inside. 
Well, Major, it’s well for you that’s a big- 
jumped hors(!. 1 thought you were a dead 
man a while ago when you faced him at the 
bohercen ! ” 

I was disclaJining intention in the matter 
when Lady Kno.x and the others joined 
us. 

“ I thought you told me your wife was no 
sportswoman,” she. said to me, critically scar 
ning Sorctjrer’s legs for cuts the while, “ hi 
when I saw her a minute ago she had aba 
doned her bicycle and was running acre 
country like-- - ” 

“ Look at lier now ! ” interruptt 
Sally. " Oh !~ -oh ! ” In the inters-’ 
these i‘xelamations my incredubu 
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she was leaping in unison from the top of a 

bank on to the road. 

Every one, even the saturnine Dr. Hickey, 
began to laugh; I rode liaek (<> Pliilipi)a, who 
was exchanging compliments and congratula- 
tions with her escort. 

" Oil, Sinclair ! ” .slu' cried, “ wasn’i it splen- 
did ? 1 saw you jumping, and everyllung! 

Where are tliey going now ? ” 


" My dear girl,” 1 said, with marital dis- 
approval, ‘‘ you’re killing your.stdf. Where’s 
your bicycle. ? ” 

Oh, it’s puiu’tured in a sort of lane, back 
there. It’s all right ; ami then they ’’—she 
breathlessly waviul Iut haiui at her attendants 
— *' they showed me the way.” 

“Begor! you proved very good, Miss!” 
said a grinning cavalier. 

" b'aith she did ! ” said another, polishing 
his shining brow with his white iiaimel coat- 
sleeve, " she lepped like a luuirse ! ” 

“ And may I a.sk how ytm propose to go 
home ? ” said E 

if'"’' ” I don't know and I don't cant ! I’m not 


I:’ 

’ll 


going 


home!” She cast an cntirelv dis- 


eye at me. - "And your eye-glass is 
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hanging down your back and your tie is bulging 
out ov( 3 r your waistcoat ! ” 

The little group of riders had begun to move 
away. 

'* We’re going t)n into Aussolas,” called out 
Flurry ; “ come on, and make my grandmother 
give you some breakfast, Mrs. Yeates ; she 
always has it at eight o’clock.” 

Tlu^ front gates wen; close at hand, and we 
turned in undcu- llu' tall beecli -trees, with the 
unswept leaves rustling round the horses’ feet, 
and tlie lovely blur- of tlie OtTober morning 
sky lilling tlu; spaces between smootli grey 
branches and golden kiaves. The woods rang 
with the voices of the hounds, enjoying an 
untrammelkttl rabbit hunt, while the Master 
and the Whip, both tm foot, strolled along m- 
concun-nedly with their bridles over tlieir ar““ 
making themseivt's agreeable to my wife, 
occasional touch of Fluny’s horn, or a cn 
Dr. Hickey’s whip, just indicating to the 
that the authorities still took a Men'” 
terest in their doings. 



172 SOME EXPERIENCES 

tail over her back, stampeded ponderously 
past our cavalcade, shaking and swinging her 
handsome old head, while her youthful friends 
bucked and kicked and snapped at each other 
round her with the ferocious humour of their 
kind. 

“ Here, Jerome, take the horn,” said Flurry 
to^Di. Hickey ; I m going to set^ Mrs. Yeates 
up to the house, the way these tomfools won’t 
gallop on top of her.” 

From this point it seems to me tliat Phi- 
lippa’s adventures are more worthy of record 
than mine, and as she has favoured me with a 
full account of them, I venture to think my 
version may be relied on. 

Mrs. Knox was already at bi'oakfast when 
Philippa was led, quaking, into her formidable 
presence. My wife’s accpiaintanc(' with Mrs. 
Knox was, so far, limited to a state visit on 
cither side, and she found but litth; <.'omfort 
Flurry’s assurances that his grandmother 
’ in't mind if he brought all the hounds 
breakfast, coupled with the statement 
would put her eyes on sticks for the 
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Mrs. Knox received her guest with an equa- 
nimity quite unshaken by the fact that her 
boots were in the fender instead of on her feet, 
and that a couple of shawls of varying dimen- 
sions and degrees of age did not conceal the 
inner presence of a magenta flannel dressing- 
jacket. She installed Philippa at the table and 
plied her with food, oblivious as to whether 
the needful implements with which to eat it 
were forthcoming or no. She told Flurry where 
a vixen had reari'd licr family, and she watched 
him ride away, with some biting comments on 
his marc’s hocks screamed after him from the 
window. 

The dining-room at Aussolas Castle is one of 
the many rooms in lowland in which Cromwell 
is said to have stabled his horse (and probably 
no one wcmld have objected less than Mrs. 
Knox had she; lx.‘en consulted in the matter). 
Philippa questions if tlie room had ever be"* 
tidied up since, and she endorses Finn 
observation that “ there wasn't a day in 
year you wouldn't get feeding for a h™ 
chickens on the floor." Opposite to 1 
on a Louis Quinze chair, sat Mrs. Knox's 
woolly dog, its suspicious Httle eyes peering at 
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her out of their setting of pink lids and dirty 
white wool. A couple of young horses outside 
the windows tore at the matted creepers on 
the walls, or thrust faces that were haif-shy, 
half-impudent, into the room. Portly pigeons 
waddled to and fro on the broad window- 
sill, sometimes Hying in to perch on tlio picture- 
frames, while they kept up ince.ssantly a hoarse 
and pompous cooing. 

Animals and children are, as a rule, alike 
destructive to conversation ; but Mrs. Knox, 
when she chose. Men cnt&niu, could have made 
heiself agreeable in a Noah’s ark, and PhUippa 
has a gift of sympathetic attcmtioti that per- 
sonal experience has taught me to regard with 
distrust as well as respect, while it lias often 
made me realise the worldly wisdom of Kings- 
ley’s injunction : 

B© good, swoot msid, imkI let who will bc‘ cipvor/* 

Family prayers, declaimed by Mrs. Knox with 
alarming austerity, followed close on breakfast, 
Philippa and a vinegar-faced hcnchwunian form- 
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tory tones staggered a little, and then con- 
tinued at a distinctly higher rate of speed. 

“ Ma’am ! Ma’am ! ” whispered a small voice 
at the window. 

Mrs. Knox made a repressive gesture and 
held on her way. A sudden outcry of hounds 
followed, and the owner of the whisper, a small 
boy with a fac'c freckled like, a turkey’s egg, 
darted from tlu; window and dragged a donkey 
and bath-chair into view. Philippa admits to 
having lost the thread of the discourse, but she 
thinks that the “ Amen ” that immediately 
ensued can hardly have come in its usual place. 
Mrs. Knox slmt the book abruptly, .scrambled 
up from her knees, aiul said, ‘‘ They've found ! " 

In a surprisingly siiort space of time she 
had added to her attire her boots, a fur cape, 
and a garden hat, and was in the batli-chair, 
the small boy stimulating the donkey with the 
succ<‘ss pcK-.uliar to his class, while Philippa 
hung on l^ehind. 
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fox of its own, scoured to and fro: every 
labourer in the vicinity had left his work, and 
was sedulously heading every fox with yells that 
would have befitted a tiger hunt, and sticks 
and stones when occasion served. 

“ Will I pull out as far as the big rosy- 
dandhrum, ma’am ? ” inquired the small boy ; 
“ I seen three of the dogs go in it, and they 
yowling.” 

"You will,” said Mr.s. Knox, thumping the 
donkey on the back with her umbrella ; “ here ! 
Jeremiah Regan ! Come down out of that 
with that pitchfork ! Do you want to kill the 
fox, you fool ? ” 

“ I do not, your honour, ma’am,” responded 
Jeremiah Regan, a tall young countryman, 
emerging from a bramble brake. 

" Did you see him ? ” said Mrs. Knox eagerly. 

" I seen himself and his ten pups drinking 
below at the lake ere yestherday, your honour, 
na’am, and he as big as a chestnut horse ! ” 
aid Jeremiah. 
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along the shrubbery path, encountering en 
route Lady Knox, stooping on to her horse’s neck 
under the sweeping branches of the laurels. 

“ Your horse is too high for my coverts. 
Lady Knox,” said the Lady of the Manor, with 
a malicious eye at Lady Knox’s flushed face 
and dinged hat ; “ I’m afraid you will be left 
behind like Absalom when the hounds go 
away ! ” 

“ As they never do anything here but hunt 
rabbits,” retorted her ladyship, “ I don’t think 
that’s likely.” 

Mrs. Knox gave her donkey another whack, 
and passed on. 

“ Rabbits, my dc^ar ! ” she said scornfully to 
Philippa. “ That’s all slie knows about it, I 
declare it disgusts me to see a woman of that 
age making such a Judy of herself ! Rabbits 
indeed ! ” 
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immersed in business. All at once Johnny, the 
donkey-boy, whispered excitedly : 

“ Look at he ! Look at he ! ” and pointed 
to a boulder of grey rock that stood out among 
the dark evergreens. A big yellow cub was 
crouching on it; he instantly slid into the 
shelter of the bushes, and the irrepressible 
Jeremiah, uttering a rending shriek, plunged 
into the thicket after him. Two or thrive hounds 
came rushing at the sound, and after this 
Philippa says she finds some dil'liculty in re- 
calling the proper order of events ; chiefly, she 
confesses, because of the wholly ridiculous 
tears of excitement that blurre<I her eyes. 

" We ran,” she said, " we simply tore, and 
the donkey galloped, and as for that old Mrs. 
Knox, she was giving cracked screams to the 
hounds all the time, and thiy were screaming 
*■00 ; and then somehow we were all out on the 
oad ! ” 
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iTlirrv and the rest of the party pursned a 
farming course along the road, paraUel mth 
^ t of the hounds, who were hunting slowly 
■t. 1 o-Ti the gorse on the hillside. 

^°Upon my honour and word, Mrs. Yeates, 
V dear we have the hunt to ourselves!” 
^fd Mrs.’ Knox to the panting PMlippa, as they 
pounded along the road. Johnny, d’ye see 

the fox r ^ ^ 

« I do, ma’am 1 ” shrieked Johnny, who pos- 
sessed the usual field-glass vision bestowed 
upon his kind. " Look at him over-right us 
on the hill above ! Hi ! Tlie spotty dog have 
him 1 No, he’s gone from him 1 Gwan out o’ 
that!” This donkey, with blows that 

sounded like the beating of cai'ixjts, and pro- 


duced rather mom dust. 

They had left Aussohis some half a mile 
behind, when, from a strip of wood on their 
right, the fox suddenly slipiied over the bank 
on to the road just ahead of tliem, ran up it fc- 
a few yards and whisked in at a small entr 
gate with the three couple of hounds ye 
on a red-hot scent, not thirty yards behind. 
The bath-chair party whirled in at their heels, 
Philippa and tlie donkey considerably blown. 
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Johnny scarlet through his freckles, but as 
fresh as paint, the old lady blind and deaf to 
all things save the chase. The hounds went 
raging through the shrubs beside the drive, 
and away down a grassy slope towards a shallow 
glen, in the bottom of which ran a little stream, 
and after them over the grass bumped the 
bath-chair. At the stream they turned sharply 
and ran up the glen towards the av<;nue, which 
crossed it by means of a rough stc^ne viaduct. 

“ Ton me conscience, he’s into the old 
culvert ! ” exclaimed Mrs. Knox ; “ there was 
one of my hounds choked there once, long 
ago ! Beat on the donkey, Jnlmny ! ” 

At this juncture Philippa's narrative again 
becomes incoherent, not to say breathless. She 
is, however, positive that it was somewhere 
about here that the upset of the bath-chair 
occurred, but she cannot be clear as to whether 
she picked up the donkey nr Mrs. Knox, or 
whether she herself was picked up by Jolmny 
while Mrs. Knox picked up the donk(iy. From 
knowledge of Mrs. Knox I should s;iy she 
bed up herself and no one else. At all 
« the next salient point is the palpitating 
when Mrs. Knox, Johnny, and Idiilippa 
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successively applying an eye to the opening of 
the culvert by which the stream trickled under 
the viaduct, while five dripping hounds bayed 
and leaped around them, discovered by more 
senses than that of sight that the fox was in it, 
and furthermore that one of the hounds was 
in it too. 

“ There’s a sthrong grating before him at the 
far end,” said Jolinny, his head in at the mouth 
of the hole, liis voice sounding as if he were 
talking into a jug, “ the two of them’s fighting 
in it ; they’ll be choked surely ! ” 

“ Then don’t stand gabbling there, you little 
fool, but get in and pull the hound out ! ” 
exclaimed Mrs. Knox, who was balancing her- 
self on a stone in the stream. 

“ I'd be in dread, ma’am,” wMned Johnny. 

*' Balderdash ! ” said the implacable Mrs, 
Knox. “ In with you ! ” 

I understand that Philippa assisted Johnny 
into the culvert, and presume that it was in 
so doing that she acquired the two Robins 
Crusoe bare footprints which decorate'-’ 
jacket when I next met her. 

” Have you got hold of Mm yet, Johnny ? ” 
cried Mrs. Knox up the culvert. 
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a stout Archdeacon was tendering advice, and 
the hounds danced and howled round the entire 
group. 

“ I teU you, Eliza, you had better let the 
Archdeacon try,” thundered Mr. Hamilton. 

“ Then I tell you I will not ! ” vociferated 
Mrs. Knox, with a tug at the end of the sentence 
that elicited a subterranean lament from 
Johnny. “ Now who was rigid about the 
second grating ? I told you so twenty years 
ago ! ” 

Exactly as Philippa and her rescue party 
arrived, the efforts of Mrs. Knox and her 
brother-in-law triumphed. Tlit; struggling, sop- 
ping form of Johnny was slowly drawn from 
the hole, drenched, speechless, but clinging to 
the stem of a hound, who, in its turn, had 
■'ts jaws fast in the hind-quarters of a limp, 
ellow cub. 

'* Oh, it’s dead ! ” wailed Philippa, " I did 
hink I should have been in time to save it ! ” 

“ Well, if that doesn’t beat all ! ” said Dr. 
lickey. 



A MISDltAL 


The wagonette slewed and slaclv'cncd mysteri- 
ously on tbe toi) of tlic long hill above Drum- 
curran. So many rernarkalde things had hap- 
pened since we had entrusted ourselves to the 
guidance of Mr. Bernard Shute. that 1 ro.se in 
my place and possessed myself of the brake, and 
in so doing saw tlie horses with their heads 
hard in against tlieir chests, and their fpiartors 
jammed crookcally against the splashboard, 
being apparently tied into knots by some inex- 
plicable power. 

“ Some one's pulling the reins out of my 
hand ! ” exclaiincxl Mr. Shute. 

TIk! horses and pole wene by this time mal'i" 
an acute angle with the wagonette, and 
groom plunged from the box to their 
Miss Sally Knox, who was sitting bes 
looked over the edge. 
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“ Put on the brake ! the reins are twisted 
round the axle ! ” she cried, and fell into a fit 
of laughter. 

We all— -that is to say, Philip]->a, Miss Slmte, 
Miss Knox, and I — got out as s])cc>diiy as might 
be ; but, I think, without panic ; Mr. Shute 
alone stuck to the ship, witli Ihc horses strug- 
gling and rearing below liiiu. 'I'ho groom and 
I contrived to back them, and l)y so doing 
caused the reins to unwind tlu unselves from 
the axle. 

“ It was my fault,” said Mr. Slmte, hauling 
them in as fast as we could give tlumi to him ; 
"I broke the reins yesterday, and these are 
the phaeton ones, and about si.x fathoms long 
at that, and I forgot apd let the slack go over- 
board. It’s all right, I won’t do it again.” 

With this reassurance we confided ourselves 
once more to the wagonette. 

As we neared the town of Drumeurran the 
fact that we were on our way to a hors(^ fair 
came alarmingly apparent. It is impossible 
imagine how we pursued an uninjured 
rrse through the companies of horsemen, 

B the crowded carts, the .scpiealing colts, the 
irresponsiWe led horses, and, most immutable 
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of all obstacles, the groups of countrywomen, 
with the hoods of their heavy blue cloaks ovei 
their heads. They looked like nuns of some 
obscure order ; they were deaf and blind as 
ramparts of sandbags ; nothing less callous 
to human life than a Parisian cabdriver could 
have burst a way through them. Many times 
during that drive 1 had cause to be thankful 
for the sterling qualities of Mr. Shute’s brake ; 
with its aid he dragged his over-fed bays into 
a crawl that fuially, and not without injury to 
the varnish, took the wagonette to the Royal 
Hotel. Every available stall in the yard was 
by that time lilled, and it was only by virtue 
of the fact tliat tlie kitchenmaid was nearly 
related to my cook that the indignant groom 
was permittecl to stable the bays m a den known 
as the calf-house. 

I'hat I should have, lent myself to such an 
expedition was wholly due to my wife. Since 
Philippa had taken up her residence in Ireland 
she had discovered a taste for horses that was 
not to be extinguished, even by an occa.sional 
afternoon on the Quaker, whose paces had 
becomii harder than rock in his many journeys 
to Petty Sessions ; she had also discovered tte. 
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Shutes, newcomers on the outer edge of our 
vast visiting district, and between them this 
party to Drumcurran Horse Fair, had been 
devised. Philippa proposed to buy herself a 
hunter. Bernard Shute wished to do the same, 
possibly two hunters, money being no difficulty 
with this fortunate young man. Miss Sally 
Knox was of the company, and I also had 
been kindly invited, as to a missionary meeting, 
to come, and bring my elKMiue-hook. The 
only saving clause in the affair was the fact 
that Mr. Flurry Knox was to meet us at the 
scene of action. 

The fair was held in a couple of large fields 
outside the town, and on the farthta- bank of the 
Curranhilty River. Across a wide and glitter- 
ing ford, horses of all sizes and sorts were 
splashing, and a long row of stepping-stones 
was hopped, and staggcuxl, and scrambled 
over by a ceaseless • variety of foot-passengers. 
A man with a cart plied as a ferry boat, doing 
a heavy trade antong the applewuimm jmd 
vendors of " cruliecns,” dim pigs’ feet, a grisly 
delicacy peculiar to Irish open-air holiday- 
making, and the July sun blazed on a scene 
that even Miss Cecilia Shute found tt) be tdmost 
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repayment enough for the alarms of the 
drive. 

“ As a rule, I am so bored by driving that 
I find it reviving to be frightened,” she said 
to me, as we climbed to safety on a heathery 
ridge above the fields dedicated to galloping 
the horses ; “ but when my brother scraped all 
those people off one side of that car, and ran 
the pole into the cart of lemonade-bottles, I 
began to wish for courage to tell him I was 
going to get out and walk home.” 

“ Well, if you only knew it,” said Bernard, 
who was spreading rugs over the low furze 
bushes in the touching btdicf that the prickles 
would not come through, “ the time you came 
nearest to walking home was when the. lash of 
the whip got twisted round Nancy’s tail. Miss 
Knox, you’re ;in authority on these things — 
don’t you think it would be a good scheme to 
have a light anchor in the trap, and when the 
horses began to play the fool, you’d heave the 
anchor over the fence and bring them up all 
standing ? ” 

“ 'I'hey wouldn’t stand very long,” rem'”- 
Miss Sally. 

“ Oh, that’s all right,” returned the inventor ; 
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“ I’d have a dodge to cast them loose, with 
the pole and the splinter-bar.” 

“ You’d never see them again,” responded 
Miss Knox demurely, “ if you thought that 
mattered.” 

" It would be the bi'ightest feature of the 
case,” said Miss Shutc. 

She was surveying Miss Sally through her 
pince-nez as she spoke, and was, 1 have reason 
to believe, deciding that by the end of the 
day her brother would lx? well on in the first 
stages of his fifteenth love affair. 

It has possibly been suspe<decl that Mr. 
Bernard Shute was a sailor, had been a sailor 
rather, until within the last year, whem he had 
tumbled into a fortune and a property, and 
out of the navy, in the shortest time on record. 
His enthusiasm for horses had been nourished 
by the hirelings of Malta, and other resorts 
of her Majesty’s ships, and his knowledge of 
them was, so far, bounded by the fact that it 
was more usual to come off over their heads 
than their tails. For the rest, ho was a clean- 
V shaved and personable youth, with a laugh 
I which I may, ■mthout offensive intention, define 
f’’ ap possessing a what-clieeriness special , to his 
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profession, and a habit, engendered no doubt 
by long sojourns at the Antipodes, of getting 
his clothes in large hideous consignments from 
a naval outfitter. 

It was eleveni o’clock, and the fair was in 
full swing. Its vortex was in the centre of the 
field below us, where a low bank of sods and 
earth had been erected as a trial jump, with a 
yelling c.rowd of men and boys at either end, 
acting instead of the usual wings to prevent 
a swerve. Strings of reluctant horses wei'e 
scourged over the bank by dozens of willing 
hands, while exhortation, cheers, <xnd cxiti™ 
cism were freely showered upon each per- 
formance. 

“ Give the knees to the saddle, boy, and 
leave the heels slack. I hats a nice hoise. 
He’d keep a jock on his back where anothcr'd 
thi'ow him ! ” ” "Well jumired, begor 1 She 

fled that fairly ! ” as an ungainly three-yea" 
old flounced over the bank without puttir 
a hoof on it. Then her owner, unloosing Iv 
pride in simile after the manner of ins race, 

“ Ah ha ! when slie give a lep, man, si 
that free, she’s like a hare for it ! ” 

A giggling group of country girls 
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their way past us out of the crowd of spec- 
tators, one of the number inciting her fellows 
to hurry on to the other field “ until they’d see 
the lads galloping the horses,” to which another 
responding that she’d “ be skinned alive for 
the horses,” the party sped on their way. We 
— i.e. my wife. Miss Knox, Bernard Shute, 
and myself — followed in their wake, a matter 
by no means as easy as it looked. Miss Shute 
had exhibited her wonted intc'lligence by re- 
maining on the hilltop with the “ Spectator ” ; 
she had not reached the happy pt)int of pos- 
sessing a mind ten years older than her age, 
and a face ten years younger, without also 
ieveloping the gift of scenting boredom from 
afar. We squeezed past the noses and heels 
of 'fidgety horses, and circumnavigated their 
attendant groups of critics, while lialf-trained 
brutes in snaffles bolted to nowhere and back 
again, and whinnying foals ran to and fro in 
earch of their mothers. 
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Knox, though as capable as any young woman 
in Ireland of getting over a bank, either on 
horseback or on her own legs, had to submit 
to the assistance of Mr. Shute, and the laws of 
dynamics decreed that a force sufficient to raise 
a bower anchor should hoist her seven stone 
odd to the top of the bank with such speed that 
she landed half on her knees and half in the 
arms of her pioneer. A group of portentously 
quiet men stood near, their eyes on the ground, 
their hands in their pockets; they were afi 
dressed so much alike that I did not at first 
notice that Flurry Knox was among them; 
when I did, I perceived that his eyes, instead 
of being on the ground, were surveying Mr. 
Shute with that measure of disapproval that he 
habitually bestowed tipon strange men. 

“ You’re later than I thought you’d be," he 
said. “ I have a horse half-bought for Mrs 
Yeates. 
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We moved on towards the rushy bank of the 
river, and Philippa and Sally Kn(.)x seated 
themselves on a low njck, looking, in tlieir white 
frocks, as incongruous in that dingy preoccu- 
pied assemblage as the dreamy meadow-sweet 
and purple spires of looscistrih; that thronged 
the river banks. Bernard Shuto had betui lost 
in the shifting maze of uum and horses, who 
were, for the most part, galloping with the 
blind fury of charging bulls ; but presently, 
among a party who seenu-d to be riding the 
finish of a race, we descrietl our friend, and 
a second or two later he hauled a brown mare 
to a standstill in front of us. 

" The fellow’s asking forty-live pounds for 
her,” he said to Miss Sally ; “ slue's a nailer to 
gallop. I don’t think it'.s too much ? ” 

" Her grandsire was the Mountain Hare,” 
said the owner of the mare, hurrying up to con- 
tinue her family history, ” and he was the 
Tandest horse in the four baronies. 
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things,” inten-upted Mr. Shute’s groom con- 
temptuously. “ I seen a colt once that was one 
of his stock, and if there was forty men and 
their wives, and they after him with sticks, he 
wouldn’t lep a sod of turf.” 

" Lep, is it ! ” ejaculated the owner in a 
voice shrill with outrage. “You may lead that 
mare out through the counthry, and there isn’t 
a fence in it that she wouldn’t go up to it as 
indepindent as if she was going to her bed, and 
your honour’s ladyship knows that dam well, 
Miss Knox.” 

“You want too much money for her, Mc- 
Carthy,” returned Miss Sally, with her little air 
of preternatural wisdom. 

" God pardon you. Miss Knox ! Sure a lady 
like you knows well that forty-five pounds is 
no money for that mare. Forty-five pounds ! ” 
He laughed. " It’d be as good for me to mal 
her a present to the gentleman all out as t 
three farthings less for her ! She’s too g 
entirely for a poor farmer like me, and i. 
wasn’t for the long weak family I have, 1 
wouldn’t part with her under twice the money." 

" Three fine lumps of daughters in America . 
paying his rent for him,” commented Flurry 
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in the background. “ That’s the long weak 

family ! ” 

Bernard dismounted and slapped the mare’s 
ribs approvingly. 

" I haven’t had such a gallop since 1 was at 
Rio,” he said. “ What do you tliink of her. 
Miss Knox ? ” Then, without waiting for an 
answer, “ I like her. I think I may as well give 
him the forty-five and have done witli it ! ” 

At these ingenuous words 1 saw a sj>asm of 
anguish cross the countenance of McCarthy, 
easily interpreted as the first pang of a life- 
long regret that he had not asked twice the 
money. Flurry Knox put up an eyebrow and 
winked at me ; Mr. Shute’s groom tunu'd away 
for very shame. Sally Knox laughed with the 
deplorable levity of nineteen. 

Thus, with a brevity absolutely scandalous 
in the eyes of all beholders, the bargain was 
concluded. 
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'* Oh, are you selling, Knox ? ” struck in 
Bernard, to whose brain the glory of buying 
a horse had obviously mounted like new wine ; 

" I want another, and I know yours are the 
right sort.” 

” Well, as you seem fond of galloping,” 
said Flurry sardonically, “ this one might suit 
you.” 

“ You don’t mean the Moonlighter ? ” said 
Miss Knox, looking fixedly at him. 

“ Supposing 1 did, have you anything to say 
against him ? ” reifiied Flurry. 

Decidedly he was in a very bad temper. Miss 
Sally shrugged her shoulders, and gave a little 
shred of a laugh, but said no more. 

In a comparatively secluded comer of the 
field we came upon Moonlighter, sidling and 
fussing, with flickering ears, his tail tightly 
tucked in and his strong back humped in a 
manner that boded little good. 
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adroit chucks at his bridle kept him from dis- 
pla3dng his jumping powers free of charge. 
Bernard stared at him in silence ; not the 
pregnant and intimidating silence of the con- 
noisseur, but the tongue-tied muteness of 
helpless' ignorance. His eye for horses had 
most probably been formed on circus posters, 
and the advertisements of a well-known embro- 
cation, and Moonlighter approximated in colour 
and conduct to these models. 

" I can see he's a ripping fine horse,” he 
said at length ; “ I think I should like to try 
him.” 

Miss Knox changed countenance perceptibly, 
and gave a perturbed glance at Flurry. Flurry 
remained impenetrably unamiablo. 

“ I don’t pretend to be a judge of horses," 
went on Mr. Shute. " I dare say I needn't tell 
you that i ” with a very engaging smile at Miss 
Sally ; " but I like this one awfully.” 

As even Philippa said afterwards, she would 
have given herself away like that over 
ving a reel of cotton. 
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“ he’s only four years old, and he’s hardly a 
finished hunter.” 

The object of her philanthropy looked rather 
puzzled. “ What ! can’t he jump ? ” he said. 

“ Is it jump ? ” exclaimed Michael Halla- 
hane, unable, any longer to contain himself ; 
“ is it the horse that jumped five foot of a 
clothes line in Helfcrnan’s yard, and not a one 
on his back but himself, and didn’t leave so 
much as the thrack of his hoof on the quilt that 
was hanging on it ! ” 

“ That’s about good enough,” said Mr. Shute, 
with his large friendly laugh ; ” what’s your, 
price, Knox? 1 must have the horse that 
jumped the quilt ! I’d like to try him, if you 
don’t mind. There m'e some jolly-looking 
banks over there.” 

“ My price is a hundred sovereigns,” said 
Flurry ; “ you can try him if you like.” 

” Oh, don’t ! ” cried Sally impulsively ; 
Bernard’s foot was already in the stinup. 
call it disgraceful ! ” I heard her say m a 
voice to her kinsman— " you know he 
ride.” 
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Perhaps the unexpected docility with which 
Moonlighter allowed himself to be rnanceuvred 
through the crowd was due to Bernard’s thir- 
teen stone ; at all events, his progress through 
a gate into the next field was unexception- 
able. Bernard, however, had no idea of en- 
couraging this tranquillity. lie had come 
out to gallop, and without further ceremony 
he drove his heels into Moonlighter’s sides, and 
took the consequences in the shai>e of a very 
fine and able buck. How he remained within 
even visiting distance of the saddle it is im- 
possible to explain ; perhaps his early experience 
in the rigging stood him in good stead in the 
matter of hanging on by liis hands ; but, 
however preserved, he did remain, and went 
away down the field at what he him.self subse- 
quently described as " the rate of knots.” 

Flurry flung away his cigarettes and r:n» to a 
Doint of better observation. 
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feet in the heart of a furze-bush, and was lost to 
view. In what relative positions Bernard and 
his steed alighted was to us a matter of con- 
jecture ; when we caught sight of them again, 
Moonlighter was running away, with his rider 
still on his back, while the slope of the ground 
lent wings to his flight. 

“ That young gentleman will be apt to be 
killed,” said Michael Hallahane with composure, 
not to say enjoyment. 

“ He’ll be into the long bog with him pretty 
soon,” said Flurry, his keen eye tracking the 
fugitive. 

“ Oh ! — I thought he was off that time ! ” 
exclaimed Miss Sally, with a gasp in which 
consternation and amusement were blended. 



202 


SOME EXPERIENCES 

himself towards firm ground by the aid of 
tussocks of wiry grass. 

“Hit him!” shouted Flurry. “Hit him! 
he’ll sink if he stops there ! ” 

Mr. Shute turned on his adviser a face stream- 
ing with black mud, out of wiiich Ihs brown 
eyes and white teeth gleamed with undaunted 
cheerfulness. 

“ All jolly fine,” he called back ; “ if 1 let go 
this grass I’ll sink too ! ” 

A shout of laughter from tlie male portion 
of the spectators sympathetically greeted this 
announcement, and a dozen ecpially futile 
methods of escape were suggested. Among those 
who had joined us was, fortunately, one of the 
many boys who ixirvadcd the fair selling 
halters, and, by means of .several of these 
knotted together, a line of communication was 
established. Moonlighter, who had fallen into 
the state of inane stupor in which horses in his 
plight .so often indulge, was roused tf^ activity by 
shower-s of stones and imprecations but faintly 
chastened by the pre.sence of laditis, Bernard, 
Iranging on to Ms tail, l)claboured him witli a 
cane, and, finally, the reins proving good, the 
task of towing the, victims asliore was acliicved. 
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;e’s mine, Knox, yon know,” were Mr. 

’s first words as he scrambled to his feet ; 
i the best horse I ever got across — ^worth 
the money ! ” 

aith, he’s aisy plased ! ” remarked a by- 
er. 

)h, do go and borrow some dry clothes,” 
Msed Philippa practically ; “ surely there 
be some one ” 

riiere’s a shop in the town where he can 
a peg for 13s. said Flurry grimly • 

wouldn’t care myself about the clothes 
i borrow here ! ” 

le morning sun shone jovially upon Moon- 
er and his rider, caking momently the 
c bog stuff with which both were coated, 
as the group disintegrated, and we turned 

0 back, every man present was pleasurably 
-e that the buttons of Mr, Shute’s ridu 
ches had burst at the knee, causing 

1 triangular hiatus above his gaiter. 



SOME EXPERIENCES 


204 

fast when our party, somewhat shattered by the 
stirring events of the morning, found itself 
gathered in an upstairs room at the Royal 
Hotel, waiting for a meal that had been ordained 
some two hours before. The air was charged 
with the mingled odours of boiling cabbage and 
frying mutton ; we allectcd to sp(;ak of them 
with disgust, but our souls yejirncd to them. 
Female ministrants, with rustling skirts and 
pounding feet, raced along the. i)assage.s with 
trays that were never for us, and opening doors 
released roaring gusts of coiu'ersation, blended 
with the clatter of knives and forks, and still 
we starved. Even the ginger-coloured check 
suit, lately labelled “ The Sandringham. Won- 
derful value, t6s. qd.” in the window of Drum- 
curran’s leading mart, and now displayed upon 
Mr. Shute’s all too lengthy limbs, had lost its 
power to charm. 
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from the window, where I had been looking 
down at the endless succession of horses’ backs 
and men’s hats, moving in two opposing cur- 
rents in the street below. " I dare say if we 
talk about them for a little we shall feel ill, and 
that will be better than nothing.” 

At this juncture, however, a heavy-laden 
tray thumped against the door, and our repast 
was borne into the room by a hot young woman 
in creaking boots, wlio hoarsely explained that 
what kept her was waiting on the potatoes, 
and that the ould pan that was in it was plajing 
Puck with the beefsteaks. 

“ Well,” said Miss Shute, as she began to try 
conclusions between a blunt knife and a bullet- 
proof mutton chop, “ I have never lived in the 
country before, but I have always been given 
to understand that the village inn was one of 
its chief attractions.” Slie delicately moved 
the potato dish so as to cover the traces of e 
bygone egg, and her glance lingered on th 
jdics that dragged their way across a mclti 
mound of salt butter. “ I like local colour, 1 
I don't care about it on the tablecloth.” 

” Well, I’m feeling quite anxious about insii 
country hotels now,” said Bernard ; ” they’re 
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getting so civilised and respectable. After all, 
when you go back to England no one cares a 
pin to hear that you’ve been done up to the 
knocker. That don't amuse them a bit. But 
all my friends are as pleased as anything when 
I tell them of the pothouse wherci I slept in 
my clothes rather than face the sheets, or 
how, when I complained to the landlady next 
day, she said, ‘ Cock ye uj) ! Wasn’t it his 
Reverence the Dean of Kilcoe had them last ! ’ ” 
We smiled wanly ; what 1 chieily felt was 
respect for any hungry man who could jest 
in presence of such a meal. 

"All this time my hunter hasn’t been 
bought, said Philippa presently, leaning back 
in her chair, and abandoning the unccjual con- 
test with her beefsteak. "Who is Bobby 
Bennett ? Will liis horse carry £i lady ? ’’ 

Sally Knox looked at me and Ix^gan to laugh, 
“ You should ask Major Yeates about Bobby 
Bennett," she said. 

Confound Miss SaUy 1 It had never seemed 
worth while to tell Philippa jdl that story 
about my doing up Miss Bobby Bennett's Imr, 
tod I sank my in my tumbler of stagnant 
Wbisky-and-soda to conceal the colour that 
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sxiddcaly adorned it. Any intelligent man will 
understand that it was a situation calculated 
to amuse the ungodly, but without any real 
fun in it. I explained Miss Bennett as briefly 
as possible, and at all the more critical points 
Miss Sally’s hazel-green eyes roamed slowly and 
mercilessly towards me. 

“ You haven't told Mrs. Yeates that she’s 
one of the greatest honse-copers in the coun- 
try,” sIk'. said, when I had got through some- 
how ; “she can sell you a very good horse 
sometimes, and a very bad one too, if she gets 
the chance.” 

“ No one will ever explain to me,” said 
Miss Shute, scanning us all with her dark, 
half-amused, and wholly sophisticated eyes, 
“ why horse-coping is more respectable than 
cheating at cards. I rather respect people who 
are able to clieat at cards ; if every one did, 
it would make whist so much more cheerfr'' 
but there is no forgiveness for dealing your 
the right card, and there is no condemn® 
for dealing your neighbour a very wrong h- 

" Your neighbour is supposed to be ; 
take care of himsidf,” said Bernard. 
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players ? ’’ returned his sister ; " are they all 
in a state of helpless innocence ? ” 

“I’m helplessly innocent,” announced Phi- 
lippa, "so I hope Miss Bennett won’t deal me 
a wrong horse.” 

“ Oh, her mare is one of the right ones,” 
said Miss Sally ; “ she’s a lovely jumper, and 
her manners are the very best.” 

The door opened, and Flurry Knox put in 
his head. “ Bobby Bennett’s downstairs,” he 
said to me mysteriously. 

I got up, not without consciousness of Miss 
Sally’s eye, and prepared to follow him. “ You’d 
better come too, Mrs. Yeates, to keep an eye on 
him. Don t let him give her more than thirty, 
and if he gives that she should return liim 
two sovereigns.” This hst injunction was 
bestowed in a whisper as we descended the 
stairs. 

Miss Bennett was in this crowded yard of the 
hotel, looking handsome and overdn^ssod, and 
she greeted me with just that touch <5f Auld 
Lang Syne in her manner that I could Ixjst 
iave dispensed with. I turned to the business 
and without delay. The brown mare was 
orth from the stable and paraded for our 
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benefit ; she was one of those inconspicuous, 
meritorious animals about whom there seems 
nothing particular to say, and I felt her legs 
and looked hard at her hocks, and was not 
much the wiser. 

“ It’s no use my saying she doesn’t make a 
noise,” said Miss Bobby, “ because every one 
in the country will tell you she does. You 
can have a vet. if you like, and that's the 
only fault he can find with her. But if Mrs. 
Yeates hasn’t hunted before now. I’ll guarantee 
Cruiskeen as just the thing for her. She’s 
really safe and confidential. My little brother 
Georgie has hunted her— remember Georgie, 
Major Yeates ? — the night of the ball, you 
know— and he’s only eleven. Mr. Knox can 
teU you what sort she is.” 

" Oh, she’s a grand mare,” said Mr. Knox, 
thus appealed to ; ” you’d hear her coming 

three fields off like a German band ! ” 

" And well for you if you could keep 
within three fields of her ! ” retorted Miss 
Bennett. " At all events, she’s not like 
hunter you sold Uncle, that used to 
the stars as soon as I put my foot in 
stirrup I ” 
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“ Twas the size of the foot frightened him,” 
said Flurry. 

" Do you know how Uncle cured him ? ” 
said Miss Bennett, turning her back on her 
adversary ; “ he had him tied liead and tail 
across the yard gate, and every man that 
came in had to get over las ba('k ! ” 

“ That’s no bad one ! ” said Murry. 

Philippa looked from one to the other in 
bewilderment, while tlie ba<linage cumtinued, 
swift and unsmiling, as became (wo hierarchs 
of horse-dealing ; it went on at intervals for 
the next ten minutes, and at the end of that 
time I had bought the mare for thirty pounds. 
As Miss Bennett said nothing about giving me 
back two of them, I had nut the nerve to 
suggest it. 

After this Flurry and Miss Bennett went 
away, and were swallowed up in the fair ; we 
returned to our friends upstairs, and kgun to 
arrange about getting home. This, among 
other difficulties, involved the tracking and 
capture of the Shutes' groom, aiul took so long 
that it necessitated tea. Bernard and I had 
? settled to ride our new purchases home, and 
;y the groom was to drive the wagonette —an 
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alteration ardently furthered by Miss Shute. 
The afternoon was weU advanced when Bernard 
and I struggled through the turmoil of the 
hotel yard in search of our horses, and, the 
hotel hostler being nowhere to be found, the 
Shutes' man saddled our animals for us, and 
then withdrew, to grapple single-handed with 
the bays in the calf-house. 

“ Good business for me, that Knox is send- 
ing the grey horse home for me,” remarked 
Bernard, as his new mare followed him tract- 
ably out of the stall. “ He’d have been rather 
a handful in this hole of a place.” 

He shoved his way out of the yard in front 
of me, seemingly quite comfortable and at 
home upon the descendant of tlie Mountain Hare, 
and I followed as ‘closely as drunken carmen 
and shafts of erratic carts would permit. Cruis- 
keen evinced a decided tendency to turn to 
the right on leaving the yard, but she took my 
leftward tug in good part, and we moved on 
through the streets of Drumeurran with a 
dignity that was only impaired by the irre- 
pressible determination of Mr. Shute's r 
trousers to run up Ms leg. It was a trifle 
appointing that Cruiskeen should carry her nose 
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in the air like a camel, but I set it down to my 
own bad hands, and to that cause I also im- 
puted her frequent desire to stop, a desire that 
appeared to coincide witli every fourth or fifth 
public-house on the line of march. Indeed, 
at the last corner before we left the town, 
Miss Bennett’s marc and I luid a. st'rious differ- 
ence of opinion, in tlie course of wliich she 
mounted the pavement and remained planted 
in front of a very disreputable public-house, 
whose owner had been bi'forc^ nu^ several times 
for various infringements of the Licensing Acts. 
Bernard and the corner-boy.s were of course 
much pleased ; I inwardly resolved to let 
Mi.ss Bennett know how her groom occupied 
his time in Drumeurran. 

We got out into the calm of the country 
roads without further incident, ami 1 there 
discovered that Cruiskeen was possessed of a 
dromedary swiftneas in trotting, that the action 
was about as comfortable :is the droint;dary’s, 
and that it was extremely difficult to moderate 
••he pace. 
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“ Do you mean to keep it up all the 
way?” 

“ You’d better ask this devil,” I replied, 
hauling on the futile ring snaffle. " Miss Ben- 
nett must have an arm like a prize-fighter. If 
this is what she calls confidential, I don’t want 
her confidences.” 

After anotlu’r half-mile, during which I 
cursed Flurry Knox, and registered a vow that 
Philippa should ride Criiiskecn in a cavalry 
bit, we reached the cross-roads at which Ber- 
nard’s way parted from mine. Another differ- 
ence of opinion between my wife’s hunter and 
•me here took place, this time on the subject 
of parting from our companion, and I experi- 
enced that peculiar inward sinking that accom- 
panies the birth of the conviction one has 
been stuck. Tliere were still some eight miles 
betwcim me and liomc, but I had at least the 
consolation of knowing that the brown mare 
would easily cover it in forty minutes. But 
in this also disappointment awaited me. Drop- 
ping her head to about the level of her knees, 
the marc subsided into a walk as slow as tl 
of the slowest cow, and very similar in gene 
style. In this manner I progressed for a furtl 
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mDe, breathing forth, like St. Paul, threaten- 
ings and slaughters against Bobby Bennett 
and aU her confederates ; and then the idea 
occurred to me that many rtially first-class 
hunters were very poor hacks. I consoled 
myself with this for a finiluT period, and 
presently an opportunity fin- testing it pre- 
sented itself. The road made a long looj) round 
the flank of a hill, and it was possibkt to save 
half a mile or so by getting into the fields. It 
was a short cut I had often takcni on the Quaker, 
and it involved nothing more' serious than a 
couple of low stone “ gaps ” and an infantine 
bank. I turned Cruiskeen at the first of these. 
She was evidently surprised. Being in an ex- 
cessively bad temper, I beat her in a way that 
surprised her even more, and she jumped the 
stones precipitately and with an case that 
showed she knew quite well what she was 
about. I vented some further emotion upon her 
by the convenient medium of my cane, and 
galloped her across the field and over the 
bank, which, as they say in these parts, she 
" fled •' without putting an iron on it. It was 
‘. not the right way to jump it, but it was in- 
J} iplriting, and when she had disposed of the 
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next gap without hesitation my waning con- 
fidence in Miss Bennett began to revive. I 
cantered over the ridge of the hill, and down 
it towards the cottage near which I was accus- 
tomed to get out on to the road again. As I 
neared my wonted opening in the fence, I 
saw that it had been filled by a stout pole, well 
fixed into the bank at each end, but not more 
than three feet high. Cruiskeen pricked her 
ears at it with intelligence ; I trotted her at 
it, and gave her a whack. 

Ages afterwards there was some one speaking 
on the blurred edge of a dream that I was 
dreaming about nothing in particular. I went 
on dreaming, and was impressed by the shape 
of a fat jug, mottled white and blue, that 
intruded itself painfuUy, and I again heard 
voices, very urgent and fuU of effort, but quite 
outside any concern of mine. 

I also made an effort of some kind; I was 
doing my very best to be good and pohte, but I 
was dreaming in a place that whirred, and was 
engrossing, and daylight was cold and let in 
some unknown unpleasantness. For that time 
the dream got the better of the daylight, and 
then, apropos of nothing, I was standing up in 
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a house with some one’s arm round me ; the 
mottled jug was there, so was the unpleasant- 
ness, and I was talking with most careful, old- 
world politeness. 

“Sit down now, you’re all right,” said 
Miss Bobby Bennett, who was mopping my 
face with a handkerchief dipped in the 
jug. 

I perceived that I was asking what had hap- 
pened. 

“ She fell over the stick with you,” said 
Miss Bennett ; “ the dirty brute ! ” 

With another great effort I hooked myself 
on to the march of events, as a truck is dragged 
out of a siding and hooked to a train. 

" Oh, the Lord save us ! ” said a grey- 
haired woman who held the jug, ” ye’re de- 
sthroyed entirely, asthore ! Oh, glory be to 
the merciful will of God, me heart lopped 
across me shesht when I seen him undlier the 
horse 1 ” 
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" We must get those cuts looking better 
before Mrs. Yeates comes.” 

After an interval, during which unexpected 
places in my head ached from the cold water, 
the desire to be polite and coherent again 
came upon me. 

“ I am sure it was not your mare's fault,” I 
said. 

Miss Bennett laughed a very little. I was 
glad to see her laugh ; it had struck me her 
face was strangely haggard and frightened. 

“ Well, of course it wasn’t poor Cruiskeen’s 
fault,” she said. " She’s nearly home with 
Mr. Shute by now. That’s why I came after 
you 1 ” 

“ Mr. Shute ! ” I said ; " wasn’t he at the 
fair that day ? ” 

“ He was,” answered Miss Bobby, looking at 
me with very compassionate eyes ; “ you and 
he got on each other’s horses by mistake at 
the hotel, and you got the worst of the ex- 
change ! ” 

“ Oh ! ” I said, without even trying to under- 
stand. 

" He’s here within, your honour’s lad; 

Mrs. Yeates, ma’am,” shouted the grey-haired 
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woman at the door ; “ don’t be unais_y, achudth ; 
he’s doing grand. Sure, I’m telling Miss Bin- 
nitt if she was his wife itself, she couldn’t give 
him betther care ! ” 

The grey-haired woman laughed. 



vni 

THE HOLY ISLAND 

For three days of November a white fog stood 
motionless over the country. AH day and all 
night smothered booms and bangs away to the 
south-west told that the Fastnet gun was hard 
at work, and the sirens of the American liners 
uplifted theif monstrous female voices as they 
felt their way along the coast of Cork. On the 
third afternoon the wind began to whine about 
the windows of Shreelane, and the barometer 
fell like a stone. At ii P.M. the storm rushed 
upon us with the roar and the suddenness of a 
train; the chimneys bellowed, the tall old 
house quivered, and the yelling wind drove 
against it, as a man puts his shoulder agains 
a door to burst it in. 

We none of us got much sleep, and if Mrs. 
Cadogan is to be believed— -which experience 
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assures me she is not— she spent the night in 
devotional exercises, and in ministering to the 
panic-stricken kitchen-maid by the light of a 
Blessed candle. All that day the storm screamed 
on, dry-eyed ; at nightfall the rain Ixjgan, and 
next morning, whicli happened to be Sunday, 
every servant in the liouse was a messenger of 
Job, laden with tales of leak:ig<'s, floods, and 
fallen trees, and inflated with the ill-concealed 
glory of their kind in evil tidings. To Peter 
Cadogan, who had been to carl>' Mass, was 
reserved the crowning .satisfaction of reporting 
that a big veB,sel had gone on the rocks at 
Yokalm Point the evening before, and was 
breaking -up fast; it was rumoured that the 
crew had got ashore, but this h'aturo, being 
favouiablc and uninteresting, was kept as 
much as possible in tlie background. 
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the doors on us, the way theirselves’d leg it 
when we’d be dhrownding ! ” 

This view of the position was so startlingly 
novel that Philippa withdrew suddenly from 
the task of ordering dinner, and fell up the 
kitchen stairs in unsuitable laughter. Philippa 
has not the most rudimentary capacity for 
keeping her countenance. 

That afternoon I was wrapped in the slumber, 
balmiest and most profound, that foUows on a 
wet Sunday luncheon, when Murray, our D.I. 
of police, drove up in unif ;rm, and came into 
the house on the top of a gust that set every 
door banging and every picture dancing on the 
walls. He looked as if his eyes had been blown 
out of his head, and he wanted something to 
eat verv badlv. 
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I Avish I had as many more. You’d bett 
come back with me, Yeatcs, wo may 
the Riot Act before all’s done ! ” 

The heavy rain had ceased, but it scdrned 
if it had fed the wind instead of caJming it, ani 
when Murray and I drove out of Shreelaue 
the whole dirty sky was moving, full sailed 
in from the south-west, and tin- teleera t 
wires were hanging in a loop from the^pog^ 
outside the gate. Nothing except a Skebawn 
car-horse would have fatted the whooping 
charges of the vidnd that canu' at us across 
Corran I-ake ; stimulated mysteriously b 
whistles from the drivt*r, IVIurray’s yellow hire^ 
ling pounded woodcniy along against the blasr 
till the smell of the tom sea-wti«xl was borne 
upon it, and we saw tfie Atlantie waves come 
towering into the bay of 'rralagoiigh. 
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themselves and climbed and fought and tore 
the gravel back with them, as though they had 
dug their fingers in. The people were nearly 
all men, dressed solemnly and hideously in their 
Sunday clothes ; most of them had come 
straight from Mass without any dinner, true 
to that Irish instinct that places its fun before 
its food. That the wreck was regarded as a 
spree of the largest kind was sufficiently obvious. 
Our car pulled up at a public-house that stood 
askew between the road and the shingle ; it 
was humming with those whom Irish publicans 
are pleased to call “ Bona feeds,” and sundry of 
the same class were clustered round the door. 
Under the wall on the lee-side was seated 
a bagpiper, droning out “ The Irish Washer- 
woman” with nodding head and tapping 
heel, and a young man was cutting a few steps 
of a jig for the delectation of a group of girls. 

So far Murray’s constabulary had done 
nothing but exhibit their imposing chest meas- 
urement and spotless uniforms to the Atlanti*' 
and Bosanquet’s coastguards had only salvs 
some spars, the debris of a boat, and a dt 
sheep, but their time was coming. As we 
stumbled down over the shingle, battered by the ' 
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wind and pelted by dots of foam, some one 
beside me shouted, “ She’s gone ! ” A hill of 
water had smothered the wreck, and when it 
fell from her again nothing was left but the 
bows, with the bowsprit hanging from them 
in a tangle of rigging. The clouds, bronzed by 
an unseen sunst;t, hung low over her ; in that 
greedy pack of waves, with the remorseless 
rocks above and below her, sh.> seemed the 
most lonely and tormcnlt'd of creatun's. 

About half-an-hour afterwards the cargo 
began to come ashore on the top of the rising 
tide. Barrels were plunging and diving in the 
trough of the waves, like u school of porpoises ; 
they were pitched up the beach in waist-deep 
rushes of foam ; they rolled down again, and 
were swung up and should<!red by tlie next 
wave, playing a kind of Tom I'iddier’s ground 
with the coastguards. Some of the barrels were 
big and dangerous, some w(?re small and nimble 
like young pigs, and the blutjjack<‘t.s were up 
to their middles as their prey dodged and 
bic.ked, and the police lined out along the 
to keep back the iwoplo. Ten men of 
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the same instant ; therefore they could hardly 
cope with a scattered and extremely active 
mob of four or five hundred, many of whom had 
taken advantage of their privileges as “ bona- 
fide travellers,” and all of whom were deter- 
mined on getting at the rum. 

As the dusk fell the thing got more and more 
out of hand; the people had found out that 
the big puncheons held the rum, and had suc- 
ceeded in capturing one. In the twinkling of 
an eye it was broached, and fifty backs were 
shoving round it like a football scrummage. 
I have heard many rows in my time : I have 
seen two Irish regiments — one of them Militia 

at each other’s throats in Fermoy barracks ; 

I have heard Philippa’s water spaniel and two 
fox-terriers hunting a strange cat round the 
dairy ; but never have I known such untram- 
melled bedlam as that which yelled round the 
rum-casks on Tralagough strand. For it wa- 
soon not a question of one broached cask, 

AVA.n aI t.wA. 
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rum at 34° above proof, out of their liands, out 
of their hats, out of thcur lioots. Women came 
fluttering over the hillsides through the twi- 
light, carrying jugs, milk-pails, anything that 
would hold the liquor ; I saw- one of them 
roaring witli laughter, tilt a filthy zinc bucket 
to an old man’s lips. 

With the darkness came anarchy. The 
rising tide brought more and yet more booty; 
great spars came lunging in on the lap of the 
waves, mixed up witli cal)in furniture, sea- 
men’s chests, and the black and slippery 
barrels, and the country people continued to 
flock in, and the drinking became more and 
more unbridled. Murray sent for more men 
and a doctor, and we slaved on hopelessly in 
the dark, collaring half-dnmken men, shov- 
ing pig-headed casks up hills of shingle, hust- 
ling in among groups of roaring drinkers— we 
rescued perhaps one barrel in half-a-tltizen. 
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part of the looting, but even they were beyond 
our control. The most that Bosanquet, Murray, 
and I could do was to concentrate our forces 
on the casks that had been secured, and to 
organise charges upon the swilling crowds in 
order to upset the casks that they had broached. 
Already men and boys were lying about, limp 
as leeches, motionless as the dead. 

“ Tliey’ll kill themselves before morning, at 
this rate ! ” shouted Murray to me. " They’re 
drinking it by the quart ! Here’s another 
barrel ; come on ! ” 

We rallied our small forces, and after a 
brief but furious struggle succeeded in cap- 
sizing it. It poured away in a flood over the 
stones, over the prostrate figures that sprawled 
on them, and a howl of reproach followed. 

“ If ye pour away any more 0’ that. Major,” 
said an unctuous voice in my ear, “ ye’ll 
toxicate the stones and they’ll be getting 
and knocking us down 1 ” 

I had been aware of a fat shoulder ■' 
mine in the throng as we heaved the ■ 
over, and 1 now recognised the 
and Falstaffian figure of Mr. James Canty, a,., 
noted member of tie Skebawn Board oi c 
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Guardians, and the owner of a large farm near 
at hand. 

“ I never saw worse work on this strand,” he 
went on. I considher these debaucheries a 
disgrace to the counthry.” n 

Mr. Canty was famous as an orator, and I 
presume that it was from long ju'ac'tice among 
his fellow P.L.G.’s that lie was abk:, without 
apparent exertion, to out-slumt th(‘ storm. 

At this juncture the long-awaited nanforce- 
ments arrived, and along with them came Dr. 
Jerome Hickey, armed with a lilack bag. Having 
mentioned tliat the bag coataiacd a pump— 
not one of the common or garden variety— 
and tliat no pump on board a foundering ship 
had more arduous labours to iK-rform, I prefer 
to pass to other themes. The wreck, which 
had at first appeared to he as inexhaustilile and 
as variously stocked as that in the “Swiss 
Family Robinson,” was bi'ginning to fail in 
its supply. The crowd were liy this time for the 
most part incapable from tlrink, and the fresh 
''ontingent of police tackled their work with 
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3 that I was aching with fatigue, that my 
es hung heavy and soaked upon me, that 
'ace was stiff with the salt spray and the 
r wind, and that it was two hours past 
sr-time. The possibility of fried salt 
ngs and hot whisky and water at the 
ic-house rose dazzlingly before my mind, 

\ Mr. Canty again crossed my path. 

In my opinion ye have the whole cargo 
)r conthrol now, Major,” he said, “ and the 
;e and tlic sailors should be able to account 
t all now by the help of the light. 'Wasn’t 
2 finished fool that I didn't think to send 
o my house for a tar barrel before now ! 

: — we’re all foolish sometimes ! But indeed 
time for us to give over, and that’s what 
after saying to the Captain and Mr. Murray, 
’re exhausted now the three of ye, and if 
ight make so bold, I’d suggest that ye’d 
c up to my little 'place and have what’d 
m ye Ixifore ye’d go home. It’s only a 
perciuis up the road.” 
he tide had turned, the rain had bf 
in, and the tar barrel iUumined the fact 
Hickey’s dreadful duties alone were pressmg. 
held a council and finally followed Mr. 
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Canty, picking our way thrnngh wreckage of 
all kinds, including the human variety. Near 
the public-house I stumbled over something 
that was soft and had a squeak in it ; it was 
the piper, with his head and shoulders in an 
overturned rum-barrel, and the bagpipes still 
under his ann. 

I knew the outwarci app<\'iranc(i qf Mr. 
Canty’s house very well. It was a typical 
southern farm-house, with dirty whitewashed 
walls, a slated roof, and small, lun-metically- 
sealed windows staring at th<‘ morass of manure 
which constituted the yard. \Ye. followed 
Mr. Canty up the filthy lane tfiat led to it, 
picked our way round vague and sfiuelching 
spurs of the manure heap, and were tinally led 
through the kitchen into a stitling ix;st parlour. 
Mrs. Canty, a vast and slatternly matron, had 
evidently made pn'jiarations for us j there was 
a mewly-lighted fire; pouring tlame up the 
chimney from layers of bogwood, tluTt' were 
whisky and brandy on the table, and a plateful 
^ of biscuits sugared in white and pink. Upon 
jj.onr hostess was a black silk dress which in- 
L differently concealed the fact tliat she was 
of boot-laces, and that the boots them- 
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selves had made many excursions to the yard 
and none to the blacking-bottle. Her manners, 
however, were admirable, and while I live I 
gjhall not forget her potato cakes. They came 
in hot and hot from a pot-oven, they were 
speckled with caraway seeds, they swam in 
salt butter, and we ate them shamelessly and 
greasily, and washed them down with hot whisky 
and water ; I knew to a nicety how ill I should 
be next day, and heeded not. 

“Well, gentlemen,” remarked Mr. Canty 
later on, in his best Board of Guardians man- 
ner, “ I’ve seen many wrecks between this and 
the'Mizen Head, but I never witnessed a scene 
of more disgraceful ex-cess than what was in 
it to-night.” 

“ Hear, hear ! ” murmured Bosanquet with 
unseemly levity. 

“ I should say,” went on Mr. Canty, ‘ there 
was at one time to-night upwards of one hut 
dhred men dead dlirunk on the strand, or an' 
way so dhrunk that if they’d attempt to spa 
they’d foam at the mouth.” 

“ The craytures ! ” interjected Mrs. 
sympathetically. 
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our host, " it’s nothing at all to what theyE 
be to-morrow and afther to-morrow, and it 
won’t be on the strand llieyll be dhrinkin’ it.” 

“ Why, where will it be ? ” said Bosanquet, 
with his discono'rling English way of asking 
a point-blank (}uostion. 

Mr. Canty passetl his hand over his red cheeks. 
“There'll be plenty asking that before all’s 
said and done. Captain,” he said, with a com- 
passionate smile, “ and there'll Ix^ plenty that 
could give the answer if they’ll like, but by 
dam I don't think ye’ll be apt to get much out 

of the Yokahn boy.s ! ” 

" Tire Lord save us, ’t would be better to 
keep out from the likes o thim ! put in Mrs. 
Canty, sliding a fresh avalanche of potato 
cakes on to the dish ; “ ditIn t they pull the 
clothes off the gauger and pom' potheen down 
his throath till he ran screecliing tlirough the 
streets o' Skebawn ! ” 

Tames Cantv chuckled. 
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One night to the rocks of Yokahn 
Came the barque Isabella so dandy, 

To pieces she went before dawn, 

Herself and her cargo of brandy. 

And all met a wathery grave 
Excepting the vessel’s caxpenthet, 

Poor fellow, so far from his home.” 

Mr. Canty chanted these touching lines in a 
tuneful if wheezy tenor. “ Well, gentlemen, 
we’re all friends here,” he continued, ‘‘and 
it’s no harm to mention that this man below at 
the public-house came askin’ me would I let 
him have some of it for a consideration. ‘ Sulli- 
van,’ says I to him, ‘if ye ran down gold in 
a cup in place of the brandy, I wouldn’t give 
it to you. Of coorse,’ says I, ‘ I’m not sayin’ 
but that if a bottle was to get a crack of a 
stick, and it to be broken, and a man to drink 
a glass out of it, that would be no more than 
an accident.’ ‘ That’s no good to me,’ says he, 
' but if I had twelve gallons of that brandy 
in Cork,’ says he, ‘by the Holy German!’ 
says he, saying an awful curse, I d sell twer 
five out of it 1 * W’ell, indeed, it was tru' 
him j it was grand stuff. As the saying 
wniiTd make a horse out of a cow ! 
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“ Shut to the door, Margaret,” said Mr. 
Canty with elaborate caution. “ It’d be a 
queer place that wouldn’t be handy for Salli- 
van ! ” 

A further tale of great length was in progress 
^when Dr. Hickey’s Mephistophelian nose was 
poked into the best parlour. 

“ Hullo, Hickey ! Pumjied out ? eh ? ” said 
Murray. 

" If I am, there’s plenty more lik(^ me,” 
replied the Doctor enigmatically, “ and some of 
them three timtis over ! James, did these gentle- 
men leave you a drop of anything that you’d 
offer me ? ” 

“Maybe ye’d like a glass of rum, Doctor? " 
said Mr, Canty with a wink at his other guests. 

Dr. Hickey slmddered. 

I had next morning preensely the kind of 
mouth that I had anticipated, and it being my 
duty to spend the better part of tho day ad- 
, ministering justice in Skebfiwn, I received 
from Mr. Flurry Knox and <hher of my brother 
magistrates pnx'-isdy tlus class of condtdmces 
>■ on my '' Monday head ” that I found least 
|);ainusing. It was unavailing to point out the 
^ resemWknee between hot potato cakes and 
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molten lead, or to dilate on their equal power 
of solidifying ; the collective wisdom of the 
Bemh decided that I was suffering from con- 
traband rum, and rejoiced over me accord- 
ingly^ 

During the next three weeks Murray and 
Bosanquet put in a time only to he equalled 
by that of the heroes in detective romances. 
They began by acting on the hint offered by 
Mr. Canty, and were rewarded by finding eight 
barrels of bacon and three casks of rum in the 
heart of Mr. Sullivan’s turf rick, placed there, 
so Mr. Sullivan explained with much detail, by 
enemies, with the object of getting his licence 
taken away. They stabbed potato gardens with 
crowbars to find the buried barrels, they ex- 
plored the chimneys, tliey raided the cow- 
houses ; and in every possible and imposdbl 
place they f<.)und some of the cargo of thi 
late barque John D, Williams, ^d, as 
sympathetic Mr, Canty said, For as 
as they found, they left five times as 
afther them ! ” 
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and blue skies was offcnxl as a tardy apology. 
Pliilippa possesses, in cninmoii witb many of 
her sex, an inappeasabU^ passion for picnics, 
and her ingenuity for dt^vising oceasiors for 
them is only iHjuaUed by i'ei gift foi enduring 
their rigours. 1 have seen Iut tat kle i. moist 
chicken pic with a splinter of slate' and my 
stylograph pen. I have known her to take 
the tea-basket to an auction, and make tea ^ 
in a four-wheeled inside car. regardU^ss of the 
fact that it was coming under the hammer in 
ten minutes, and that the k<>ttle took twenty 
minutes to boil. It will therefore bi^ readily 
understood tluit tlie rare oe.casions when I 
was free to go out with a gun were tiot allowed 
to pass uncelebrated by the tea-basket. 

■' You’d much better shoot Corran Lake^ to- 
morrow,” my wife said to me one brilliant 
afternoon. “We could send the punt over, 
ind I could meet you on Holy Island with 
The rest of the sentence was concerned with 
fs, means, and the tea-basket, and need not 
xorded. 

Had taken the shooting of a long smpe 
railed from Corran I-ake almost to 
me sea at Trtdagough, and it was Jtiy custom 
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to begin to shoot from the seaward end of it, 
and finally to work round the lake after duck. 

To-morrow proved a heavenly morning, 
touched with frost, gilt with sun. I started 
early, and the mists were stiU smoking up 
from the calm, all-reflecting lake, as the Quaker 
stepped out along the level road, smashing the 
thin ice on the puddles with his big feet. Be- 
hind the calves of my legs sat Maria, Philippa’s 
brown Irish water-spaniel, assiduously licking 
the barrels of my gun, as was her custom when 
the ecstasy of going out shooting was hers. 
Maria had been given to Philippa as a wedding- 
present, and since then it had been my wife’s 
ambition that she should conform to the Beth 
Gelert standard of being “ a lamb at home, 
a lion in the chase.” Maria did pretty well 
as a lion: she hunted aU dogs unmistakably 
smaller than herself, and whenever it was 
reasonably possible to do so she devourec 
the spoils of the chase, notably jack snipe. ■* 
was as a lamb that she failed ; objection 
as I have no doubt a lamb would be 
domestic pet, it at least would not snatch 
the cold beef from the luncheon-table, nor yet, 
if banished for its crimes, would it spend the 
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Eight in scratching the paint off tlie hall door. 
Maria bit beggars (who valued their disgusting 
limbs at five shillings the square inch), she 
buUied the servants, she concealed ducks' elaws 
and fishes’ backbones behind the sofa cushions, 
and yet, when she laid her brown snout upon 
my knee, and rolled her blackguard amber 
eyes upon me, and smote me with her fiiathered 
paw, it was impossible to remember her iniqui- 
ties against her. On shooting mornings Maria 
ceased to be a buccamier, a glutton, and a 
hypocrite. From the moment when I put my 
gun together her breakfast stood untouched 
until it suffered the final degradation of being 
eaten by the cats, and now in the trap she 
was shivering with excitement, and agonising 
in her soul lest she should even yet be left 
behind. 



OF AN IRISH R.M. 239 

from exercising his sporting rights the day 
before, on hearing that I was coming. I under- 
stood that this was to be considered as a mark 
of high personal esteem, and I set to work at 
the bog with suitable gratitude. 

In spite of Mr. O’Driscoll’s magnanimity, I 
had not a very good morning. The snipe were 
there, but in the perfect stillness of the weather 
it was impossible to get near them, and five 
times out of six they were up, flickering and 
dodging, before I was within shot. Maria be- 
came possessed of seven devils and broke away 
from heel the first time I let off my gun, ranging 
far and wide in search of the bird I had missed, 
and putting up every live thing for half a 
mile round, as she went splashing and steeple- 
chasing through the bog. 
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that there was still a long ti act of it ahead, 
where beyond these voices there was peace. 

I worked my way on, jumping trcacle-dark 
drains, floundering through the rustling yellow 
rushes, circumnavigating the bog-holes, and 
taking every possible and impossible thance of 
a shot ; by'the time 1 had reached Corran Lake 
I had got two and a half biace, retrieved by 
Maria with a perh'.ction that showed what her 
powers were, wlwm the sinuous adroitness of 
Slipper’s woodbine stick was fresh in her mind. 
But with Maria it was always the unexpected 
that happened. My last snipe, a jack, fell in the 
iSc, a;d Maria, bursting through the reeds 
with kangaroo bounds, and cleaving the water 
Tkc a tor|K.do-boat. was a model of all the 
virtues of her kind. She i«cked up the bird with 
a snake-like, dart of her head, clambered with 
it on to a tussock, and there, well out of reach 
of the arm of the law, before our indignant 
eyes crunched it twice and bolted it. 
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the toes out o’ me owld boots on him before I 
had the owld lady composed I ” 

However composing Slipper’s methods may 
have been to Mrs. Knox, they had quite the 
contrary effect upon a family party of duck that 
had been lying in the reeds. With horrified 
outcries they broke into flight, and now were 
far away on the ethereal mirror of the lake, 
among strings of their fellows that were float- 
ing and quacking in preoccupied indifference 
to my presence! 

A promenade along the lake-shore demon- 
strated the fact that without a boat there 
was no more shooting for me ; I looked across 
to the island where, some time ago, I had seen 
Philippa and her punt arrive. The boat was 
tied to an overhanging tree, but my wife was 
nowhere to be seen. I was opening my mouth 
to give a hail, when I saw her emerge precipi 
tately from among the trees and jump into tl 
boat ; Philippa had not in vain spent n 
summers on the Thames, she was undei 
in a twinkling, sculled a score of strokes a 
rate of a finish, then stopped and stared at 
the peaceful island. I called to her, and in a 
minute or two the punt had crackled through 
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the reeds, and shoved its bhmt nose ashore 
at the spot where I was standing. 

“ Sinclair,” said Philippa in awv-slnick tones, 
“ there’s something on the island ! " 

“ I hope there’s something to isat there,” 

said I. 

“ I tell you there is som<;thing t hen*, alive,” 
said my wife with her eyes as large ^ 
saucers; “it’s making an Jiwl'ul sound lihe 
snoring.” 

” That’s the fairies, ma’am.” said S]if)}H!r with 
complete certainty ; “ sure 1 known them 

that seen fairies in that island as thick tis the 
grass, and every one o’ tliein with little caps on 
them.” 

Philippa’s wide gaxt* wamkred to Slipper’s 
hideous pug face and back to me. 

“ It was not a humati hniig, Sinclair I ” 
she said combatively, though I had not uttered 
a word. 

Maria had already, after the manner «>f dogs, 
leaped, dripping, into the boat : I |>repiired to 
oUow her example. 

“ Major,” said Slipper, in a tragic whisper, 
e was a man was a night on that island 
me, watching duck, and Thim People cot 
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him, and dhragged him through Hell and 
through Death, and threw him in the tide— — ” 
“ Shove off the boat,” I said, too hungry for 
argument. 

Slipper obeyed, throwing his knee over the 
gunwale as he did so, and tmnbling into the 
bow ; we could have done without him very 
comfortably, but his devotion was toucliing. 

Holy Island was perhaps a hundred yards 
long, and about half as many broad ; it was 
covered with trees and a dense growth of 
rhododendrons ; somewhere in the jungle was a 
ruined fragment of a chapel, smothered in ivy 
and briars, and in a little glade in the heart 
of the island there was a holy well. We landed, 
and it was obviously a sore humiliation to 
Philippa that not a sound was to be heard In 
the spell-bound silence of the island, save the 
cough of a heron on a tree-top. 

“ It was there,” she said, with an uncon- 
vinced glance at the surrounding thickets. 

“ Sure, I’ll give a thrawl through the islan 
ma’am,” volunteered Slipper with unexpectea 
gallantry, “ an' if it’s the divil himself is in it, 
I’ll rattle him into the lake ! ” 

He went swaggering on liis search, touting. 
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“ Hi, cock ! ” and whac'king the rhododendrons 
with his stick, and after an interval returned 
and assured us that the island was uninhabited. 
Being provided with n'froshnu'uts he again 
withdrew, and Philippa and Maria and I fed 
variously and at great liurgth, and washed the 
plates with water from the holy well. 1 was 
smoking a cigarette; when we In-arcl Slipper 
addressing tlic solitudes at the farther end of 
the i.sland, ;ind ending with one of his whisky- 
throated crows of laughter. 

He presently canu- lurching towards us 
through the bushes, ami a glance snlFiced to 
show even Philippa wlio was as incompetent 
a judge of such matters as many of her sex — 
that he was undenialdy .screwed. 

" Major Yeates ! ” he begun, " and Mrs. Major 
Yeates, with respex to yt;. Pm hastely dhrunkl 
Me head is light since the 'lluenzy, and the 
docthor told me 1 should <'arry a little bottle- 
cen o’ sperrits- — ’’ 

"Look here," I said to Philippa, " I'll take 
him across, and bring tin; hrmt back for you." 

Sinclair," respond<'d rny wife with con- 
centrated emotion, " I wouitl rather die than 
Stay on this island alone 1 " 
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Slipper was getting drunker every moment, 
but I managed to stow him on his back in the 
bows of the punt, in which position he at once 
began to uplift husky and wandering strains of 
melody. To this accompaniment we, as Tenny- 
son says, 

moved from the brink like some full-breasted swan. 

That, fluting a wild carol ere her death, 

Ruffles her pure cold plume, and takes the flood 
With swarthy web.” 

Slipper would certainly have been none the 
worse for taking the flood, and, as the burden 
of “ Lannigan's Ball ” strengthened and spread 
along the tranquil lake, and the duck once 
more fled in justifiable consternation, I felt 
much inclined to make him do so. 

We made for the end of the lake that was 
nearest Shreelane, and, as we rounded the point 
of the island, another boat presented itself to 
our view. It contained my late entertainer, 
Mrs. Canty, seated bulkily in the stem, while 
a small boy bowed himself between the two 
heavy oars. 

“ It’s a lovely evening, Major Yeates,’’ she 
called out. “I’m just going to the island to 
get some water from the holy well for me 
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daughter that has an impression tjn her chest. 
Indeed, I thought ’twas yourself was singing a 
song for Mrs. Ycates when 1 heard you coming, 
but sure Slipper is a great warrant himself for 
singing.” 

” May the divil (’.rack the two legs undlier 
ye ! ” bawled Slipper in acknowledgment of 
the compliment. 

Mr.s. Canty laughed genially, and her boat 
lumbered away. 

I shoved supper ashore at tlu’ nearest {)oint ; 
Philippa and I paddled to the end (U the lake, 
and abandoning the duck as a bad business, 
walked home. 

A few days afterwards it liapjxmed that it 
was incumbent upon me to attend the funeral 
of the Roman Catholic Bishop of tlie diocese. 
It was what is called in France " un bel entene- 
mnt,” with inky Hocks of tall-hatt«!d ])ricsts, 
and countless yards of whitt; scarve.s, and a 
'• repast of monumental solidity at the Bishop’s 
residence. The actual interment was to take 
place in Cork, and wc moved in long and im- 
posing procession to th(j railway station, where 
I special train awaited the corfi^ge. My friend 
Mr* Jan»s Caaty was antong the mourners: 
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an important and active personage, exchang- 
ing condolences with the priests, giving direc- 
tions to porters, and blowing his nose with a 
trumpeting moumfulness that penetrated all 
the other noises of the platform. He was con- 
descending enough to notice my presence, and 
found time to tell me that he had given Mr. 
Murray “ a sure word ” with regard to some 
of “ the wreckage ” — this with deep signifi- 
cance, and a wink of an inflamed and tearful 
eye. I saw Mm depart in a first-class carriage, 
and the odour of sanctity ; seeing that he was 
accompanied by seven priests, and that both 
windows were shut, the latter must have beem 
considerable. 

Afterwards, in the town, I met Murray, look- 
ing more pleased with himself than I had seen 
him since he had taken up the unprofitable 
task of smuggler-hunting. 

“ Come along and have some lunch,” t 
said, “ I’ve got a real good thing on this ti'-'- 
That chap Canty came to me late last 
and told me that he knew for a fact tha 
island on Corran .Lake was just stiff 
barrels of bacon and rum, and that I’d t 
send every man I could spare to-day to get 
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into the town. I sent the men out at eight 
o’clock this morning ; I think I’ve gone one 
better than Bosanquet this time ! ” 

I began to realise that Philippa was going to 
score heavily on the subject of tiui fairies that 
she had heard snoring on tla; island, and I im- 
parted to Murray the k^ading features of our 
picnic there. 

" Oh, Slipper’s been up to his chin in that 
rum from the first,” said Murray. “ I’d like to 
know who his sleeping partner was 1 ” 

It was beginning to get dark bidore the loaded 
carts of the salvage party came Uimbi'ring past 
Murray’s windows and into the yard of the 
police-barrack. We followoci them, and in so 
doing picked up Flurry Kno.\*, who was saunter- 
ing in the same direction. It was a good haul, 
five big casks of rum, and at least a dozen smaller 
banrels of bacon and butter, and Murray and 
his Chief Constable smiled seraphically on one 
mother as the spoil was unloaded ami stowed 
' a shed. 
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small keg there looks as if it had been shifted 
lately.” 

The sergeant looked hard at Flurry ; he ’ 
knew as well as most people that a hint from 
Mr. Knox was usually worth taking. He 
turned to Murray. 

“ Will I open it. sir ? ” 

“ Oh ! open it if Mr. Knox wishes,” said 
Murray, who was not famous for appreciating 
other people’s suggestions. 

The keg was opened. 

“ Funny butter,” said Flurry. 

The sergeant said nothing. The keg was 
full of black bog-mould. Another was opened, 
and another, all with the same result. 

“ Damnation ! ” said Murray, suddenly losing 
his temper. " What’s the use of going on 
with those ? Try one of the rum ^sks.” 

A few moments passed in total silence while 
a tap and a spigot were sent for and applied to 
the barrel. The sergeant drew off a mugful 
and put his nose to it with the deliberation of 
a connoisseur. 

" Water, sir,” he pronounced, " dirty water, 
with a small indication of sperrits.” 

A junior constable tittered explosively, met 
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the light blue glare of Murray’s eye,, and wilher 
away. 

" Perhaps it’s holy water 1 ” said I, with 
wavering voice. 

Murray's glance pininM uie like an asscg 
and I also faded into t he backgruinui. 

“ Well,” said Flurry in dulcet tones, “ if y 
want to know where the stuff i:-; that; was 
those, barrels, I can tell you, fur 1 was told 
myself half-an-hour ago. It's gone to Co 
with the Bishop by special train I " 

Mr. Canty was umluuhtedly a man of 5 
source. Mrs. Canty iuui mistakenly credit 
me with an intelligence equal to her own, ai 
on receiving from SlipjaT a highly colour 
account of how audibly Mr. <'anty hat! sic 
off his potations, luul reguialed tlie seertit 
Holy Island as having btfen given away. 
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the scene of action, were breaking their backs 
over barrels of bog-water. “ I suppose,” con- 
tinued Flurry pleasantly, “ you don’t know 
the pub that Canty’s brother has in Cork. 
Well, I do. I’m going to buy some rum there 
next week, cheap.” 

“ I shall proceed against Canty,” said Murray, 
with fateful calm. 

“You won’t proceed far,” said Flurry; 
“you’ll not get as much evidence out of the 
whole country as’d hang a cat.” 

“ Wlio was your informant ? ” demanded 
Murray. 

Flurry laxighed. “ Well, by the time the 
train was in Cork, yourself and the Major were 
the only two men in the toAvn that weren’t 
talking about it.” 



the roi.ir.v ov Tuii rr.osF.n door 


The disasters and huiniliafams that befell me 
at Drumeurrau Fair may yi-t !«' n;membered. 
They certainly have not Ihh'u forgotten in the 
regions about Skebawn, where, the talc of how 
Bernard Shntc and I stfil<' each other’s horses 
has passed intti history. Tlie grand-daughter 
of the Mountain Haa;, bought l.)y Mr. Shute 
with such light-hearte<l enthusiasm, was re- 
stored to that position Iwtween tht^ shafts of a 
cart that'she was so w«‘l! titled to grace ; Moon- 
lighter, his other punduise, sp<‘nt the, two 
months following (Hi the fair in “ favouring ” 
a leg with a straitu>d sinew, and in u'ceiving 
visits from the local vet., who, liowev(*r uncer- 
tain in his diagnosis of Moonlight<‘r's Itg, had 
urately estimated the length of Bernard’s 
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trio, was immediately and thoroughly success- 
ful. She went in harness like a hero, she carried 
Philippa like an elder sister, she was never 
sick or sorry; as Peter Cadogan summed her 
up, “That one 'd live where another ’d di^.“ 
In her safe keeping Philippa made her debut 
with hounds at an uneventful morning’s cub- 
bing, with no particular result, except that 
Philippa returned home so stiff that she had 
to go to bed for a day, and arose more deter- 
mined than ever to be a fox-htmter. 

The opt'ning meet of Mr. Knox’s foxhounds 
was November i, and on that morning 
Philippa on Cruiskeen, accompanied by me 
on the Q\iakcr, set out for Ardmeen Cross, the 
time-honoured fixture for All Saints’ Day. The 
weatluir was grey and quiet, and full of all 
the moist swtietness of an Irish autumn. There 
had lx;on a great deal of rain during the past 
month ; it liad turned the bracken to a purple 
brown, and had filled the hollows with shining 
splashes of water. The dead leaves were slippery 
under fool, and the branches above were thinly 
decked with yellow, where the pallid sur- 
vivors of summer still clung to their posts. As 
Philippa and I stidately approached the meet 
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the red coats of Flurry Knox and his whip, 
Dr. Jerome Hickey, were lo be seen on the road 
at the top of the hill ; Cruiskt'en put her head 
in the air, and stared at them with eyes that 
understood all they ix)rtcti(,k“.d. 

“ Sinclair,” said my wiki hurriedly, as a 
straggling hound, flogged in by Dr. Hickey, 
uttered a grievous and melodious howl, " re- 
member, if they find, it’s no use to talk to 
me, for I shan’t be able <o spi-ak.” 

1 was sufficiently acipiainted with Philippa in 
moments of enthusiasm to exhibit silently the 
corner of a clean pocket-handkerchief ; I have 
seen her cry when a police constable won a 
bicycle race in Skebawn ; shi' has wept at 
hearing Sir Valentine Knox’s hr'ulth drunk 
with musical honours at a tenants' dinner. It 
is an amiable custom, but, as slie lierself admits, 
it is unbecoming. 

An imposing throng, in pclnt of numbers, 
was gm,thered at the cross-roads, the riders 
being almost swanijxri in the crowd of traps, 
outside cars, bicyclists, and |x«5pki on foot. 
The field was an eminently representative one. 
! The Oan Knox was, as usual, there in force, its 
j; more ari&tocratic membew dingily resixictable 


OF AN IRISH R.M. 255 

in black coats and tail hats that went impar- 
tially to weddings, f\merals, and hunts, and, 
like a horse that is past mark of mouth, were 
no longer to be identified with any special 
epoch ; there was a humbler squireen element 
in tweeds and flat-brimmed pot-hats, and a 
good muster of farmers, men of the spare, 
black-muzzled. West of Ireland type, on horses 
that ranged from the cart mare, chpped trace 
high, to shaggy and leggy three-year-olds, none 
of them hunters, but all of them able to hunt. 
Philippa and 1 worked our way to the heart 
of things, where was Flurry, seated on his 
brown mare, in what appeared to be a some- 
what moody silence. As we exchanged greet- 
ings I was aware that his eye was resting 
with extreme disfavour upon two approaching 
figures. I put up my eye-glass, and perceived 
that one of them was Miss Sally Knox, on a 
tall grey horse ; the other was Mr. Bernard 
Shute, in all the flawless beauty of lus fir.s<‘ 
pink coat, mounted on Stockbroker, a wel 
known, hard-mouthed, big-jumping bay, 
contly purchased from Dr. Hickey. 
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sustained by the privilef;e of obwTving and 
diagnosing the jirogri'ss <»I Ur. Shute’s flirta- 
tion with Miss vSally Knox. What made it all 
the more enj(»yal)k> f<.r tin- lookers-on— or 
most of them- was, that aliliougli Pjcrnard's 
court.ship was of the nature t)f a 'proclamation 
from the housetops. Miss Kntsx’s attitude left 
everything to the imagination. To Flurry 
Knox tlu; loinuntic but despiiaibh? position of 
slighted rival was comfortably allotted; his 
sole sympathisiTs were I’hilippa and old’ Mrs. 
Knox of Aussolas, but no one' knew if he needed 
sympathisers. Idurry was a man of mystery. 

Mr. Shute and Miss Knox approached us 
rapidly, the latter’s mount pulling luird. 

“ Flurry,” I said, ” isn’t th;d grey the horse 
Shute bought from you last July at the fair?” 

Flurry did not answer me. if is face was as 
black as thunder. He turned his horse, round, 
curbing two txnmtry Itoys wlio g<»t in his way, 
■vwth low and concentratixl vtmom, and Ixjgan 
to move forward, followed hy the hounds. If 
his wish was to avoid sjx'aking to Miss Sally it 
was not to be gratified. 
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rode up beside her cousin. “ What a hurry 
you’re in ! We passed no end of people on 
the road who won’t be here for another ten 
minutes.” 

“ No more will I,” was Mr. Knox’s cryptic 
reply, as he spurred the brown mare into a 
trot. 

Moonlighter made a vigorous but frustrated 
effort to buck, and indemnified himself by a 
successful kick at a hoxxnd. 

" Bother you. Flurry ! Can’t you walk for a 
minute ? ” exclaimed Miss Sally, who looked 
about as large, in relation to her horse, as the 
conventional tomtit on a round of beef. “ You 
might have more sense than to crack your 
whip under this horse’s nose ! I don’t believe 
you know what horse it is even ! ” 

I was not near enough to catch Flurry’s 
reply. 

“ Well, if you didn’t want him to be lent to 
me you shouldn’t have sold him to Mr. Shute ! ’ 
retorted Miss Knox, in her clear, provokii 
little voice. 
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better to put tlioin in at Ifiis wui than to have 
every one ridinj,' mi lop of fhoin ! " 

Miss Sally's rhocks wore still very pj^jj 
’ wben I came up and hei^aii i<i ialk to her, and 
her grey-green eyes had a look- in them like 
those of an angry kitten. 

The riders mov<'d slowly ilown a rough pas- 
ture-field, and t<<nk up Huh- position along 
the brow of Ardnieen ('ov<'!l, into wiiirii the 
hounds had aln'ady hurled themselves \vith 
their customary (umtempf ha- tin* iionvenances. 
Flurry’s hounds, true to their nationality, were 
in the habit of doing the right thing in the 


'wrong way- 

Untouched by autumn, tlie furze bushes of 
Ardmeen covert \wxv tlarkly green, save for a 
gdlden fleck of blossom here and them, and the 
glistening grey cobwebs tliat stretched from 
-spike to spike, 'f'hc look of flu* ordinary gorse 
covert is familiar iu most }H*t>pie as a tidy 
enclosure of an acre «ir so, fiileti with low plants 
of well-educated gorsa* ; not so many will be 
found who have exjitirienre of it as a rocky, 

, sedgy wilderness, half a mile square, garrisoned 
with brigades of furj^ bushes, soimi of them 
,bigh«-^tlian a horse's -head, Icfaup, strong, and 
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cunning, like the foxes that breed in them, 
impenetrable, with their bristling spikes, as a 
hedge of bayonets. By dint of infinite leisure 
and obstinate greed, the cattle had made paths 
for themselves through the bushes to the 
patches of grass that they hemmed in ; their 
hoofpriiits were guides to the explorer, down 
muddy staircases of rock, and across black 
intervals of unplumbed bog. The whole covert 
slanted gradually down to a small river that 
raced round three sides of it, and beyond the 
stream, in agreeable contrast, lay a clean and 
wholesome country of grass fields and banks. 

The hounds drew slowly along and down the 
hill towards the river, and the riders hung 
about outside the covert, and tried — I can 
answer for at least one of them — ^to decide 
whicli was the least odious of the ways through 
it, in the event of the fox breaking at the f 
side. Miss .Sally took up a position not vet}’ 
from me, and it was easy to see that she 
her hands full with her borrowed mount, 
whose temper the delay and suspense ' 
visibly telling. His iron-grey neck was v 
from tlu^ chafing of the reins ; had the gre 
under his feet been red-hot he could ha 
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have sidled and hojjped more uncontrul 
nothing but the most iinpassiouetl conjuj 
of the verb to condenui could have sir 
any human equivalent for (hti munn 
which he tore holes in the Si'dgy grass \ 
furious forefoot. 'I'liose who were (‘ven i 
ficial judges of character gave his hci 
libc-ral allowance of sea-room, and Mr. i 
who could not ht‘ numlH'red among suel 
had, as usual, taken up a position as 
Miss Sally as possible, was rewardc'd 
double knock on his liorse’s ribs that ’ 
cause of heartless mirth to tlie lady < 
affections. 

Not a hound liad as yet sfioken, hut 
were forcing their way tlirough t!u‘ gorsc 
and shoving each other jealously aside 
growing excitement, and blurry could be 
at intervals, moving forward iti the dir 
they were indicating. It was at this jiu 
that the ubiquitous SlipjHir presmited h 
at my horse's shoulder. 
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l0g, and ye should get ahead down to the 
ford!” 

A tip frona Slipper was not to be neglected, 
and Philippa and I began a cautious progress 
through the gorse, followed by Miss Knox as 
quietly as Moonlighter’s nerves would permit. 

“Wishful has it!” she exclaimed, as a 
liound came out into view, uttered a sharp 
yelp, and drove forward. 

“ Hark ! hark ! ” roared Flurry with at 
least three r’s reverberating in each "hark”; 
at the same instant came a holloa from the 
farther side of the river, and Dr. Hickey’s 
renowned and blood-curdling screech was up- 
lifted at the bottom of the covert. Then babel 
broke forth, as the hounds, converging from 
every quarter, flung themselves shrieking on 
the line. Moonlighter went straight up on his 
hind-legs, and dropped again with a bound 
that sent him crushing past Philippa and 
Cruiskeen ; he did it a second time, and was 
almost on to the tail of the Quaker, whose 
bulky person was not to be hurried in anv 
emerccncv. 
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could in the narrow pathway between the 
great gorse bushes. 

Other horses were thundering behind us, men 
were shouting to each oth(?r in similar passages 
riglit and left of us, the cry of t he hounds filled 
the air with a kind of diilirimn. A low wall 
with a stick laid along it barn^d tlw; passage 
in front cjf me, and (he Ouaker firmly and 
immediately decided not to havi' it until some 
one else had dislodged the {lole. 

"Go ahead!" 1 shouted, stpieezing to one 
side with heroic disregard of tin; furze bushes 
and my new tops. 

The word.s were hardly out of my mouth 
when Moonlighter, mad with tiiwiirtcd excite- 
ment, shot by me, hurtled o\hu' the i)bstacle 
with extravagant fury, landed twelve feet 
beyond it on clattering slippery rock, saved 
himself from falling with an eel-iikt' forward 
buck on to sedgy ground, and bolted at full 
speed down the mudtly cattle track. There 
are corners— rocky, most of them -in that 
cattle track, that Sally has ttfid me she will 
remember to her dying d:iy ; lioggy holes of 
any depth, ranging between t\\'o feet and 
half-way to Australia, tlmt she says she dota 
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lil to mention in the General Thanks- 
; but at the time they occupied mere 
)ns of the strenuous seconds in which it 
lopeless for her to do anything but try 
er, trust to luck, sit hard down into the 
i and try to stay there. (For my part, 
lid as soon try to adhere to the horns of 
Ltging bull as to the crutches of a side- 
25, but happily the necessity is not likely 
ise.) I saw Flurry Knox a little ahead 
r 0x1 the same track, jamming his mare 
the furze bushes to get out of her way , 
.outed something after her about the ford, 
started to gallop for it himself by a break- 
short cut. 

,e hounds were already across the river, and 
xs obvious that, ford .or no ford, Moon- 
intentions might be simply expressed 
e formula Be with them I will. 
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of the boggy stuff with all the impetus that 
pace and temper could give, hut it was not 
enough, hor one instant the twistings sliding 
current was iindei S<illy, tht; next a veil of 
water sprang up all round her. and Moon- 
lighter was rolling and lurching in the desfxirate 
effort to find foothold in thet rcvcky bed of the 
stream. 

I was following at tiu' best [xu-e I could kick 
out of the Quaker, and saw the water swirl into 
her lap as her horse rolled to (lie near-side. She 
caught the mane to save herself, but he struggled 
on to his legs again, aiu! eame lloundering 
broadside on to the farther bank. In three 
seconds she had got out of the saddle and 
flung herself at the bank, grasping the rushes, 
and trying, in spite of the sudden weight of 
her habit, to drag hersidf (uit tif the water. 

At the same instant 1 s;iw Murry and the 
brown mare dashing througii the ford, twenty 
yards higher up. 
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Catch the horse ! ” she called out, scrambling 
ler feet. 

Damn the horse ! ” returned Flurry, in the 
; that is so often the reaction from a bad 
•e. 

turned along the bank and made for the 
I ; by this time it was full of hustling, 
Lshing riders, through whom Bernard Shute, 
ously picking up a bad start, drove a devas- 
ng way. He tried to turn his horse down the 
ik towards Miss Knox, but the hounds were 
ning hard, and, to my intense amusement, 
ckbroker refused to abandon the chase, 

I swept his rider away in the wake of his 
ble companion, Dr. Hickey’s young chest- 
;. By this time two country boys had, as 
isual in such cases, risen from the earth, and 
Led Moonlighter out of the stream. Miss 
ly wound up an acrimonious argument with 
■ cousin by observing that she didn’t care 
at he said, and placing her water-logge 
yt in his obviously unwilling hand, it 
ond was again in the saddle, gatherinr 
j wet reins with the trembling, clumsy ^ 
a person who is thoroughly chilled ... - 
dent hurry. She set Moonlighter going, and 
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ws away in a moment, i^ailopin^^ lUm at tie 

first fence at a pace ll.al ,s„i„,| hi, 
chasing ideas. ^ 

Mr. Kn™ I " pant.ul Pl,ilip,,a, . 

this time joined us, " make her g,. hoim ! » 

'* She can go wJiere she likxs as far as I'm 
concerned," respond<>d Mr. Knox, pitching 

self on liis marc s liack anti tligging in the 

spurs* 

Moonlighter had already gli(l«xl over the 
bank in front of us. with a perfunctory flick 
at it with his heels; Murry s mare and Cruis- 
keen jumped it side by side with equal nre 
cision. It was a hank of stun.* tive feet high ‘ 
the Quaker charged it: enthusiiistically, re- 
fused it abruptly, anti, act-ortiiag to hb in- 
uriatmg custtun at such moments, proceeded 
niouthfuls of gras.s. 

Honmir ?'' « roupie, o* hits, your 

Honour / si,o»ted <uie of the running accom- 

paniment of country lxry.s. 

“ You will 1 ■■ aid „„„„ 

marks to the Quaker ikit I 

to i>aper. 

Swash! Whack! The Bound was music in 
m ws, as the gmxi, ittmur.seje.Hs aidi sapling 
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round the Quaker’s dappled hind-quarters, 
le third stripe he launched both his heels 
e operator’s face ; at the fourth he reared 
cidedly ; at the fifth he bundled over the 
; in a manner purged of hesitation. 

Ha ! ” yelled my assistants, “ that’ll put 
fear o’ God in him ! ” as the Quaker fled 
long after the hunt. “ He’ll be the betther 
lat while he lives ! ” 

ithout going quite as far as this, I must 
it that for the next hmlf-hour he was 
aishingly the better of it. 
le Castle Knox fox was making a very 
ty line of it over the seven miles that 
rated him from his home. He headed 
ugh a grassy country of Ireland’s mild 
brilliant green, fenced with soimd and buxom 
ks, enlivened by stone walls, uncompro- 
;d by the presence of gates, and yet com- 
ably laced with lanes for the furtherance 
ao^ who had laid to heart Wolsey’s valuab’-^ 
ice : “ Fling away iimbition : by that 
the angels.” 



268 SOMl- KXPKKIKNCES : ' 

them, like anglers frying to rise a sulky fisl; 
half-a-dozen hats, bobbing in a siring, showed 
wliere the road riders lullowed the delusive 
windings of a bolu'reeti. H was obvious that 
in file matter of ambition tliey would not 
havt; caused Cardinal Wolsey a mume.nt’s un- 
easiness ; whether angels or otherwise, they 
were not going to run any risk of falling. 

Idurry’s red eoat was like a beaeou two fields 
aliiaui of me, with innli|<j>a following in his 
traeks : it was the* first run worthy of the name 
that Philippa had ridtlen, and I blessed Miss 
Bobby Bennett as I saw Cruiskeen’s undefeated 
fencing. An eucmtraging twang of tlu- Doctor’s 
horn notified that the Imunds were giving ns 
a chance ; cwn the Quaker pricked his blunt 
ears and swerved in his stride^ to the sound. 
A stom; wall, a rough patch of heatfuT, a boggy 
field, dinted deep and black with lioof marks, 
and the stern chast; was at an end. The hounds 
had chcxked ou the outskirts of a small wood, 
and the field, tliinned down t<» a panting dozen 
HI* so, viewt'd tis with the lUsfavoiir shown by 
• first flight towards t!io«* who uni'xiwctedly 
to tlicir setet nutnher. In the depths of 
the wood Dr. Eickey might be Itewd uttering 
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tliose singular little yelps of encouragement 
that to the irreverent suggest a milkman in his 
dotage. Bernard Shute, who neither knew nor 
cared what the hounds were doing, was ex- 
patiating at great length to an uninterested 
squireen upon the virtues and perfections of 


his new mount. 

" I did all I knew to come and help you at 
the river,” he said, riding up to the splashed 
and still dripping Sally, “ but Stockbroker 
wouldn’t hear of it. I pulled his ugly head 
round till his nose was on my boot, but he 
galloped away just the same ! ” 

“ He was quite right,” said Miss Sally ; “ I 
didn’t want you in the least.” 

As Miss Sally’s red gold coil of hair was 
turned towards me dxiring this speech, I could 
only infer the glance with winch it was de- 
livered, from the fact that Mr. Shute responded 
to it with one of those firm gazes of adoratio: 
in which the neighbourhood took such 
interest, and crumbled away into incohere? 

A shout from the top of a hill interrupt'- 
amenities of the check ; Flurry was 
wood in half-a-dozen seconds, blowing shatter- 
ing blasts upon his horn, and the hounds rushed 
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to him, knowing tho “ gom^ away ’’ note that 
was never blown in vain. The* brown mare 
came out througli the Ireos and (he under- 
growth like a vvot)doock down tiu' wind, and 
jumped across a sln^ain on (o a more than 
questionable bank; the hounds .spia.siujcl and 
struggled after him, and, as tluy binded, the 
first ecstatic whimpers Itroke forth, in a 
moment it was full cry, dise<»rdant, iK'autiful, 
and soul-stirring, as the pat'k spread and sixid 
and settled to the line. 1 saw the absurd 
dass/le of tears in Philippa s eyt's, and found 
time for the insulting protfer of the clean 
pocket-handkerchief, as we all gallojx'd hard 
set away on good terms with tluf hounds. 

It was one of thusi' eleel moinent.s in fox- 
hunting when the fittest uloiu* have survived ; 
even the Quaker’s slitggisli blood was .stined 
gnod company, and {xissibly by the rcinem- 
bi^ce of the singing ash-pl;uit, and Ik; hnnbcred 
up tall stonc-faced banks and down heavy 
drops, and across wide ditches, iu iwtounding 
adlierence to the line cut out by Iduny, Cruis- 
kem went like a book—a story for girls, very 
pleasant and safe, but rather slow. Moon- 
Ulster was paUinn Mjas SaUy on ttj the stems 
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j hounds, flying Ms banks, rocketing like 
:asant over three-foot walls — committing, 
ct, all the crimes induced by youth and 
ieeding ; he would have done very com- 
>ly with another six or seven stone on 
Lck. 

ly Bernard Shute did not come off at every 
and generally die a thousand deaths I 
)t explain. Occasionally I rather wished 
ould, as, from my secure position in the 
I saw him charging Ms fences at whatever 
and place seemed good to the thoroughly 
ralised Stockbroker, and in so doing 
on heavily against Dr. Hickey on land- 
iver a rotten ditch, jump a wall with his 
rowelling Charlie Knox’s boot, and cut 
; top speed in front of Flurry, who was 
tifically cramming his mare up a very 
vard scramble. In so far as I could think 
ly thing beyond Philippa and myself and 
lext fence, I thought there would be trou^i 
dr. 



■“pon my 
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Ming manner in which he hung 
hand. 

We were nearing Castle Knox, and the 
riders began to edge away from the hounds 
towards a gate that broke the long barrier of 
the demesne wall Steaming horses and purple- 
faced riders clattered and crushed in at the 
gate ; there was a moment of pulling up and 
listening, in^ which quivering tails and pumping 
sides told tireir own story. Cruiskeen’s breath- 
.suggested a cross between a grampus and a 
gramophone ; Philippa’s hair had come down, 
and she had a stitch in her side. Moonlighteri 
fresher than ever, stamped and dragged at his 
bit , I thought little Miss Sally looked very 
white. The bewildering clamour of the hounds 
was aU through the wide laurel plantations. 
At a word from Flurry, Dr. Hickey shoved his 
horse ahead and turned down a ride, followed 
by most of the field. 

“ Philippa,” I said severely, “ you've had 
enough, and you know it.” 
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“ And as for you. Miss SaUy,” I went on, in 
the manner of Mr. FaircWld, " the sooner you 
get off that horse and out of those wet things 
the better.” 

Flurry, who was just in front of us, said 
nothing, but gave a short and most disagree- 
able laugh. Phihppa accepted my suggestion 
with the meekness of exhaustion, but under 
the circumstances it did not surprise me that 
Miss Sally did not follow her example. 

Then ensued an hour of woodland hunting 
at its worst and most bewildering. I galloped 
after Flurry and Miss Sally up and down long 
glittering lanes of laxirel, at evcrv other tnomcnt 
burying my face in the Quaker's coarse white 
mane to avoid the slash of the branches, and 
receiving down the back of my neck showers 
of drops stored up from the rain of the day 
before ; playing an endless game of hide-and- 
seek with the hounds, and never getting any 
nearer to them, as they turned and doubled 
through the thickets of evergreens. Even to 
my limited understanding of the situation it 
became clear at length that two foxes were on 
foot ; most of the hounds were hard at work a 
quarter of a mile away, but Flurry, with a grim 
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face and a faithful tiiri'e couple, stuck to th^ 
failing line of the hunted fox. ’ 

There came a moment when lilisa Sally and I 
— who through many vicissit udt^s had dung 
to eacii otluir — fouml ourselves at a spot where 
two rides e.rosstKl. I<'lurry was waiting there] 
and a little way up out' of the rides a couple of 
hounds wen^ huslling to and fro, with the 
Ihwarte.d whimpei's half hreakiug from them 
Ik^ held up his hand to stop us, and at tlnat 
identical moment Idernard Shute. like a bolt 
from the blue, burst upon our vision. It need 
scarcely Ixj mentioned that he was going at 
full gallo|>- -I have rareh' seen him ride at any 
other pace—and as lie btu-e down upon Flurry 
and the hounds, ducking and dodging to avoid 
the branches, he shouted something about a 
fox having gone away at- the other side of the 
covert. 

" Hold hard ! " roan;d Flurry ; “ don’t you 
sec the hounds, you fool ? ” 

Mr. Shute, to <io liim justice, held hard 'with 
all the strength of his body, but it was of no 
avjuh llu; bay horse had got his head dovra 
and his tail up, there was a piercing yeU from 
tound as it was ridden over, and Flurry’s browh 
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mare will not soon forget the moment when 
Stockbroker’s shoulder took her on the point 
of the hip and sent her staggering into the 
laurel branches. As she swung round, Flurry's 
whip went up, and wdth a swdft backhander the 
cane and the looped thong caught Bernard 
across his broad shoulders. 

“ O Mr. 'Shute ! ” shrieked Miss Sally, as I 
stared dumfoundered ; " did that branch hurt 
you ? ” 

“ AU right ! Nothing to signify ! ” he called 
out as he bucketed past, tugging at his horse’s 
head. “ Thought some one had hit me at 
first ! Come on, we’ll catch ’em up this way ! ” 

He swung perilously into the main ride and 
Was gone, totally unaware of the position that 
Mis s Sally’s quickness had saved. 

Flurry rode straight up to his cousin, with a 
pale, dangerous face. 

“ I suppose you think I’m to stand being 
ridden over and having my hounds killed to 
please you,” he said ; “ but you’re mistaken. 
You were very smart, and you may think 
you’ve saved him his licking, but you needn't 
think he won’t get it. He’ll have it in spite of 
you, before he goes to his bed thte night ! ” 
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A man who loses his temper badly because 
he is badly in love is inevitably ridiculous, far 
though he may be from thinking himself so 
He is also a liighly unpleasant person to argue 
with, and Miss Sally and I held our peace 
resi^ectfuUy. He turned his horse and rode 
away. 

Almost instantly the three couple of hounds 
opened in the underwood near us with a deafen- 
ing crash, and not twenty yards ahead the 
huntt'd fox, dark witli wi;t and mud, slunk across 
the ri<le. The hounds were almost on his 
brush; Moonlighter rtuircd and chafed; the 
din was redoubled, passed away to a little 
distance, and suddenly seemed stationary in 
the middle of tlu; laureis. 

" Could he liave got into the old icc-house ? ” 
exclaimed Miss Sally, with reviving excitement. 
She pushed aliead, and turned d(!wn the nar- 
rowest of all the rides that had that day been 
my portion. At the end of tlu; green tunnel 
there was a comparatively ofxsn .space ; Fluny’s 
marc was standing in it, riderless, and Flurry 
himself was hammering with a stone at the 
padlock of a door that .seemed to lead into the 
heart of a laurel clump. The hounds were 
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ba3Tng furiously somewhere back of the en- 
trance, among the laurel stems. 

“ He’s got in by the old ice drain,” said 
Flurry, addressing himself sulkily to me, and 
ignoring Miss Sally. He had not the least idea 
of how absurd was his scowling face, draped by 
the luxuriant hart’s-tongues that overhung the 
doorway. 

The padlock yielded, and the opening door 
revealed a low, dark passage, into which Flurry 
disappeared, lugging a couple of hounds with 
him by the scruff of the neck ; the remaining 
two couple bayed implacably at the mouth of 
the drain. The croak of a rusty bolt told of 
a second door at the inner end of the pas- 
sage. 

“ Look out for the steps. Flurry, they're all 
broken,” called out Miss SaUy in tones of 
honey. 

There was no answer. Miss Sally looked at 
me : her face was .serious, but her mischievous 
eyes made a confederate of me. 

“ He’s in an awful rage 1 ” she said. " Fm 
afraid there will certainly be a row.” 

A row there certainly was, but it was in the 
cavern of the ice-house, where the fox had 
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evidently been disc(>%'ei-(jd. Miss Sally sud 
denly flung M.x^nJighter’s reins to me 
slipped off his back. — 

“ Hold him ! ” she said, and dived into the 
doorway undm* the overhanging branches. 

1 hings lnip|>(.nied after that with astonishing 
simultaneousness. I'iierc \wis a shrill ex- 
daination from Miss Sally, tlu; inner door was 
slamnuxl tind bolted, and at one mid the same 
moment the fo.x darteti from the entry, and 
was away into tlu; wood before one could 
wink. 

“ What's happened ? ” 1 called out, playing 
the refractory Moonlighter like a salmon. 

Miss Sally appeared at the doorway, looking 
half scared and half delighted. 

“ Fve bolted liim in, and 1 won’t let him 
out till lie promi.scs to be good ! I was only 
just in time, to slam the door after the fox 
bolted out 1 ” 

" Great Scott ! " I said heiplc.ssly. 

Miss Sally vanished again into the passage, 
and the imprisoned hounds ctmlinued to ex* 
preas their emotions in the aihoing vault of the 
ice-house. Their master remained mute as the 
dead, and I trembled. 
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“ Flurry ! ” I heard Miss Sally say. “ Flurry, 

I ^IVe locked you in ! ” 

This self-evident piece of information met 
with no response. 

“ ShaU. I tell you why ? ” 

A keener note seemed to indicate that a 
hound had been kicked. 

“ I don’t care whether you answer me or 
not, I’m going to tell you 1 ” 

There was a pause ; apparently telling him 
was not as simple as had been expected. 

“ I won’t let you out till you promise me 
something. Ah, Flurry, don’t be so cross ! 

What do you say? Oh, that’s a ridiculous 

thing to say. You know quite well it’s not 
on his account ! ” 

There was another considerable pause. 

“ Flurry ! ” said Miss Sally again, in tones 
that would have wiled a badger from his earth. 
“ Dear Flurry ” 

At this point I hurriedly flung Moonlighter’s 
bridle over a branch and withdrew. 

My own subsequent adventures are quite im- 
material, until the moment when I encountered 
Miss Sally on the steps of the hall door at 
Castle Knox. 
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" Fm just going in to take off these wet 
things,” she said airily. 

This was no way to treat a confederate. 

” Well ? ” I s:iid, barring her progress. 

“Oh—he— he promised. It’s all rieht” sKa 
replied, rather breathlessly. ' 

There was no oik; about ; I waited resolutely 
for further information. It did not come. 

“ Did he try to main; his own terms ? ” said 
I, looking hard at her. 

” Yes, he did.” She tried to pass me. 

" And what did you do ? ” 

'* 1 refused them ! ” slie said, with the sudden 
stagger of a sob in her voice, as she escaped 
into the house. 

Now what on earth was Sally Knox crying 
about ? 



X 

THE HOUSE OF FAHY 

Nothing could shake the conviction of Maria 
that she was by nature and by practice a house 
dog. Every one of Shreelane’s many doors 
had, at one time or another, slammed upon 
her expulsion, and each one of them had seen 
her stealthy, irrepressible return to the sphere 
that she felt herself so eminently qualified to 
grace. For her the bone, thriftily interred by 
Tim Connor’s terrier, was a mere diversion; 
even the fruitage of the ashpit had little charm 
for an accomplished habitue of the kitchen. 
She knew to a nicety which of the doors could 
be burst open by assault, at which it was 
necessary to whine sycophantically ; and the 
rliTiieal thermometer alone could furnish a 
parallel for her perception of mood in those in 
authority. In the case of Mrs. Cadogan slxe 

knew that there were seasons when instant and 

m ■■ 
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complete self-effacement was the only course 
to pursue ; therefore winm, on :i certain morn- 
ing in July, on my way through the downstairs 
legicsns to iny office^, I saw her approach the 
kitchen door witlt her usual circumspection 
and, on hearing her name (munciated indig- 
nantly l,)y my cook, withdraw swiftly to a city 
of refuge e.l the hark of tlu; hayrick, I drew 
my own ctuiclusions. 

Had slic remained, as 1 did. site would have 
heard the disdosurt' of a crinu! that lay more 
heavily on her digestion tlian her con- 
science. 

“ I can't put a thing out o‘ me hand but he’s 
watching me to whip it ;iway ! " declaimed 
Mrs. Cadogan, with ail tht‘ tiisregard of her 
kind for the accident of sex in the brute crea- 
, tion, " 'Twas only last night I was back in 
the scullery when I heard Bridget let a screech, 
and there wa.s me brtive dog up on the table 
eating the roast beef that was after coming out 
frc»m the dinner 1 ” 

" Brute ! ” interjected Philippti, with what I 
well knew to be a siiniilatctd wrath. 

" And 1 had planned that bit of beef for the ' 
j luncheon," continued Mrs, Cndogan in impas- 
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sioiied lamentation, " the way we wouldn’t have 
to inthrude on the cold turkey ! Sure he has it 
that dhragged, that all we can do with it now 
is run it through the mincing machine for the 
Major’s sandwiches.” 

At this appetising suggestion I thought fit 
to intervene in the deliberations. 

" One thing,” I said to Philippa afterwards, 
as I wrapped up a bottle of Yanatas in a Car- 
digan jacket and rammed it into an already 
apoplectic Gladstone bag, “that I do draw 
the line at, is taking that dog with us. The 
whole business is black enough as it is.” 

“ Dear,” said my wife, looking > at me with 
almost clairvoyant abstraction, “I could man- 
age a second evening dress if you didn’t 
mind putting my tea-jacket in your port- 
manteau.” 

Little, thank Heaven! as I know about 
yachting, I knew enough to make pertinent 
remarks on the incongruity of an ancient 60- 
ton hireling and a fleet of smart evening dresses ; 
but none the less I left a pair of indispensable 
boots behind, and the tea-jacket went into my 
portmanteau. 

It is doing no more than the barest justice t 
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s84 

tjie officers of tho Royal Navy to say that, 
far as I know them, they cherish no mistal! 

enthusiasm for on the rolling de 

when a home anywlnTC else presents its« 
Bernard Slmtc had unfortunately proved 
exception to this rule. During tlie winter, t 
invitation to «<> h'r a cruise in the yacht th 
was in pi-occss of building for him hung o\ 
me like a cloud ; a timely strike; in thebuilde 
yard brouglit a respite, and. in fact, plac 
the completion of tlic yacht at so safe a d 
tance that I was Ixhrayed into specious regre 
echoed with an atroihmis sincerity by Philip] 
Into a life pastorally c«mpound(;d of Pel 
Sessions and lawn-ttumis partic.s, retributi 
fell when it was Iwist expected. B(;rnard Shi 
tiired a yacht in Qm'enstovvn, and one sh 
week afterwards the worst had hap^pened, a 
we were packing our things for a cruise inh 
the only alleviation h-ing tin; knowledge th 
whether by .sea or land, 1 was bound to reti 
to my work in four days. 

We left Shretdam; at twelve o’clock, a s; 
cially depres-sing hour fur a start, when brei 
fast has died in you, and lunch is still remc 
Mly last act before mtmnting the dogcart v 
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to put her coUar and chain on Maria and im- 
mure her in the potato-house, whence, as we 
drove down the avenue, her wails rent the 
heart of Philippa and rejoiced mine. It was a 
very hot day, with a cloudless sky ; the dust 
lay thick on the white road, and on us also, 
as, during two baking hours, we drove up and 
down the long hiUs and remembered things that 
had been left behind, and grew hungry enough 
to eat sandwiches that tasted suspiciously of 
roast beef. 

The yacht was moored in Clountiss Harbour ; 
we drove through the village street, a narrow 
and unlovely thoroughfare, studded with pub- 
lic-houses, swarming with children and poultry, 
down through an ever-grovring smeU of fish, 
to the quay. 

Thence we first viewed our fate, a dingy- 
looking schooner, and the hope I had secretly 
been nourishing that there was not wind 
enough for her to start, was dispelled by the 
sight of her topsail going up. More than ever 
at that radiant moment— -as the reflection of 
the white sail quivered on the tranquil blue, 
and the still water flattered all it reproduced, 
hke a fashionable photographer — did I agree 

10 
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with George Herbert’s advice, " Praise the sea, 
but stay on shore.” 

We must hail her, I suppose,” I 
cbrearily'- I assailed the EUesn Oge, such being 
her inappropriate name, with desolate cries, 
but achieved no immediate result beyond the 
assembling of some village children round us 
and our luggage. 

" Mr. Shute and the two ladies was after 
screeching here for the boat awhile ago,” volun- 
teered a horrid little girl, whom I had already 
twice frustrated in the attempt to seat an 
infant relative on our bundle of rugs. “ Timsy 
Hallahane says 'twould be as good for them to 
stay ashore, for there isn't as much wind out- 
side as’d out a candle.” 

With this encouraging statement the little 
girl devoted henself to the alternate consump- 
tion of gooseberries and cockles. 

All things come to those who wait, and to us 
aixived at length the gig of the Eilm Qg^, 
and such, by this time, were the temperature 
and the smells of the quay that I actually 
welcomed the moment that found us leaving it. 
for the yacht. 

JNow, Sinclair, aren’t you glad we caute? *’ 
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remarked Philippa, as the clear green water 
deepened under us, and a light briny air came 
coolly round' us with the motion of the boat. 

As she spoke, there was an outburst of 
screams from the children on the quay, fol- 
lowed by a heavy splash. 

“ Oh stop ! ” cried Philippa in an agony ; 
“ one of them has fallen in ! I can see its poor 
little brown head ! ” 

“ Tis a dog, ma’am,” said briefly the man 

who was rowing stroke. 

“ One might have wished it had been that 
little girl,” said I, as I steered to the best of my 
ability for the yacht. 

We had traversed another twenty yards or 
so, when Philippa, in a voice in which horror 
and triumph were strangely blended, exclaimed, 
" She’s following us ! ” 

" Who ? The little girl ? ” I asked callously. 

“ No,” returned Philippa ; “ worse.” 

I looked round, not without a prevision of 
what I was to see, and beheld the faithful Maria 
swimming steadily after us, with her brown 
muzzle thrust out in front of hea-, ripping 
through the reflections like a plough. 

' " Go home 1 ” I roared, standing up and ges- 
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ticulating in fury tliat I well know to be im- 
potent, ** Go }K:)!ne, 5^(111 l')rute ! 

Maria redoubled her efforts, and PhiHppa 
inunuimxl uncontrollably— 

“ Well, she is a dear ! ” 

Had I had a sWord in my hand I should un- 
doulitt.'dly have slain Philippa j but before I 
could t'xpress my sentiments in any way, a 
violent shock tlunK nu* endways on top of the 
man who was pulling stroke. 'Ilianks to Maria, 
we liad reached our destination all unawares*' 
the two men, respectfully awaiting my in- 
structions, had rowed on with disciplined 
steadiness, and, as a result, we had rammed 
the Eileen Oge amidships, with a vigour that 
brought Mr. Shute tumbling up the companion 
to see what had happentai. 

" Oh, it’s you, is it ? ” he said, with Ms 
mouth full. "Come In; don’t knock! De- 
lighted to see you, Mrs. Yeates ; don’t apolo- 
gise. There’s nothing like a hired ship after 
all — it’s quite jolly to see the splinters fly- 
shows you’re getting your money's worth. 
Hullo 1 who's this?” 

This was Maria, feigning exhaustion, and 
noisily treading water at the boat's side. 
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“ What, poor old Maria? Wanted to send 
her ashore, did he ? Heartless rufifian ! ” 

Thus was Maria installed on board the Eileen 
Oge, and the element of fatality had already 
begun to work. 

There was just enough wind to take us out 
of Clountiss Harbour, and with the last of the 
out-running tide we crept away to the west. 
The party on board consisted of our host’s sister, 
Cecilia Shute, Miss Sally Knox, and our- 
selves ; we sat about in conventional attitudes 
in deck chairs and on adamantine deck bosses, 
and I talked to Miss Shute with feverish bril- 
liancy, and wished the patience-cards were not 
in the cabin ; I knew the supreme importance 
of keeping one’s mind occupied, but I dared not 
face the cabin. There was a long, almost imper- 
ceptible swell, with little queer seabirds that I 
have never seen before — and trust I never shall 
again— dotted about on its glassy slopes. The 
coast-line looked low and grey and dull, tis, I 
think, coast-Hnes always do when viewed from 
the deep. The breeze that Bernard had prom- 
ised us we should find outside was barely 
enough to keep us moving. The burning sun 
of four o’clock focussed its heat on the deck ; 
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Bernard fstood up among us, engaged in what 
ha was pleased to call handling the sticlc ” 
and beamed almost as offensively as the sun. 

“Oh, we’re slipping along,” he said, his 
odiously licalthy face glowing like copper against 
the Maxing blue sky. “ You’re going a great 
deal faster than you think, and the men say 
we’Jl pick up a breeze once we’re round the 
Mixon.” 

1 made no reply ; I was not feeling ill, merely 
thoroughly disinclined for conversation. Miss 
Sally smiled wanly, and closing her eyes, laid 
her head on Philippa’s knee. Instructed by a 
dread freemasonry, I knew that for her the 
moment had come when she could no longer 
bear to see the rail ris«j slowly above the horizon, 
and witli an c<}ual rhythmic slowness sink 
below it. Maria moved restlessly to and fro, 
panting and yawning, and occasionally rearing 
herself on her hind-legs against the side, an3 
staring forth with wild eyes at the headachy 
sliding of tire swell. Perhaps she was meditating 
suicide. ; if so I sympathised with her, and 
since she was obviously going to be sick I 
trusted that she would bring off the suicide 
with as little delay as possible. Plulippa and 
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] Vrk?; Shute sat in unaffected serenity in deck 
chairs, and stitched at white things — ^teacloths 
for the Eileen Oge, I believe, things in themselves 
a mockery — and talked untiringly, with that 
singular indifference to their marine surround- 
ings that I have often observed in ladies who 
are not sea-sick. It always stirs me afresh to 
wonder why they have not remained ashore ; 
nevertheless, I prefer their tranquil and total 
lack of interest in seafaring matters to the 
blatant Vikingism of the average male who is 
similarly placed. 

Somehow, I know not how, we crawled on- 
wards, and by about five o’clock we had rounded 
the Mizen, a gaunt spike of a headland that 
starts up like a boar’s tusk above the ragged 
lip of the Irish coast, and the Eileen Oge was 
beginning to swing and wallop in the long 
sluggish rollers that the American liners know 
and despise. I was very far from despising 
them. Down in the west, resting on the sea’s 
rim, a purple bank of clouds lay awaiting the 
descent of the sun, as seductively and as ma- 
levolently as a damp bed at a hotel awaits a 
traveller. 

The end, so far as I was concerned, came at 
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tea-time. The meal had been prepared in the 
saloon, and thither it became incumbent on me 
to accompany my lio.stess and my wife. Miss 
Sally, l«)ng past spec'cli, (i{)uned, at the sugges- 
tion of tea, one eye, and disclosed a look of 
horror. As I tottered down the companion 
1 respected her good sense. The Eileen Oge 
had betin built early in the si.Kties, and head- 
room was not her strong point ; neither, ap- 
parently, was ventilation. 1 began by dashing 
my forehead against the frame of the cabin 
door, ahd then, shattered morally and physically, 
entered into the atmosphere of the pit. After 
wliich things, and thi' sight of a plate of rich 
cake, I retired in gooii (rrder to my cabin, and 
began upon the Yanatas. 

I pass over some painful intermediate details 
and resume at the moment when Bernard 
Shute woke me from a drugged slumber to 
announce that dinner was over. 

" It’s been raining pretty hard,” he said, 
swaying easily with the swing of the yacht; 
“ but we’ve got a clinking breeze, and we 
ought to make Lurriga Harbour to-night. 
There’s good anchorage there, the men say. 
They’i® rather a lot of swabs, but they know 
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this coast, and I don’t. I took ’em over with 
the ship all standing.” 

“ Where are we now ? ” I asked, something 
heartened by the blessed word “ anchorage.” 

” You’re running up Sheepskin Bay — ^it’s a 
thundering big bay ; Lurriga’s up at the far end 
of it, and the night’s as black as the inside of a 
cow. Dig out and get something to eat, and 

come on deck What ! no dinner ? ” — I had 

spoken morosely, with closed eyes — “ Oh, rot ! 
you’re on an even keel now. I promised Mrs. 
Yeates I’d make you dig out. You’re as bad as 
a soldier officer that we were ferrying to Malta 
one time in the old Tamar. He got one leg 
out of his berth when we were going down the 
Channel, and he was too sick to pull it in again 
till we got to Gib ! ” 

I compromised on a drink and some biscuits. 
The ship was certainly steadier, and I felt suffi- 
ciently restored to climb weakly on deck. It 
was by this time past ten o’clock, and heavy 
clouds blotted out the last of the afterglow, 
and smothered the stars at their birth. A wet 
warm wind was lashing the Eileen Oge up a 
wide estuary ; the waves were hunting her, hiss- 
ing under her stern, racing up to her, crested 
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with the white glow of phosphorus, as she fled 
before them. I dimly discerned in the greyness 
the more solid greyness of the shore. The 
mainsail loomed out into the darkness, nearly 
at right angles to the yacht, with the boom 
creaking as tlu; following wind gave as an 
additional .sliove. I know indhing of yacht 
sailing, but 1 can ap[)reciatt^ (he grand fact 
that in running before a wind the boom is re- 
moved from its usual sphen; of devastation. 

1 sat down Ix-sidt' a btmdlt^ of rugs that I had 
discovered to be my wife, and thought of my 
whitewashed office at Shreelane and its bare 
but stationary floor, with a yearning that was 
little short of passion. Mjs.s Sally had long 
since succumbed ; Mi.ss Shute was tired, and 
had turned in soon after dinner. 

" I suppose she’s overdone by the delirious 
gaiety of the afternoon,” said I acridly, in reply 
to this information. 

Philippa cautiously poked forth her head 
from the rugs, like a tortoise from under its 
sheU, to see tlrnt Bernard, who was standing 
near the steersman, was <nit of hearing. 

*' In all your life, Sinclair,” she said im- 
prt»sivdy, ” you never knew such a time as 
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Cecilia and I have had down there ! We’ve 
iad to wash everything in the cabins, and re- 
nigVe. the beds, and hurl the sheets away — 
they were covered with black finger-marks — 
and while we were doing that, in came the 
creature that calls himself the steward, to ask 
if he might get something of his that he had 
left in Miss Shute’s ‘ birthplace ’ ! and he 
rooted out from under Cecilia’s mattress a 
pair of socks and half a loaf of bread ! ” 

“ Consolation to Miss Shute to know her berth 
has been well aired,” I said, with the nearest 
approach to enjoyment I had known since I came 
on board ; " and has Sally made any equally 
interesting discoveries ? ” 

" She said she didn’t care what her bed was 
like ; she just dropped into it. I must say I am 
sorry for her,” went on Philippa ; “ she hated 
coming. Her mother made her accept.” 

I wonder if Lady Knox will make her accept 
himl” I said. “ How often has Sally refused 
him, does any one know ? ” 

“ Oh, about once a week,” replied Philippa ; 
"just the way I kept on refusing you, you 
know I ” 

Something cold and wet was thrust into my. 
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hand, and the aroma nf damp dog arose upon 
the night ait j Maria had issued Irom some lair 
at the sound of our voic<s, and was now, with 
palsied tremblings, slowly trying to drag herself 
on to my lap. 

" Poor thing, sh(;’s been so dreadfully ill,” 
said Philippa. “ ihm’l send her away, Sinclair. 
Mr. SImte found her lying on his berth not able 
to move ; didn’t you, Mr. Shute ? ” 

" Site found out that she was able to move,” 
said Bernard, wlio fuid <u-ossi.‘d to (jur side of 
the deck ; “ it was somehow borne in upon her 
when I got at tier with a bo<,)l-tree. I wouldn’t 
advise you to kt;ep her in your lap, Yeates. 
Slie stole half a ham after dinner, and she 
migiit take a notion to make tlu; only reparation 
in her jxjwer.” 

I stood up and stretche<l myst'lf stiffly. The 
wind was freshening, and though the growing 
smoothness of tlte water told tiiat we were 
making shelter of some kind, fur all that I could 
see of land we might as well have; Ixum in mid- 
ocean. The heaving lift of the deck under my 
and the lurching swing when a stronger 
filled the ghostly sails, were more disquiet- 
„ to me ia suggestion than in reality, and, 
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to my surprise, I found something almost enjoy- 
able in rushing through darkness at the pace at 
which we were going. 

“ We’re a small bit short of the mouth of 
Lurriga Harbour yet, sir,” said the man who 
was steering, in reply to a question from Bernard. 

“ I can see the shore weU enough ; sure I 

know every yard of wather in the bay ” 

As he spoke he sat down abruptly and vio- 
lently ; so did Bernard, so did I. The bundle 
that contained Philippa collapsed upon Maria. 

“ Main sheet ! ” bellowed Bernard, on his 
feet in an instant, as the boom swung in and 
out again with a terrific jerk. “ We’re ashore ! ” 
In response to this order three men in suc- 
cession fell over me while I was still struggling 
on the deck, and something that was either 
Philippa’s elbow, or the acutest angle of Maria’s 
skull, hit me in the face. As I found my feet 
the cabin skylight was suddenly murninated 
by a wavering glare. I got across the slanting 
deck somehow, through the confusion of shout- 
ing men and the flapping thunder of the sails, 
and saw through the skylight a gush of flame 
rising from a pool of fire, around an overturned 
lamp on the swing-table. I avalanched down 
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the companion and was squandered Ife an 
avalanche on the iloor at the foot of it. Even 
«is I fell, McCarthy the steward dragged the 
strip of carpet from the c;ihin floor and threw 
it on the blaze ; 1 found inystdf, in some unex- 
plained way, snatching a railway rug from Miss 
Slmte and applying it to the same purpose, and 
in ha! f-!i-dozt'u s<!coiKis we had snujihered the 
flame and were hdt in total darkness. The 
most striking feature of tlui situation was the 
immovability of the yacht. 

"Great Nadi'’ said McCarthy, invoking I 
know not what heathen deity, it Ls on the 
bottom of the say we are ? Well, whether or 
no, thank God we have the tire quinched 1 ” 

We were not, so far. at the bottom of the 
sea, but during the next ten minutes the chances 
seemed in favour of our g(*Uing there. The 
yacht had run Imt bows uf>on a sunken ridge of 
rfKik, and after a period of feminine indecision 
as to whetiicr she were going u> slide off again, 
or roll over into deep water, skt elected to stay 
where ahe was. and the gig was lowered with 
ail speed, in order to tow her off before the 
tide left her. 

My recollection of tWs interval ia but Imy, ' 
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but I can certify that in ten minutes I had 
swept together an assortment of necessaries 
ind knotted them into my counterpane, had 
broken the string of my eye-glass, and lost my 
silver matchbox ; had found Philippa’s cutling- 
tongs and put them in my pocket ; had carted 
all the luggage on deck; had then applied 
inyself to the manly duty of reassuring the . 
ladies, and had found Miss Shute merely bored, 
Philippa enthusiastically anxious to be allowed 
to help to pull the gig, and Miss Sally radiantly 
restored to health and spirits, by the cessation 
of movement and the probability of an early 
escape from the yacht. 

The raifi had, with its usual opportuneness, 
begun again ; we stood in it under umbrellas, 
and watched the gig jumping on its tow-rope 
like a dog on a string, as the crew plied the 
labouring oar in futile endeavour to move the 
Eilsen Oge. We had run on the rock at half- 
tide, and the increasing slant of the deck as 
the tide fell brought home to us the pleasing 
probability that at low water— viz, about 
2 A.M,— we should roll off the rock and go to 
the bottom. Had Bernard Shute wished to 
Show himself in the most advantageous light to 
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Miss Sally lit' ooulcl scarcely liave bettered the 
situation. I looked on in helpless respect while 
he whom 1 had known as the scourge of the ^ 
hunting field, the terror of the shooting party, 
rose to the lop of a diflicull position and kept 
there, and niy rcspt'ct was, if possible, increased 
by the presence of mind with which he availed 
himself of all critical moments to place a pro- 
tecting arm round Miss Knox. 

By about i A.M. the two gaffs with which 
Bernard had t'ont rived to shore up the slowly 
heeling yacht began to show signs of yielding, 
and, in approved sliipwn'ck fashion, we took 
to the boats, the yacht’s crew in the gig re- 
maining in attendance on what seemed likely 
to lx; the last moments of the Eileen Ogf, while 
we, in tht' dinghy, sought for the harbour. 
Owing to tlu> tilt of the yacht’s deck, and the 
roughness of the broken water round her, 
getting into the boat was no mean feat of gym- 
na-stics. Miss Sally did it like a bird, alighting 
in the inevitable arms of Bernard ; Miss Shute 
followed very badly, but, by innate force of 
character, successfully; Philippa, who was 
enjoying every nwinent of her sMpwreck, 
came last, launching herself into the dinghy 
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with my silver shoe-hom clutched in one hand, . 
ind in the other the tea-basket. I heard the 
hollow clank of its tin cups as she sprang, 
aid appreciated the heroism with which Ber- 
nard received one of its corners in his waist. 
How or when Maria left the yacht I know not, 
but when I applied myself to the bow oar I 
led off with three crabs, owing to the devo- 
tion with which she thrust her head into my 

lap. 

I am no judge of these matters, but in my 
opinion we ought to have been swamped several 
times during that row. There was nothing but 
the phosphorus of breaking waves to teU us 
where the rocks were, and notliing to show 
where the harbour was except a solitary light, 
a masthead light, as we supposed. The skipper 
had assured us that we could not go wrong if 
we kept " a westerly course with a little north- 
ing in it ; " but it seemed simpler to steer 
for the light, and we did so. The dinghy 
climbed along over the waves with an agility 
that was safer than it felt ; the rain fell withou<- 
haste and without rest, the oars were a 
flexible as crowbars, and somewhat resem 
them in shape and weight ; nevertheless, it 

J-43^ ^ ^ • 
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El3rsiiun when companHl witii the afternoon- 
leisure of the cltK'k of the Eilmi Oge. 

At last we <'.!une, unexplahiably, into smooth 
water, and it was at about this time that we 
were first, aware tlrat the darkness was less 
‘ dense than it hail been, and that the rain had 
ceased. Hy iiuporoeptibh' degrees a greyness 
toudu'd tin* iuti'.k of the waves, inure a dreari- 
ness than a dawn, hat more widcome than 
thousands uf gold and silver. I looked over 
my shou!d<-r and <iiscerned %'ague bulky things 
ahead ; as I did so, my oar was .suddenly 
wrapped in seaweed. We crept, on ; Maria 
stood up with lier paws on the gunwale, and 
whined in higii agitatiun. The dark objects 
ahead resolved themselves into rocks, and 
without more ado Maria ])itched herself into 
the water. In lialf a minute we heard her 
shaking herself on shore. We slid on ; the water 
swelled under the dinghy, and lifted her keel 
on to grating gravel. 

*' We couldn’t haw done it kstter if we’d 
been the Hydrographer Royal,” said Benaird, 
mding knee-deep in a light wseli of foam, with 
the {printer in hla hand ; ** but all the name, that 
iiiMthead light fa some one’s bedroom candle I” 
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iuled up t:fa.e boat, and then 
m our belongings to review the 
uria came and sbook herself 
■ We Ixad run into a little 

the philaxi-tliropic beam of a 
)per wind.o'w of a house about 
away. Tlie candle still burned 
emic dayligij^-{- exhibited to us 
and we dLoTnated as to whether 
45 a.m. present ourselves as 
passion to the owner of the 
i hardly say that it was the 
ided on making the attempt, 
ist of their sex, a courage in- 
erior to oars in such matters ; 
had not a. grain of genuine 
our souls, but we failed in 

i from the cove, laden with emi- 
, stumbling on wet rocks in the 
succeeded, in. making our way 

ill two-storied building, of that 
)f architect ixre usually dedicated 
A of the Irish Church ; we felt 
sometMng friendly in the pres- 
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once of a pair of carpol slippers in the porch 
but there was a hint of exclusiveness in the 
fact that there was no knocker and that the 
bell was broken, 'ihe light still burned in the 
upper window, and with a faltering hand I 
flung gravel at (he glass. This summons was 
appallingly respond(>(l to by a shriek; there 
was a flutter of white at (lie panes, and the 
candle was extinguis!u-d. 

" Come away ! " exclaimed Miss Shute, "it’s 
a lunatic asylum ! " 

We stood our ground, howi'ver, and presently 
heard a footstep witliin, a blind was poked 
aside in another window, anti we were in- 
spected by an unseen inmate ; then some one 
came downstaiis, and the hall-door was opened 
by a small man with a bald head and a long 
sandy beard. lie was attired in a brief dress- 
and on his shoulder sat, like an angry 
ghost, a large white cockatoo. Its crest was 
up on end, its lx?ak was a good two inches 
long and curved like a Malay kris ; its claws 
gripiHid the little man's shoukier. Maria ut- 
tered in the background a low and thunderous 
growl. 

" Don't take any notice of the bird, please," 
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said the little man nervously, seeing our united 
gaze fixed upon this apparition ; “ he’s ex- 

tremely fierce if annoyed.” 

The majority of our party here melted away 
to either side of the haU-door, and I was left 
to do the explaining. The tale of our misfor- 
tunes had its due effect, and we were ushered 
into a small drawing-room, our host holding 
open the door for us, like a nightmare footman 
with bare shins, a gnome-like bald head, and 
an unclean spirit swaying on his shoulder. He 
opened the shutters, and we sat decorously 
round the room, as at an afternoon party, while 
the situation was further expounded on both 
sides. Our entertainer, indeed, favoured us 
with the leading items of his family history, 
amongst them the facts that he was a Dr. Fahy 
from Cork, who had taken somebody’s rectory 
for the summer, and had been prevailed on by 
some of his patients to permit them to joir 
him as paying guests. 

“ I said it was a lunatic asylum,” rnurmurec 
Miss Shute to me. 

“ In point of fact,” went on our host, “ tlv 
isn’t an empty room in the house, whic 
why I can only offer your party the use of 
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roonn and the kitchen fire, which I make a point 
(if keeping burning all night.” 

H<; leaned Ixu'k complacently in his chair, 
and crossed his legs ; then, obviously remera- 
biiring his costume, sat bolt ujuiglit again. We 
owed the guiding beams of the candle to the 
owner (if tiie cockatoii, an old Mrs. Buck, who 
was, we gallun-ed, the most paying of all the 
patients, and also, obvumsly, the one most 
feared and cherisiied by Dr. Fahy. ” She has 
a candle burning all night for the bird, and 
her door cjpen to Iv.t him walk about the house 
when 1k* likes,” said Dr. h'ahy ; “ indeed, I 
may say her passion for him amounts to de- 
mentia. Hti’s very font! of me, and Mrs, Fahy’s 
always telling me 1 sliouJd be thankful, as 
whatever he did we’d lxi bound to put up with 
it I” 

Dr, Fahy had evidtmtly a turn for conversa- 
tion that was unaffected by circumstance ; the 
first beams of the early sun were lighting up the 
rep chair covers before the door closed upon his 
brown dressing-gown, and upon the stately 
white back of the cockatoo, and the demoniac 
possession of laughter that had wrought in us 
^.during the interview burst forth unchecked. 
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It was most painful and exhausting, as such 
laughter always is ; but by far the most serious 
part of it was that Miss Sally, who was sitting 
in the window, somehow drove her elbow through 
a pane of glass, and Bernard, in pulling down 
the blind to conceal the damage, tore it off 
the roller. 

There followed on this catastrophe a period 
during which reason tottered and Maria harked 
furiously. Philippa was the first to pull herself 
together, and to suggest an adjournment to 
the kitchen fire that, in honour of the paying 
guest?, was never quenched, and, respecting, 
the repose of the household, we proceeded 
thither with a stealth that convinced Maria 
we were engaged in a rat hunt. The boots of 
paying guests littered the floor, the debris of 
their last repast covered the table ; a cat in 
some unseen fastness crooned a war song to 
Maria, who feigned rmconsciousness and feE to 
scientific research in the scullery. 

We roasted our boots at the range, and 
Bernard, with aE a saEor's gift for exploraF™ 
and theft, prowled in noisome purEeus 
emerged with a jug of milk and a lump of 
butter. No one who has not been a bnrglai 
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at aU realise what it was to roam through Dr. 
Fahy’s basement storey, with the rookery of 
paying gnests asleep above, and to feel that, so 
far, we had repaid his cnnfidimcc by breaking a 
pane of glass and a !)lind, and. putting the 
scullery tap out of orriiT. I have always main- 
tained that there was something wrong with it 
before I touched it, hut the fact remains that 
when I had rdled Idiilippa’s kettle, no human 
power could prctvail upon it to stop flowing. 
For all I know to th«^ contraiy it is running 
still. 

It was in the course of our furtive return to 
the drawing-room tluit we were again con- 
fronted by Mrs. Buck’s cockatoo. It was 
standing in malign metiitation on the stairs, 
and on seeing us it rose, witliout a word of 
warning, upon the wing, and with a long screech 
flung itself at Miss Sally's goklen-red head, 
which a ray of sunlight liad c.hanced to illumine. 
There was a moment of .stamixide, as the se- 
lected victim, pursued by the cockatoo, fled 
into the drawing-room ; two cliairs were upset 
(one, I think, broken), Miss Sally enveloped 
herself in a window curtain, Philippa and Miss 
Sbute effaced themselves beneath a table ; the 
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;ockatoo, foiled of its prey, skimmed, still 
icreeching, round the ceiling. It was Bernard 
vho, with a well-directed sofa-cushion, drove 
;he enemy from the room. There was only a 
'hink of the door open, but the cockatoo turned 
>n his side as he flew, and swung through it 
ike a woodcock. 

We slammed the door behind him, and at 
the same instant there came a thumping on the 
door overhead, muffled, yet peremptory. 

“ That’s Mrs. Buck ! " said Miss Shute, 
crawling from under the table ; " the room 
over this is the one that had the candle in it.” 

We sat for a time in awful stillness, but 
nothing further happened, save a distant shriek 
overhead, that told the cockatoo had sought 
and found sanctuary in his owner’s room. We 
had tea sotto voce, and then, one by one, despite 
the ama.7.ing discomfort of the drawing-room 
chairs, we dozed ofi to sleep. 
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eyes 3-s ^ stole foilh to look for Marian bat 
none of the ladies iiwoke. I went down the 
evE-smelling passage that k'd to the kitchen 
stairs, and, there on a jiuif , regarding me with 
intelligent affection, %vas Marla; but what-~ 
oh what was the white thijig that lay between 
her forepaws ? 

The sitnation was too serious to be coped 
with alone. I flc'd nuistdessly back to the 
drawing-room and put niy head in ; Bernard’s 
eyes — blessed be the light sleep of sailors 1— 
opened again, and there was that in mine that 
summoned him forth. (Blessed also be the 
light step of sailors !) 

We t -ok the corpse from Maria, withholding 
perforce the language and the slaughtering that 
our hearts ached to In'stow. For a minute or 
two our eye.s commune^d, 

I U get the fcitclum shovel,” breathed Ber- 
nard ; you open the hall-door 1 ’* 

A moment later we piis.st!d like spirits into 
the open air, and on into a little garden at the 
end of the house. Maria followred us, licking 
her Bps. There were beds of nasturtiums, and 
of purple stocks, and of marigolds. We chose 
stocks, a iriump {x?d, that looked like' 
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easy digging. The windows were all tightly 
ghnt and shuttered, and I took the cockatoo 
from tinder my coa and hid it, temporarily, 
behind a box border. Bernard had brought 
a shovel and a coal scoop. We dug like badgers. 
jsX eighteen inches we got down into shale and 
stones, and the coal scoop struck work. 

“ Never mind,” said Bernard ; " we’ll plant 
the stocks on top of him.” 

It was a lovely morning, with a new-born 
bine sky and a light northerly breeze. As we 
returned to the house, we looked across the 
wavelets of the little cove and saw, above the 
rocky point round which we had groped last 
night, a triangular white patch moving slowly 
along. 

“ The tide’s lifted her ! ” said Bernard, 
standing stock-still. He looked at Mrs. Buck's 
window and at me. " Yeates ! ” he whis 
pered, “ let’s quit ! ” 

It was now barely six o’clock, and not a ?' 
was stirring. 
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broken window (for which he bc'ggtid to enclose 
i'uiH-a-crown). No allusion wtis made to the 
other casualties. As we ju'ared the strand he 
found an occasion to say to me : 

" I put in a postscript tbat T thought it best 
to in<‘ntion that f had seen the cockatoo in the 
garden, and liopcit it would gtd back all right. 
That’s (]uitc true, you know! But look here, 
what(‘ver you do, you must keep it ;ill dark 
from th<* ladies — 

At this juncture Maria ovcrt(K)k us with the 
cockatoo in her mouth. 



XI 

OCCASIONAL LICENSES 

« lx’s out of the question,” I said, looking for- 
biddingly at Mrs. Moloney through the spok^ 
of the\icycle that I was pumping up outside 

tlie fifroccr^s ixi Skcb^wii* . i ii/r 

“ WeU indeed. Major Yeates,’ said Mrs. 

Moloney,’ advancing excitedly, and placing on 

fhe nickd plating a hand that I had good a^ 

recent cause to loiow was warm, 

weU that if th' angel Gabriel came down from 
honour woaKta’t 

charackther, but as for Michael, sure, 
world knows what Michael is . ^ 

I had been waiting for Philippa for alre* 
nearly half-an-hour. and my temper was nc 

' Character or no character, Mrs. 

said I with asperity, the magistrates have 



5H SOME EXPERIENCES 

to Rive no occasional licenses, and i] 
Micljael were as solxir as 

Is it sober f God help us ! ” cxclaimec 
Mrs. Moloney with an u{)wani rolling of hei 
eye tn the Recording Angid ; “ I'll tell yoin 
honour the trutln I’m his wife, now, fifteer 
years, and I never a'en tlie sign of dlirink or 
Wii'hael only oiue, am! tiial was when he weni 
out o' goiKl-nature heljiiug Tiiusy Ryan tc 
whitewash his house, and Timsy and himseli 
had a couple o' pots o’ porth(*r, and look, lit 
was as little used to it tliat his head got light 
an<! he walked away out to clhrive in the cowt 
and it no more than eleven o’clock in the day j 
And the cows, the craytures, as much surprised, 
goto’ hither and ovr-r iiie four comers of the 
road from him ! Faith, ye'd have to laugh. 
' Michael,' says I to him, ‘ ye're dhrtmk 1 ' ‘ ] 
am,' says he, and the tears rained from hia 
eyes, i turneti the cows from him. ' Go home,' 

I says, ' and lie down on Willy Tom's bed- ' " 

At this affecting point my wife came out of 
the grocer's with a large pamd to be strapped 
to my liandletoir, and the liistory of Mr. Mol-! 
oroy's solitary lapse from sobriety got no 
Iwrther than Willy Tom’s bed. ' 


“ Yom see.” I said to PhUippa, as we bicycled 
q ftietly home through the hot June afteraoon. 
“we’ve settled we’U give no licenses for e 
sports. Why even young Sheehy, 
three pubs in Skebawn, came to me and said 
he hoped the magistrates would be firm about 
it. as these one-day licenses were quite 
sary, and only led to drunkenness and fightmg. 
and every man on the Bench has ]oine m 

promising not to grant any- _ „v.coti+itr 

“ How nice, dear ! ” said Philippa absent^. 

“Do you know Mrs. McDonnell can only let 
me have three dozen cups a.nd saucers. I 

wonder if that wUl be enough ? 

“ Do you mean to say you expect three 

^“oh! hfalwayrwi' to be prepared,” replied 

“"ni" few days I realised the 
inwardness of what it was to be prepared for 
an Sitertainment of this kind. Games were 
not at a high level in my district, Footh^ 
of a wUd. guerilla species, was waged mter* 
mittently, blended in some inextricable WJ 
with Home Rule and a brass band, and 1 
Sundays gatherings of young men rol 
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heavy round stone along the roads, a rud 
menlary form of sport, whose fascination la 
primarily in the fact that it was illegal, an< 
in lesser degree, in bchting on the len^h < 
each roll. I had had a |xniod of enthusiasn 
during which I thought 1 was going to be tl 
apostle of cricket in the lu'ighbourhood, bt 
my mission dwindled to single wicket ’wit 
Peter Uulogan, who was indulgent but bore( 
and I swiped the l>:ill through the dininj 
room window, and some one took one of tt 
stumps to poke the laundry fire. Once a yea 
however, on that festival of the Roman Catholi 
Church which is familiarly known as " Peth« 
and Paul's day,” tlic district was wont t 
make a spasmodic effort at athletic sport! 
which were duly patronised by the gentry an 
promoted by the ptiblirans, and this year th 
honour of a steward’s green rosette was cot 
ferred upon me. Philippa’s gtaiius for hoj 
pitality licrc saw its chance, and broke fort; 
into unbridled tea-party in connection with th 
sports, even involving me in the hire of i 
tent, the conveyance (if chairs and tables, an( 
other large operatioms. 

It clmnced that Flurry Knox had on thii 
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occasion lent the fields for the sports, with the 
proviso that horse-races and a tug-of-war were 
to be added to the usual programme ; Flurry’s 
participation in events of this kind seldom 
failed to be of an inflaming character. As he 
and I planted larch spars for the high jump, 
and stuck furze-bushes into hurdles (locally 
known as “ hurrls ’), and skirmished hourly 
people who wanted to sell drink on the 
course, I thought that my next summer leave 
“Would singularly coincide with the festival con-^ 
secrated to St. Peter and St. Paul. We made 
a grand stand of quite four feet high, out of 
old fish-boxes, which smelt worse and worse 
as the day wore on, but was, none the less, as 
sought after by those for whom it was not 
intended, as is the Royal enclosure at Ascot* 
we broke gaps in all the fences to allow car- 
riages on to the ground, we armed a gang of 
the worst blackguards in Skebawn with cart- 
whips, to keep the course, and felt that organi- 
sation could go no further. 

The momentous day of Pether and Pan 
opened badly, with heavy clouds and ev 
indication of rain, but after a few thun 
showers things brightened, and it seen 
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within the bounds oi possibility that the weather 
might hold up. When I got down to the course 
on the day of the sports the first thing I saw was 
a tent of that peculiar j'llthy grey that usually 
enshrines the sale of [)ort(‘r, with an array of 
barrels in a crate Ix'side it ; 1 bon; down upon 
it in all the indignant Ihe law, and 

in so doing came upon Idurry Knox, who was 
engaged in Hogging hoys off t he tlrand Stand. 

“ Sheehy’s gone one bett(‘r than you!’’ he 
said, without taking any trouble to conceal 
the fact that he was amused. 

“ Sheehy ! " I said ; “why, Sliechy was the 
man who went to cvtTy magistrate in the 
country to ask them to refuse a license for 
the sports.” 

'* Yes, he took some trouble to prevent any 
one else having a look in,” replied Flurry; 
“ he asked every magistrate but one, and that 
was the one that gave him the Ikcnsi'.” 

“ You don't mean to say that it wtts you ? “ 
I demanded in high wrath and stispicion, re* 
memboring that Sheehy brcid horsits, and that 
my friend Mr. Knox was a jM-rstm of infimto 
wsourcc in tlie matter of a dtJal. 

Weli» well," said Flurry, rearranging a dis* 
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ordered fish-box, “ and me that’s a church- 
warden, and sprained my ankle a month ago 
with running downstairs at my grandmother's 
to be in time for prayers ! Where’s the use of 
a good character in this country ? ” ' 

“Not much when you keep it eating its 
head off for want of exercise,” I retorted : 
“ but if it wasn’t you, who was it ? " 

“ Do you remember old Moriarty out - at 
Castle Ire ? ” 

I remembered him extremely well as one of 
those representatives of the people with whom 
a paternal Government had leavened the effete 
ranks of the Irish magistracy. 

“ Well,” resumed Flurry, “ that license was 
as good as a five-pound note in his pocket.” 

I permitted myself a comment on Mr. Mori- 
arty suitable to the occasion. 

“Oh, that’s nothing," said Fluny easily; 

“ he told me one day when he was half screwed 
that his Commission of the Peace was wort! 
hundred and fifty a year to him in tur’ 
and whisky, and he was telling the tru' 
once.” 
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stnaii 'bus cleaving way thnmgii tlic throng 
of country {X'oplc, luicliing uvcr the ups and 
downs of the liold like a ship in a sf>a. I was 
ItK* lilhul t<i make out the. component parts of 
the white froth that, crowned it on top, and 
seethed forlll from it when it had taken up a 
position near tlie tent in which I’hilippa was 
even !iow' proppijig the legs of IIk; tea-table, 
but from lh<‘ fact that h'luny addressed him- 
self to the tiour. 1 arjpied tha,t Miss Sally had 
gone uistthe 

I^dy Knox's manner had something more 
than its usual Weakness. She Imd brought, 
as slie promised, a large* contingtmt, but from 
the way tlml the* strangers within her gates 
nielted iinpalpahly and left nw to deal with 
her singie-haiuli'd, I drew tiie furtlicr dcduc- 
tum that all was not well. 

" I>i<i ye)U t^ver in your life* stu; such a gang 
of women as I havt* brought with me ? ” she 
Ix'gan wth her wonted tfin*ctness, as I piloted 
her to the Grand Stand, and platted her ttn the 
stoutet looking of tint hsii-lKixt's. " I have 
no patience with men who yacht ! Bernard 
Shut^ Ims gone of! to the Clydtt, and I Iiad 
, a’juntod oa hk being a imm at my dance next 
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week. I suppose you’U tell me you’re going 
away too.” ° 

I assured Lady Knox that I would be a man 
to the best of my ability. 

This is the last dance I shall give,” went 
on her ladyship, unappeased ; ” the men in this 
country consist of children and cads.” 

I admitted that we were but a poor lot, “ but ” 
I said, " Miss Sally told me ” 

“Sally’s a fool!” said Lady Knox, with a 
falcon eye at her daughter, who happened to be 
talking to her distant kinsman, Mr. Flurry of 
that ilk. 

The races had by this time begun with a 
competition known as the “ Hop, Step, and 
Lep ” ; this, judging by the yells, was a highly 
interesting display, but as it was conducted 
between two impervious rows of onlookers, the 
aristocracy on the fish-boxes saw nothing save 
the occasional purple face of a competitor, star 
ing into view above the wall of backs Ific 
jack-in-the-box. For me, however, the odo 
sanctuary of the fish-boxes was not 
I left it guarded by Slipper with a 
of fiail-like dimensions, as disreputable an 
object as could be seen out of low comedy. 



322 SOME EXPKKMKNCKS 

with mme one’s old white mrds im his ba! 
legs, butcher-boots sizes too big f<ir h 

and a black eye. Tlu‘ small !>nys lx;i 
him; in the glorv ol his oflit-e he vvotild h; 
flaileii his own moflicr tdf ihe fi' !i-l\oxe-, ] 
(Kxasioii served. 

1 had an tifternoon of deridedly mixed 
joyimait. My stewaolshib hioNNouu-d {otili ! 
Aaron's rod, an<i ailded to itself tlm tin 
of starter, fiiUidirapiK'r, geneial refena;, i 
chucker-oul, besides whieli 1 fomt time, 
time stnm; with emissaries who eimie h 
Philippa wit!» messages abottt water atttl kett 
Flurry and 1 hiu! t«) detd 'diigle-hamled v 
the hud-races (our Inotheis in ofliee b« 
otherwisti engaged at Mr. SfuThy’sh a task 
many ditlieuities, «'hiefest l>eing thid the s| 
taturs all swept forvvard at the wonl "(tti 
and ran the race with tite t’om{H'titor.s, yell 
curses, blessings, am! advice u|Ktn them, lak 
short cuts over anything ant! everybody, i 
mingling inextricahly with the hnish, By 
vmt appUaitions of the whips, the etnirst* ' 
some extent purged h»r the i|narte!'-it; 
it would, 1 believe, have I.H*en a tritin 
had not an nnhtreHiat thsui 
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overtaken the favourite— old Mrs. Knox’s bath 
chair boy. Whether, as was alleged, his braces 
had or had not been tampered 4h by a rivS 
was a matter that the referee had subseqnentlv 
to deal with in the thick of a free fight • but 
the painful fact remained that in the coume of 
the fmst lap what were described as “ his 
galluses” abruptly severed their connection 
with the garments for whose safety they were 
resjKinsible, and the favourite was obliged to 
seek seclusion in the crowd. 


The tug-of-war followed close on this contre- 
temps, and had the excellent effect of drawing 
away, like a blister, the inflammation set up by 
the grievances of the bath-chair boy. I cannot 
at tins moment remember of how many men 
each team consisted ; my sole aim was to keep 
the numbers even, and to baffle the volunteers 
who. in an ecstasy of sympathy, attached 
themselves to the tail of the rope at moments 
when their champions weakened. The riva’ 
forces dug their heels in and tugged, in ? 
upjoai that drew forth the innermost line 


customera from Mr. Sheehy's porter tent 
even attracted "the quality" from the ] 
of the'fisli-boxes. Slipper, in the:capaci 
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Squiiv t»f l>anu>. itiiiiin rini» Lady Kuf X ihnni 
thecnnvd with tin- raii-wltij), anti with 
whtmt nature was vi-ilfti, ihr i 

must part, by tht! <Hii. 'i'lu- war n 

tinufti unuhatftl. (hie team wa-'. ' 

worst ttf it, Inif Iniiiu tituttaaily on, sinkin.n l«ii 
and lawiT til! tliav ;;ia(lually sal ilnwn ; nulh 
short of tlu- ti'umjt <<( iudqmi'nt ctnih! lii 
convcyt’il ttt tlwni that tht*y wen* break 
rules, and Ixttii teasir. s«.*ttli’<l down bv s 
degnjus on to their siiUs, witli the ro|K‘ un 
them, and their heels still {danted iti tlu* gr >« 
bringing tdtout eumjilete deadlock. I do 
know the rer(»rd tinration hit a lin;-of-v 
but I can certifv that the ('uIHuukIi and Knc 
ranny teams lav on the ground at full tens 
for half-an-hour, like men in apopleetie ' 
each man witli his ri*sj>ertive adbeteuts h« 
ing over hint, blessing hint, and titljuring ! 
to continue. 
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his return jonmey to Mr. Sheehy's. I heard 
hit.) .nfc.rniing a friend that " he cried a handful 
over Danny Mulloy, when he seen the poor 
brave i)oy so shtubborn. and, indeed, he 
aiuldn’f say wliy he cried.” 

•• h'ov good-nature ye*d cry,” suggested the 

frieiul. 

" Weil, just that, I suppose,” returned Danny 
Mulluy’s ad.niivr resignedly; “indeed, if it 
was only two cocks ye seen fightin’ on the * 
road, >er luunt’d take part with one o’ 
them ! ” 

! had begun to realise that I might as weh 
abaiuion tfie tug-of-war and occupy myself 
elsewhere, when my wafe’s much harassed 
messenger hnntght me the portentous tidings 
that Mrs. Veutes wanted me at the tent at 
onee, Ulien I arrived 1 found the tent literallv 
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she went on; “he's gone to send people to 
milk a cow that lives near here. Go out and 
see if he’s coming.’’ 

I went out and found, in the first, instance, 
Mrs. Cadogan, who greeted me with the prayer 
that the divil might roast Julia McCarthy, 
that legged it away to the raatr, like a wild 
goose, and left the cream aither her on the 
servants’ hall table. “ Sure, Mistlu'r Flurry’s 
gone looking for a a>w, and what cow would t here 
be in a backwards place like this ? And look 
at me shtriving to keep the ktdtlo. simperiiig on 
the fire, and not as much coeds uiullicr it as’d 
redden a pipe ! ’’ 

“ Where’s Mr. Knox ? ’’ I asked. 

“Himself and Slipper’s galloping the coim- 
thry like the deer. 1 Ixdieve it’s to tlie hoiise 
.above they went, sir.’’ 

I followed up a rocky lull to the*. hous<' above, 
and there found Flurry and Slip|KT engaged in 
if the patriarchal task of driving two hnux‘. of 
coupled and spancelled goats into a shed. 

' “It’s the best we am do,” said Murry 
y* briefly; “there isn’t a cow to lx? foutul, and 
the, people are all down at the sports, lie 
j to you, Shpper, don’t let them go from 
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you!” as the goats charged and doubled like 
football players. 

“But goats' milk!” I said, paralysed by 
horribles memories of what tea used to taste 
like at ('rib. 


“ Tliey’ll never know it ! ” said Flurry, 
cornering a venerable nanny ; “ here, hold 

tliis clivil, and hold her tight ! ’’ 

1 have no tiuiij to dwell upon the pastoral 
samt^ that followed. Suffice it to say, that at 
the end of ten minutes of scorching profanity 
from Slipper, and incessant warfare with the 
goats, tiie latter had reluctantly jdelded two 
stoull jugfuls, and the dairymaids had exhibited 
a nerve juui skill in their trade that won my 
lasting respect. 

“ I kiunv I could trust you, Mr. Knox 1 ” 
said Plulippa, with shining eyes, as we pr 
sented 1 «t with the two foaming beaken 
a man is never a hero to his wife 
if sIh! could haw realised the bruises o' 
logs, 1 think she wotxld have reserved s 
ing fur rnc^ also. 


Wljat was thought of the goats* milk I 
gathefc'd Hytiiptomatically from a’‘c^ain &dty 
of expression tlmt accompaMed dtost sip of 
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the tea, and from observinp; tliat co!u para lively 
few ventured <ui second cups. 1 aho noted 
that after a brief conversation with J'lun7, 
Miss Sully pounid hers si'cretlv on to the fjrass. 
lady Kiiox had thnnipdiout tin* day preserved 
an uspeet so threatening tiiat n<» ihanpe was 
perceptible in Iuh" denitjanom. Iti the tlnt)ng 
of hungry guests 1 did not for stnne tiim.‘ notice 
that Mr. Knox had withdrawn until something 
in Miss Sallv's eye suninunieil me to licr, and 
she told me she had a message from him for me. 

" Couldn’t we come outside ? " slie said. 

Outside the tent, within less than six yards of 
her mother, Miss Sally confided to me a scheme 
that made my hair stand on end. Summarised, 
it amounted to this : That, first, she was in the 
primary stage of a deal with Sheehy for a four- 
year-old chestnut colt, for which Sheehy was 
asking double its value on tlie assumption that 
it had no rival in the country ; tluit, siicondly, 
they Irnd Just heard it was going to nm in the 
first race ; and, thirdly urul ia.tly, that tis there 
wtis no other horse available, hluiTy was going 
to take old Sultan out of the 'bus tmd ride him 
the race ; and tliat Mrs, Yeates had prom- 
iscd to keep momma mfe in the tent, while the 
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race was going on, and “ you know. Major 
Yeates, it would be delightful to beat Sheehy 
after his getting the better of you all about 
the license ! ” 

With this base appeal to my professional 
feelings. Miss Knox paused, and looked at me 
insinuatingly. Her eyes were greeny-grey, and 
very beguiling. 

“ Come on,” she said ; “ they want you to 
start tlicm ! ” 

Pursued by visions of tlie just wrath of Lady 
Knox, 1 weakly followed Miss Sally to the 
farther end of the second field, from which 
point the race was to start. The course was 
not a serious one : two or three natural banks, 
a stone wall, and a couple of “ hurrls.” There 
wen*, but four riders, including Flurry, who was 
seated composedly on Sultan, smoking a cigar- 
ette and tfilking confidentially to Slipper. 
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twelve miles on a hilly road, and hustle hltn 
over a country against a four-ycar-old. % 
acutest anxiety, however, was to start, the race 
as quickly as ix)ssiblc, and to got ba,ck to the 
tent in time to establish sm dild ; theroiorc I 
repressed my private sentiments, and, tying 
my handkerchief to a stick, detrrnuned that 
no time should be fashionably frittered away 
in false starts. 

They got away somehow ; I Ix^lie.vc Shechy’s 
colt was facing the wrong way at tfu; moment 
when I dropixjd the flag, but a fritmd turned 
him with a stick, and, wuii a cordial and timely 
■ whack, speeded him on lus way tin sulTicientty 

level terms, and then s(,)mcht>w, instead of re- 
turning to the tent, I fouiul myself with Miss 
SaEy on the top of a tall narrow Ixmk, in a 
precarious line of other spectattu-s, with whom 
we toppled ^nd swayed, and, iit moments of 
acuter emotion, held on to each other in un- 
affected comradeship. 

” Flurry started well, and from our com- 
;;,manding position we could see him method- 
I., ically riding at the first fence at a sjiiart hunting 
canter,’ dosely attended by James f’anty's 
l^ferother on a young black maw, and by an 
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Taixicnown youth on a big white horse. The 
liope of Sheehy’s stable, a leggy chestnut, ridden 
a cadet of the house of Sheehy, went away 
from the friend’s stick like a rocket, and had 
Q-lready refused the first bank twice before 
olc 3 , Sultan decorously changed feet on it and 
«iropped down into the next field with tranquil 
precision. The white horse scrambled over it 
on his stomach, but landed safely, despite the 
faot that his rider clasped him round the neck 
<inxing the process ; the black mare and the 
dxestnut shouldered one another over at ^ the 
tiole the white horse had left, and the whole 
party went away in a bunch and jumped the 
onsuing hurdle without disaster. Flurry con- 
tinued to ride at the same steady hunting 
pace, accompanied respectfully by the white 
db-orse and by Jerry Canty on the black ma 
Sbeehy’s colt had clearly the legs of the par 
a.nci did some showy galloping between 
jjnmps, but as he refused to face the b 
without a lead, the end of the first ror 
tbo field still a sociable party pers^'- 
< 3 .ncted by Mr. Knox. 
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passed us at the beginning of the second round, 
making a good deal <»{ noise but apparently 
going at his ease ; " you might depind your 
life on him, and he hav«i tin; t-rahhedest jock 
in tlie. globe of Ireland on him tliis niimite.” 

“Canty’s mare's wry sour," said .'mother; 
“look at her now, baulking the, bank! she’s 
as cross as ti bag of weasels.” 

" Begob, I wouldn’i say but she’s a little 
sign lame," resumed tiu' lirst ; “ she was going 
light on one leg on the road a while ago," 

“ I tell you wliat it is,” said Miss Sally, very 
seriously, in ray ear, “ that (dicstnut of Sheehy's 
is .scittling down. I’m afraid he’ll galh^p away 
from Sultan at the fmish, and the wall won’t 
stop him. Flurry can’t get :mother inch out 
of Sultan. He’s riding him well," she ended 
in a critical voice, wliich yet was n(}t (juite 
like her own. Perhaps 1 sh!>uld not have 
noticed it but for the fact tluit the hand that 
held my arm was trembling. As for me, I 
thought of Lady Knox, and trembkid too. 

Tliere now remained but one Ixmk, die 
trampled remnant of tlic furxe hurdle, and 
. the stone wall. The {mcc wtis Ixiginning to 
knprove, and the other horses drew away from 
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Sultan ; they charged the bank at full gallop, 
the black mare and the chestnut fljdng it 
perilously, with a windmill flourish of legs and 
arms from their riders, the white horse racing 
up to it with a gallantry that deserted him at 
the critical moment, with the result that his 
rider turned a somersault over his head and 
landed, amidst the roars of the onlookers, 
sitting on the fence facing his horse's nose. 
With creditable presence of mind he remained 
on the bank, towed the horse over, scrambled 
on to his back again and started afresh. Sul- 
tan, thirty yards to th6 bad, pounded doggedly 
on, and Flurry’s cane and heels remained idle ; 
tlie old horse, obviously blown, slowed cau- 
tiously coming in at the jump. Sally’s grip 
tightened on my arm, and the crowd yelled as 
Sultan, answering to a hint from the spurs 
and a touch at his mouth, heaved himself on 
to the bank. Nothing but sheer riding on 
Flurry's part got him safe off it, and saved him 
from the consequences of a bad peck on land- 
ing ; none the less, he pulled himself together 
and went away down the hill for the stone 
wall as stoutly as ever. The high-road skirted 
tlic last two fields, and there was a gate in 



50 MK i*,.\rr,KiK,iNuitt> "■'? 

'e roadside 5r^.ia<- tlio place where ihe 

one wall inei il Jd rif-ht angles. I had noticed 
ds gate, because during the first round Slii:per ; 
Id been sitting en it. ilemnastrating with his 
5 ual fexvt>ni- i'V'" <'»iU was leading, with 
is nose in tin: air, hi;, riilet's hands going lihe 
circular saw. and id.; temper, as a bystander 

jmarked, " »P ware, 

alf mad from rpuniue,. was giing hard at 
is heels, eompk teiy out of hand ; the white 
orse was steering steadily for tin; wnmg side 
f the Hag, I'luny. hy dint o£ cutting 
omers and of siivinj? ee. ty yard of ground, 
i?as close enough to keep his antagonists' 
Leads over their slimdders, while their right 
xms rose and leil in ui» ea;dng liagellation. 

“ There’ll 1h? a sniaslt when they come to the 
yalT 1 If tme falls tlievil all go 1 ” panted 
>ally. "Ohl— Now! Murry! Murry!—” 

What had hupjx'Stetl was that the chestnut 
jolt liad stwldeuly that tlie gate at 

dght angles to tlw wall mu standing wide 
3 pen, and. '.winRitnt away from tho jump, he 
had bolted headkmg out cm to the road, and 
along it at lop sjn'i'd ft‘r his home. After him 
ded Canty's hlutk maie, 4Utd with her, carri^ 
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away by the spirit of stampedej went the 
Whitehorse. 

Flurry stood up in his stirrups and gave a 
view-halloa as he cantered down to the wall. 
Sultan came at it with the send of the hill 
behind him, and jumped it with a skill that 
intensified, if that were possible, the volume 
of laughter and yeUs around us. By the time 
the black mare and the white horse had re- 
turned and ignominiously bundled over the 
wall to finish, as best they might. Flurry was 
leading Sultan towards us. 

“ That blackguard. Slipper ! ” he said, grin- 
ning ; “every one’ll say I told him to open 
tlie gate ! But look here. I’m afraid we’re in 
for trouble. Sultan’s given himself a bad 
over-reach ; you could never drive him home 
to-night. And I’ve just seen Norris lying 
blind drunk under a wall 1 ’’ 

Now Norris was Lady Knox’s coachrnan- 
We stood aghast at this “ horror on hon-nr’ 
head,’’ the blood trickled down Sultan’s 
and the lather lay in flecks on his dri 
heaving sides, in irrefutable witness t 
iniquity of Lady Knox’s only daughter. 

Flurry said: , 
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" Thank the !.(»«}. her.-'- tin- lain ' " 

At the moment I atlmit iliat 1 l.silia! to see 
any cau^a' tor yratitiule iit thi' oi-cunvnro, but 
later on I ajipiveiated !'liirr\' of ck- 

cnmstancc';. 

That appriritition w.e-, ! iliink, .it its hujhost 
developnii'nt alunit li.ill .in-lMHir .ihmvarcla, 
wlten !. tui uitwiHuij; p'lrt with 

which my acqttamlani <■ witfi Mr. Hunt had 
rentleretl im* hat too {.iniiii.ir) uiilurlfti Mra. 
Cadt>t^:m’a mitfu'clla Mvcr Knn*t''; head, 

and hinth'il her ihr.uii'li the t.iin fioin the 
tent t4> the “hu.'^. kcci'iny it and mv own ^ii>r8t>n 
well hetwnm her anti the hni-t-.. ! i*<it her in, 
with the rt‘■^t <4' her iH-dta;;;.;!'’!! .ijid exluiusted 
party, ami shmmfi.1 llu- dnm. 

" Remeiiilx'r, Major Vt*atc‘»,'* Te Nuhl timmpjh 
the window, " you usf the f t./v p tMin litre in 
whom I have any eonlitltiu'c, I dmi't widt 
any one eW to t«mch the nin:^!" this with 
a gltmcc towards Finny, who was standing 
near. 

" fm afraid Vni only a unxlrntte whip,” I 
said. 

*' My dear man,” replicti l^idy Kssox tt>fily, 
t '■'** those howes cordd drive thriiiM-lvcs ! " 
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I slunk round to the front of the ’bus. Two 
horses, carefully rugged, were in it, with the 
inevitable Slipper at their heads. 

“ Slipper’s going with you,” whispered Flurry, 
stepping up to me; “she won’t have me 
at any price. He’ll throw the rugs over 
tlusn when you get to the house, and if you 
hold the un\brella well over her .she’ll never 
set!. I’ll manage to get Sultan over somehow, 
whtm Norris is sober. That will be all right.” 

1 (!limbed to the box without answering, my 
S(.!ul being bitter within me, as is the soul of a 
man who has lx!cn persuaded by womankind 
against his judgment. 

“ Never again ! ” I said to myself, picking 
up the rt'ins ; “ let her marry him or Bernard 
Shute, f)r both of them if she likes, but I won’t 
bt! roped into this kind of business again ! ” 

Slippt-r drew the rugs from the horses, reveal- 
ing on the near side Lady Knox’s majestic 
carriage horse, and on the off, a thick-set 
brown mare of about fifteen hands. 

" What brute is this ? ” said I to Slipp 
he swarnuid up t>eside me., 

" I don’t rightly know where Mist 
got her,'' said Slipper, with one of bis 
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in?* rrinvs uf buj^-lKcr : " j-ivo hf.' t!i»t whip 
Major, and " — hon; ht: broke intn M.ti” ; 

iu i|t.‘ ‘Mr-l, 

.111 ; '.finll rim *i|f |IL»“ ,||| rrl { 

I! you doa'i r.lius %ctur uiMtifh." said t 
with {rrittaiy, " FI! tli.iik yuu yg 

the ‘Inis,” 

Sli|i|X'r was hut slinfttly diuuK, ami, taking 
this cJclii utr ntlnikr in p.iu, !«• n-Iapsod 
into silenro. 

Whnrver the In'ovvn nunv i.une troni, I cun 
certify that it was nut but ot douhle harness, 
Tlunif'h htanlih* usu! unniuim ui »thlige, ah© 
pulled uwuy fruin tin* |»4e .m d it were red 
hut, ami at critical moments hati a tendency 
to hU clown. However, we Njuee/,ed without 
mtedventiire mnonK the donkey rails and 
butwmi the ftrmijw «if jssiple, and Imniped 
at length in safety emt on to the high-road. 

Here I thought it no harm to take iilipjxsr’s 
advice, and I apjrfied th« whip tt» the brown 
mare, who set?med ineJined to turn r«»und. Site ' 
tatnedlatcly fell into an umertaiii canter that 
■ m effort of mine could frustrate ; l w»uld 
hc^ that Hue £kUy wmild foster con* 
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versation inside the ’bus and create a dis- 
traction ; but judging from my last view of 
the party, and of Lady Knox in particular. I 
thought she was not likely to be successful. 
Fortunately the rain was heavy and thick, 
and a rising west wind gave every promise of 
its continu.iucc. 1 had little doubt but that 
I should caich cold, but I took it to my bosom 
with gratiliulc as 1 reflected how it was drum- 
ming on tile roof of the ’bus and blurring the 
windows. 

We Juul reached the foot of a hiU, abo.ut a 
quarter of a mile from the racecourse ; the 
Castle Knox horse addressed himself to it with 
dignifltK'l (Usteriaination, but the mare showed 
a sudden and alarming tendency to jib. 

“ Belt her, Major ! ” vociferated Slipper, as 
she Inmg back from the pole chain, with th‘ 
collar Imif-wuy up her ewe neck, “ and gi 
it to thi: horse;, too ! He’ll dhrag her ! ” 
i was in the act of " belting,” when a sq 
ing whinny struck upon my ear, accomp 
by a light pat hiring gallop on the road 1 

; tiKu’t! was an answering roar from the . 
brown maru, a r<jar, as I realised with asuddesh ; 
drop t»f the httiurt, of outraged maternal feel- 
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ing, and in aiictther instant a yi'-llti 
sprinted up beside ns, with shrill wliirl 
of |oy. Had there at this monicnt 1; 
boghok* handy, I shnnh! !ia\v tuiii.'i! tli 
into it witluHil iiesitalimt ; a ihcie 
aecommndatjun oi flie kind. I laid the 
severely into everytliinr; 1 ei.uld icae 
eluding the foal. The n sult w.t- that we i 
the hill at a galloji, three ahiva*.?. like a R 
troitska; it was like my le.n.il lurk tl 
this identical nannctit we sliould niei; 
police patrol, who sainted sc peetluUv. 

“That the divil may hlifaher Michael 
oneyl'* ejacuhitctl SHpin-r, holding on | 
rail; “didn’t 1 give him the io.ileen i 
halther (»n him t«i keep !iim ! I'll howli 
a pint ’twas the wife let him go, for she 
vexed alxtut the license ! Sure that m 
March foal, an* he'd rtin horn heie to furlt 

There was no sign front ttiy in>ide pass** 
and I held on at a round puce, the motlic 
diild galloping absttrtliy. die cuirittge 
pulling hard, but la-having like u genfli 
1 wildly revolved plans <.f how f would 
Slipper turn the foal in at the fir*.! gate we 
of what I should stry to l,.udy Kims 
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posiiiK the worst happened and the foal accom 
paniecl us to her hall door, and of how I would' 
have Flurry’s blood at the earliest possible 
opportunity, and here the fateful sound of 
galloping behind us was again heard. 

“ It’s impossible! ” I said to myself; "she 
can’t hav<‘ twins ! ” 

Tii<‘ galloping came nearer, and Slipper 

louk(‘<! hack, 

“ Murdher alivt' I ” li(‘ said in a stage whis- 
|)er ; “ 'I'om Slu'chy’s aftiier us on the butcher’s 
pony I ” 

“ What’s that to me ? " I said, dragging my 
tt'iuu aside t(t let him j>ass ; " I suppose he’s 
drunk, like every one else ! ’’ 

Then thi* voice of Torn Sheeliy made itself 
hcarfi. 

"Shtop! Shtetp thief!” he was bawling; 

" give uj* my mare ! Uuw will I gut me porther 
lirtuit* ! ” 

*lhat was the <‘!osest shave 1 have ever had 
ami juithing enuld have sived the p<>sition but 
the toneiitia! nature of the rain and the fact 
that Lady Knox had on a m-w Ixnmet. I ex- 
plain'd lu her at the dovr of tlie 'bus that 



342 KXPKlilEKa-S OF A.\ IKlSfi 
Shffhy w;h drmil; (whi. fi w.i • tiir uiu- 
sitihibli' fculuri; of tin- ra;!-), aiul had conie 
aftw hiH fua!, whi.-ii, with tiu- latuity of 
kind, li:n! i’Si‘a|H‘d fn-iu a fu id aud followed yg 
I did Jiid nnaitioji to Fatly !vno\ timt whejj 
Mr. Mitvhy rotmitfcl, aitol.iyi-sn ally. dfa;;i<ing 
tir Ittal atiiT hint in a ii.illi-s !«loii,'iu>; {,, 
of luT own fui'dagf hoi'M-.s, ho liatl a .aoertagn 
of nunc in his |HH-kcf, uiul duun!', the n.ii ration 
I avoided Miss bully's l•yl• as raud'nily jw she 
avoided mine, 

Tiie only comments tin the tliv's events that 
ai® worthy u! m-tatl were t!»ui }*lulip|ja said 
to me that she had imi iMeii ahF to tmder- 
stand what the euri«ias taste in the tea had 
been till Sully told her it was turf -smoke, and 
that Mrs. Cndogiui «u<l to l*!uli}ip.i thid night 
tlmX " the Major was that din incited that if he 
had a shirt Isotwwn his sk«» a»»d iiimself he 
ctmid have %vrtmg it/* and th.tt Lady Knox 
Mid to a mutwai fric-ml tliat thott);h Major 
Yeates had hmn extremely kind ‘ami obliging, 
y he wm an ancommonly Irud whip. 



xn 

" OH LOVE ! OH FIRE ! ” 

ii' (ju (tnc; of the hottest days of a hot 
August tiiat j, walked over to Tory Lodge to 
rof<»nn Mr. [«lurry Knox, that the 

Jjinits of luiiiKin endurance had been reached, 
aitti thi),t (iithei Venus and her family, or I 
and niintL must (juit Shreelane. In a moment 
of impulse I laid uceepted her and her numerous 
progeny as ginsts in , my stable-yard, since 
when jMrs. Cadogiin Jiad given warning once 
or twicer a week, and Maria, lawful autocrat 
of tlu^ ashpit, !i;ul Iiad—l quote the kitehen- 
maM tin hattlos for every male she’d ate.” 

Tlio walk over the hills was not of a nature 
to lower file leinjHuuttiro, moral or otherwise. 
Tho grassy patli was as slippery as glass, the 
rocks radiated heat, tlio bracken radiated 
horsotlies. 1 hero was no need to nurse mv 
wrath to keep it warm. 

mm 
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1 {iitiiui Flurry ir.iti'i! in ihr 1-;,. 
a ;ui(l mitl'-.m while iiiu n ri 
in tlipinuii hirnu;!) phi*'-' '>n ilir eaii 
outgninf^ draft, an orfuitatinn jj 
favotiraltie in arytinanl. 'I'ln* yutir 
already tnunnjtMliM'd all jtn.'.ii.ii. 
reninnsti-am'f, Inaa ii.arlinji,'; in ili 
behind the meal .-at k in tlie t>ni!i 
hysteriea! yelHni; U'. ihev une ih, 
by the tail; but tlmnijdi th«->e 
excuiNinns 1 thmmnut'fl Vei u- and ,il 
frwn slaufjhtered \Vy.uKliili<' . in iui' 
Even iiH I dkl sn I was runMdmjh u; 
chaHttiied in Mr. Kimx’s ilemramnir, 
of reinutenws and inel;me!u4y wit 
was quite unfamiliar ; my indi* tmeu 
and my ftrievanees iKTaine trivial 
Wwe this grave and altimst religki 
ymmy, man. 

*' I'm santy yen and Ml^. Veates 
vexed by her. Send her ba« k ulte* 
111 k«‘p her. M.tylH- it’ll imi la? f 
after all.’* 

When presstjd Ih exjumnd this da 
Flurry smiled wanly and snippeil a s 
m the hair of the puppy that w'as j 
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tween his legs. I was almost relieved when a 
hard try to bite on the part of the puppy im- 
parted to Flurry’s language a transient warmth ; 
but the reaction was only temporary. 

“ It’d be as good for me to make a present 
of this lot to old Welby as to take the price 
he’s offering me,” he went on, as he got up and 
took off his highly-scented kennehcoat ; “ but 
I couldn’t be bothered fighting him. Come on 
in and have something. I drink tea myself at 
this hour.” 

If he had said toast and water it would have 
seemed no more than was suitable to such a 
frame of mind. As I followed him to the house 
I thought that when the day came that Flurry 
Knox could not be bothered with fighting old 
Welby things were becoming serious, but I kept 
this opinion to myself and merely offered an 
admiring comment on the roses that were bloom- 
ing on the front of the house. 



I .'icmlofl m this ahinKt alanuitiiJv ladyHlje 
sii|'f»»;htion. marv«'lliii,tr 

Fltirry n-riainly was a cltaiirat! man. and liig 
gunlais was a rhaii.i'ct! i;attii n. H was a vtfry 
old Hanln!, widi iint vjH-i tn! ailmu! s niudiy 
«varf;ro\ui wilii iinw.rinp. dimiH,'., and a 
of gray ''laps Iradina, ta a lan.ais whciv a nuii». 
(?r<>wn Miiidial and atitu-iif hartim atnts plants 
‘Btntve with nrtU.-s anil britu.s; Imt 1 chiefly 
miii'inlii-u'd it as a phua whm* wasiiiiiR was 
wont to liaup on hlacU Murant hiidu'S, and 
tlt0 kennel tiifi’iiii* niaturod liin houi*?* and 
hunted ehickeiis. 1 hero \v:i‘. jinw lalthit ivira 
on the gate, the walks \u*i'e eleaned, the beds 
weeded. Ihet’e was even a Ixal of iiiignonctte, 
ft row of sweet jjea, tiiul a Idaving pat ty of sun* 
flowers, and Miehtie!, once seroml jn comtnand 
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place wi!! abb to atisw. r t!i. i, 
week afte it. what witfi i.iotha. h,. jj,,,} 
ache, and blathrrinK in thi- kin !i. u ! ’■ 

Vic had tea in the djauiinj^iu'ajt, ,i 
W'hicli I ciHild fti't hut {«' awme \>,,] , ,ju,, tlie 
prcs,'iuv of !U-W o.,iiH-f. a n. w w.ilhpapej^ 
*tnd a now piano* l'lnii\' mad'' O'* * onuin^ixt 00 
tho-o things, !nit s<nuothim; ifld mo that | 
«ixr»od to du VI, and I <}id. 

" r«i rtd! you the lot l"-m"ifow i.ir half what 
I gave for them." jsaid my h.o,{. opinj^r them 
with nnwosc rospcl as ho ihmnd out !»>, tliird 
cup (if ten. 

I have all my lih* l»ooii h.tmiii apjH'd hy not 
having tho ormrago of my < urjnsiiy, Those 
who haw tho nrrvo io »,lirot‘t <iiio'«tiuiis on 
matters that do not com-mn thrm vliioin fail 
tn extract diu-tt jmswor*. Inii in my iat;k: of 
this euviahio gift { wont hunir in tin- tlark as 
to what had tjohdlon mv landlord, and fully 
aware of how my wit.* wmihl di sps-o mo for my 
shortcomings, Philippa always xtvs that she 
never tts&s questions, hm %ho M-rms none the 
less tf» get a tot of answei^. 

On my own avenue I met Mi,s Sally Knox 
tichiig away ^nt tte houw on ho* eoh : 
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she had found no one at iiome, and she would 
not turn back with me. but she did not seem 
to be in any hurry to ride away. I told her 
that I had just been over to see her relative, 
Mr. Knox, who had informed me that he meant 
to give up the hounds, a fact in which she 
seemed only conventionally interested. She 
looked pale, and her eyelids were slightly pink ; 

I checked myself on the verge of asking her if 
she had hay-fever, and inquired instead if she 
had heard of the tenants’ dance at Aussolas. 
She did not answer at first, but rubbed her cane 
up and down the cob s clipped toothbrush of 
a mane. Then she said: 

“Major Yeates— -look here— there’s a most 
awful row at home [ ” 

I expressed incoherent regret, and wished to 
my heart that Philippa had been there to cope 
with the situation. 

“It I)egan when mamma found out about 
Flurry s racing Sultan, and then came or 
dance ” 

Miss Sally stopped ; I nodded, remembf 
certain episodes of Lady Knox’s dance. 

“ And — ^mamma says — she. says ’’ 

I waited respectfully to hear what mamma 
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had said ; the cub fidii'ctrtl ttndci’ liu^ nttontiona 
of the horseflic!*, and »U‘;u'iv trud un my tm*. 

"Well, tiic i*m! iif it i-.,** sfi.* saiil willi a 
g«!|), “she siiid jaii'h tlitngH <u idurry iliat ho 
can’t come nmic (!»•• hrnt^r ajul I'm ff, 

go over to Idiyltnil tn Aunt su-st \vrt>k. 

Will you tfU i*hi!ij'{»4 I o.tmr So .ny gootl.hytj 
to her? I don’t think I cun got over here again." 

Miss Sully wus u f^utlicii’iitly old friend of 
mint: for ino to tuko In-r huiui und prcHs it in a 
Mheriy mannrr, hnt for the life of ii« | could 
not think of unything tn miv, uhIohs i rxpntitsed 
my ^yin|«Uliy with hrr tuoiher'?* jKunt of view 
about defriint-ntak, wlmh wtm obviously not 
the thing to do. 

'■ Philippi accordctl l«» tny ntnvs the ra« 
tribute of speecWeaa uttcistion, und then wtw 
despicable etiough to h.»y th.d hud fore* 
> son tlio whole affair from tho Sn'ijinttlnf', 

; , *' From the day that sdir tvfiwd him In tlie 
ic»-ho!ise, I supptsp," ^aid f *witr}iMtiftdlv. 

** Tfiat w» tlie beginning/' t*hllip|m, 

'* Well/' I w»nt on judirijilly, ’* ivhti)»:v<*r it 
began, it was high time for it to end. Site 
©m do a gcKid den! better llwn Idnrrv " 
/v.vKhfflppt btsHuw mlhisr rod in ihr i»ts, 

. I 
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f.™ ,„C— •■ ” ‘’™™ 'X'oks 

;;Wl,i<.fcr-.sA1,,.,,,„a,i,’-I„„„^ 

,„ , , '■ ' ‘ 1 like him very much 

and 1 k„mv %vlial y„„Vc uoim- t„ . . 

youVo urn, ru lei, 

caf^’ ‘rnl ““ "=™- 

uip 41 laifier more thm itq hqh^i . ti 

■d'Kln over her «uuiet Wl l aM Tf 

>-d a ki,e„..„ „h.h, f ^ 

ceivnion.ously hid fort},. 

" But this is for you. Mrs. Cadogan," said 
iiiilippa, as siiu looked at it, 

"Ma'aia;* returned Mrs. Cadogan with im^ 

wluit the young man's affchcr tolling me 
brought ,t from AuksoIus, I'd sooner yt 
rt'uti it for tno fli.an <}.;«. ™„-i_ >$ ^ 
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Ausst.las iN iru-Uinj; you an<l Mr. P.lfr Cadogi 
Miss Miih-tiotu-y, and .Miss (iallaj^her ’’—p 
li}>|«’s Vitifc (ju:i\'»Ti'(i jH'rihnisly— " to a dar 
on nrxl M(‘<iiu';.tiay. Oaiu'in;;; tn begin 
seven n’rlnek, and 1o jju <ni till bve.— Yoi 
aHerttimately. MACiaiC Xoi.ax.” 

" Ib.w atleeliunati* she is!” snnrted M 
< adit;;an ; " Uicni’s DnliHn nianiUT.s T ds 
Stty ! ” ' 


'* ihS.,’* mnlinnefi Pfiilippa ; '* .steward, li 
Denis ()'r,cnn:h!iii ; stewardess, Mrs, MaJwnj 
'* Thoughtful jmn-isitm,” i remarked; ‘ 
supjxwe Mrs. Malumy'.s duties will k'gin aft 
sup|)t‘r.’' 

Mell, Mrs. ( sultigan,” said Philippa, que 
ing me with a glance, *' I su|»|«isii you'd j 
like to go ? *' 


" As for tlaneinV' sriid r.'if|f»cran, wii 
her eye.s cut a le\'el with tla* rurtatn-pol 
“ I thank (lud I'tn a widow, and the onl 
dancin’ I'll do is to daiice tu my grave.” 

\VeU, |Mrhaj»s Julia, and ,'\!!iiie, an 
Peter-——*’ suggi'sted Philippa, eonsklerabl 
overawed, 

y *’ I’m not one of them that hrJds with Ioti| 
Woctey and Iianmga»i;’ coninmed Mrji. Cad< 



OF AN IRISH R.M. 353 

gan, but if I had any wish for dhrawing 
down ^ talk I could tell you. ma’am, that the 
like o them has their share of dances without 
going to Aussolas ! Wasn’t it only last Sunday 
week I wint follyin’ the turkey that’s layin’ 
out in the plantation, and the whole o’ thim 
hysted their sails and back with them to their 
lovers at the gate-house, and the kitchen- 
maid having a Jew-harp to be playing for 
them ! ” 

" That was very wrong,” said the truckling 
Philippa. I hope you spoke to the kitchen- 
maid about it.” 

Is it spake to tliim ? ” rejoined Mrs. 
Cadogan. ‘ No, hut wliat I done was to dhrag 
the kitchenmaid round the passages by the 
hair o’ the head ! ” 

Well, after that, I think you might let her 
go to Aussolas,” said I venturously. 

The end of it was that every one in and 
about the house wont to Aussolas on the fol- 
lowing Wtulnosday, including Mrs. Cadogan. 
Philippa had gone over to stay at the Shutes, “ 
ostensibly to arrange about a jumble sale, the 
real object being (as a matter of history) to 
inspect the Scotch young lady before whom’ 
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Bernard S!uU<> had ihimix.*d his affections ini 
1(!H rustomarv manner, Ifeing akmc, with every 
of a bad dinJU'i, i aceeplptl with 
gr.Hiiude an iii\ itatinti to dine and sleep at 
AusM*!.t> aiid ei- t!>e d.inee ; it is only on very 
hiHteial Mt'(';e4i.ns that 1 have tlie heart tore- 
mind J’hiJippa tii.U she h.td lu-ither part nor 

im in what >H iuiud it i;. tun serious a matter 

tor iiivia! gli'i\ni!;s. 

Mrs. Knox had asked !ue to dine at six 
n'dnek, whieh meant (hat I anivi'.d, in blmng 
s(Ht!t,e,}il and evening elothes, ptmelually at 
tttai hour, anti that af >e\in oVliH'k t was 
slil! sitting in t}«* !ihrar\. tvading lieavily- 
kniml tdassies, while niy int^^tesw held load 
rottversations tiown staireiou-s with Denis 
t il.tHsglilin, the leddH'arih'ti KhiUitisoii firuaoe 
who t'ornbinei! in Jiiniwh the t)tlua.w <»f euach- 
nuit, Imtler, and, to tin* Ih-si t»f my Miei, valet 
to the tatty t>f the house. 1'he door oiwned at 
last, ami Uetiis, boking as iurtive as his proto- 
type after tie Itarj sightetS I hi' irndprini, put ia 
lib head ami 1‘t'ekoned ti» tiit% 

"• 1'he niisthresis says will y« go to diniw^ 
witlumt her," he said wry cordkientiaHy; 

'mrc alwV greatly vexetl ye .shaald la; waiilft;! 
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on her. ’Twas the kitchen chimney cot fire, 
and faith she’s afther giving Biddy Mahony 
the sack, on the head of it ! Though, indeed, 
’tis little we’d regard a chimney on fire here 
any other day.” 

Mrs. Knox’s wooUy dog was the sole occupant 
of the dining-room when I entered it ; he was 
sitting on his mistress’s chair, with all the air 
of outrage peculiar to a small and self-important 
dog when routine has been interfered with. 
It was dilficult to discover what had caused the 
delay, the meal, not excepting the soup, being 
a cold collation ; it was heavily flavoured 
with soot, and was hurled on to the table by 
Crusoe in spasmodic bursts, contemporaneous, no 
doubt, with Biddy Mahony’s fits of hysterics in 
the kitchen. Its most memorable feature was 
a noble lake trout, which appeared in two 
fagged pieces, a matter lightly alluded to by 
Denis as the result of " a little argument ” 
between himself and Biddy as to the dish 
which it was to be served. Further com 
tion elicited the interesting fact that th'^ 
batants had pulled the trout in two befq;i» vtt0 
matter was settled. A brief^.glaftc® a||'my 
attendant’s hands decided m# to let the 
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juslify his cxistciux- by consuming my 
purtiun ftT me, when Ciusoe k-Ct the room. 

Old .Mr/.. Knox rtiiiaiiicd invisilile till the end 
ol dinner, wlien sin- appeared in the purple vel- 
vet huuiiet tliat /tn’ was reputed to have worn 
since the taiuine, and a dun-coloured woollen 
>4iawl la ti lled by a /plendid diaiiiund brooch, 
that liadted rainbow lire ap.ainsf the last shafts 
of sunset. I’hefe was a tire in ttu- old lady’s eye, 
too. the lifulit that 1 luwl sometimes seen in 
Finny’s in moments of crisis. 

” i ha\e no aj,K)lo|;ies to offer that are worth 
hearing.” ^.he .said, " but ! have come to drink 
a g!as.H of },>ort wine with yi>u, if you will so 
fur hononr me, and then wc must go out and 
Si'c the hall My grandson is late, as usual.” 

She crundded a biscuit with a, brown and 
prtxxrcupied hand ; her claw-like fingers car- 
ried a crowded sparkle of diamonds upwards 
as slie nust‘d tier glass to her li{>s. 

The twilight was fulling when we left the 
room anti tnade our way tlownstairs. I fol- 
lowed the little figure in the purple bonnet 
through dark regiotts of passages and doorways, 
where strange lumber lay about ; there was a 
’usty suit of armour, uu uptumud punt, mould- 
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from the plumes of the bonnet. Flurry was 
also scientific, but his dancing did not alter 
my opinion that he was drunk ; in fact, I 
thought he was making rather an exhibition of 
himself. Tliey say that that jig was twenty 
poiinds in Mrs. Knox’s pocket at the next rent 
day ; but tlunigh this statement is open to 
doulrt, T believe that if she and Flurry had 
taken tlie hat round there and then she would 
ha\'e got in the best part of her arrears. 

After this the compmiy settled down to busi- 
ness. Hu! <lances lasted a sweltering half-hour, 
old women and y<nmg dancing with equal and 
fireiess zest. At tlie end of each the gentlemen 
abandoned their partners without ceremony or 
taunment. and went out to smoke, while the 
ladies retired to the laundry, where families of 
teapot ■> st!‘W<Hl on the long bars of the fire, and 
Mrs. M.diony cut ujr mighty “ bann-bracks,” 
and file teardrinking was illimitable. 

ten (»’(ioc.k Mrs. Knox withdrew 
the ri'vel ; she. said that she was tired, ' 
havtt seldom seen any one look more 
awaki>. I thought, that I might unobtru 
folktw her t;x:unpk', but I was interceptt 
Fluiry. 
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into ,„^d.-tase, and led 

"> I a, {ici^ixnng wallflower into the scrim- 

shuffled meaninglessly 
' >P' «> her rn the long double line of dancers 

who wen. engaged witli serious faces in exe- 

-hanga ijif <*r a red. I neither knew nor cared 

wlueh Idurry remained as undefeated as 
‘’vet euuhl only . suppose it was his method 

lieart lia.d mended. 
V"".*; the punch, Masther 

' Ui;\. s:ml Denis, as the harness-room clock 
dn.rk Iwmve; “sure the night's warm, and 
tfi*' I,i.-n a!i gaping for it, the craytures ! ” 

‘ ^ luo'll we rnako if iu ? “ said Flurry, as 
we l..iln\vtd him into (he laumlry. 

“ i>e sure,” said' Crusoe, taking 

np a stone ol sugar, and pr.‘parmg to shoot it 
info ;in- iauiulry <’oppi-(-. 

‘‘biMp. xoii I'oi.i, it’s full of eodcroacb^- » ■ 

shoiile.i Mmry, amid sympathetic syuah 

tile tlii'Miig of l•l^untrywou^c^. “G 

bath ■■ 


_ “ Sure eerself knows there's but one bath 
m If," leforted Denis, “ and that’s witliin in the 
^laior ,. room. Kaitli. the tinker got his own 
f-hare )< .tJuu'day with tJie same bath, sthriving 
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fled coquettishly from it with a long yeU li| 
tram coming out of a tunnel, pursued by 
fascinating Peter Cadogan brandishing a t 
of mountain ash, in imitation of mistletoe ' 
young horses stampeded in horror, and imi 
diately a voice proceeded from the ligh 
window above, Mrs. Knox's voice, demand 
w a he noise was, and announcing tha t if 

heard any more of it she would have the pi 
cleared. ^ 

An awful silence feh, to which the yor 
horses fleeing hoofs lent the final touch 
consternation. Then I heard the irrepressil 
Mygte Nolan say: » Oh God ! Merry-con 
sad. which I take to be a reflection on t 
mutability of all earthly happiness. 

Mrs. Knox remained for a moment at t 
window, and it struck me as remarkable th 
at 2.30 A.M. she should still have on her bonne 
I thought I heard her speak to some one in ti 
room, and there followed a laugh, a laug’ 
was not a servant’s, and was puzzlingly 
I gave it up, and presently dropped 
cheerless doze. 
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and sat down besicio nu- wiili a \ .nvn : if 
me that there w:t; niuiv inxv an. 

vousness than fidi.iTUf in ihc \av.-ii. 

“ I think I 'li I ui'H iiiriii al! 'mh nj ijii., 
the next dance is ovei',’’ Jic siid ; “ fw a 
do, and I can ’t stay Iut,'." 

I grunted in di'i>v\'>\ ajiprdN'ai. li uuisi 
been a few minutes kiUr that | feif Idurr' 
my shoulder. 

“ Yeates ! " he said, " kuk up ai !l:r 
Do you see anything up (iuT«' !.y tlw U 
chimney ? ” 

He was pointing af a luayv xf ( 

neys in a tower that stued up agaiiisl fiu' 
and pink of the nionuitg sky. Al ihe 
where one of them joiiuai the roui' ■ninkt 
oozing busily out, ami. as i stared, a 
wisp of flame stole (hriuudi. 

The next thing tliat 1 distine.tly remeini 
being in the van of a laish tluough fh,. kit 
passages, every one shunting “ Wat<T ! Watt 
and not knowing where (o find il, flu'i 
several flights of tht; nuiTewist atid tlai 
stairs it has ever been jnv fate tu aseeud, 
a bucket of water that ! sftatelied iVu: 
woman, spiffing as T ran. At the tup ul 
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stairs came a ladder leading to a trap-door, 
and up in the dark loft above was the roar 
and the wavering glare of flames. 

“ My God ! That's sthrong fire ! ” shouted 
Denis, tumbling down the ladder with a brace 
of empty buckets ; “ we'll never save it ! The 
lake won’t quinch it ! ” 

The flames were squirting out through the 
bricks of (.lie chimney, through tlie timbers, 
through the slates ^ it was barely possible to get 
through tire trap-door, and the booming and 
crackling strengthened every instant. 

A chain to the lake ! gasped Flurry, 
coughing in the stifling heat as he slashed the 
water at the blazing rafters ; " the well’s no 
good ! Go on, Yeates ! ” 

The organising of a double chain out of the 
mob that thronged and shouted and jammed in 
the passages and yard was no mean feat of 
generalship ; but it got done somehow. Mrs. 
Cadogan and Biddy Mahony rose magnificently 
to the occasion, cursing, thumping, shoving ; 
and stable buckets, coal buckets, milk pails, 
and kettles were unearthed and sent swinging 
down the grass slope to the lake that lay in 
glittering unconcern in the morning sunshine. 



368 SOI\tE MX PER ! FCNCRS 

Rion, womiMi, and eluldiaai worktal in a way 
i!kiI nnly Irisli cmi Win'k an eriier'- 

All tiieir cli'Vtaairrv,., ail th.t:n' |,^'ood- 
Ih^artrdness, anti all, lht‘U’ Fan (d a ruction 
ranir to I, .la? fro.iii ; Iht* ;;«Tt‘a.nniu3 and the 
exliortatif)ns were incessa.ivt, but so wvU'c.'? ;,i!so 
tlic l')ucki‘ts^ ilmf: .(lew from hand to hand up to 
ti'ie loft. 1 I'lartil)' know how Iona wo won' a.i. it, 
but tiioro caivu? a time wlttn 1 In.'-'lnn! up [nuu 
llio yard and saw duil tho bill»A\.-. of nnldt'iu'd 
from tlio It'^p of tlio lower Wtu't' <lyiii.y 
dtovn, and 1 luiiioiipht mo of rJd Mrs. kbiox. 

i found luu* m the door of luw njoni, onpa^od 
in lyiny up a bundle of old (dtuhos in a sboot ; 
s!k' ItKiked as white as a wH'p:a‘, but she was 
not in any way ntrelhai by tlio ibuation, 

rd 1 h' nbli.is'd io you ail iho :;anu*, Major 
Yeates, to ihro'w this ov'or tlie Iribisters/' slio 
Slid, as I advaiuaal with tlio nows tha,t tho. lire 
luid l:)oeri ;f;o{ iindeia *Poii my honour, i 
don't know when .i've Ixvn as voKod as bve 
IxH-u this nip, Id, what with oru^ t!nnt; and 
another! '11s a, monstrous Ihifii; tr» use a 
puest as we've used you, but wiutl could we do ? 
^ Mirew ail tht‘ silver out of the ^tininp-nHun 
idow myself, ^tid the poor peufam that liad 
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her nest lln-r w-ms hurt l)y an antree dish, and 
iiciif hi'r win'e— 

'rhvrc w:.e. n, ruriuns iiijt unlike a titter 

in hirs. jviiox’:'; ruom. 

! h'n\'i,'Vrr'. we <';rn 1 rnal'*i‘ oiru, Arties vvitliout 
brenkiiie us ihvv :-a\ slie went 011 

nitht-r liMi'Tii’diy ; “ I ikHiiire ! {lend; know 

wlia.l Ihn a vine ! M\' eA! !i(‘nd is eonfused ” 

Ml’S. Mficax vv(‘iit a!>ni|.vtly into lun* room 
and slur! I In* tioois k)l)\'itni>|y th(*ri‘ was noth- 
ing ;t'nrtlN‘r to d«;» lov in\ !iosU\-.s, and ! fought 
iny way nlrijipiny; hark slaii'ts'ist: to the 

loft. Idle llaiiif's !ia.d r'i'ased, the supply of 

luiekets h;id ^aepped, and Klurry, stand- 

ill.; Mfi a f H sa i« eeu;-. ii'u ...In-aia. was ptiking his 

head a ml la »a Idris nul inta t|H‘ suidlglit 

through tla- h*‘l tlsat liasi hrru bnnusl in the 

ri;n',d’. I a fit! rUhers wens [touring water 

e\'rf' riia!i't*<i hram-. t'he aiinos|)liere was still 
stiding, e\'r5 \ dune; w;r% hlark, everything 
drip; 1 nidi -':k\ water, Idurry destamded 
tixaii his IsMia am! sirtO'rhed fninseif, looking 
Ilia* a iir»...>vv!ieti liiiurnry-'WVcmp, ■ 

mad'’ a night i»| it, YeaUss, haweiiY* 
\v<‘ ? " lie .-Id, ‘Mint ut'd'e bested it auiyhow. 
We were dene ier uuJy lor \a,ni N* There was 
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:raoi\ ?:r.i 

set'iiied ti> W'.'jnviiU, :,vnd hi. c- ih;!:U :! ^ irrisiy 

IVliTistrcl ivni whijlix" hr ;il u;i':l)u;t(xl 

to tJli,* liii't vMi ill;:-’ iarr, “ illr Hl'ilu ? — * 

I must got 

The tinux iiierr‘di!)!(* ;is ii sat/'^iiiod , w.i;. ha!!'- 
past six. i cauild aJuioal swrrra ihai 

Flurry ctiaiiged ixilour whan ! :sa,i(i s(). 

“ I musi Ix' ofl'/’ hi* saii! : “ i h;:u.J no idea it 
was so iati*. 

W!ty, W'liai.'s I'iie l'!urr\'' ” i a.'la-*d.. 

lie stared ai iue, iiiuglic**:.,! t ■><?!*•', id v, and fell 
to giving direetions n,> l.lfsiiin idn'r niiuuti/s 
afterwards iie iir(as,‘ i)ut ol" tls- \-;:nx! atid .may 
at a canter tiown tlx* Ion;:,: :;!i.,-ieli •-! .ru'uua 
that s.kirir'd ih?,' liikis a irt*n|) (C; \'uiiijg 

horses Hying eui eii:he..r .t'e'eni.!. i,:lo whirled his 
wl'iip round his liean,! and ai, ifuaii, and 

was lost In sfghi in a. elunir'* iia.'rs. It i,’. a 
visio:n o:i' h 1 11 1 i, .1 1 ; 1. 1. re mam e, n i 1 mo, and it 
always ca,rriesj with., .it ihr l)iro‘i ;ar!e:ii mI wet 
cl.iarie(i wooch 

Kitadion had liegun tr> set iii mmm;; i,t:iO 
volunteers. llu‘ eliain iofth tf* I'altinn, in tfie 
kitelien, imp;; of tea Ijegan no; torioirdy o^ eir- 
ciilale, ami persmiai narniii\'e:i o| the lire were 
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already foreshadowing the amazing legends 
that have since gathered round the night’s ad- 
venture. I left to Denis the task of clearing 
the house, and went up to change my wet 
clothes, with a feeling that I had mA been to 
bed for a year. Ihe ghost of a waiter who had 
drowned himself in a boghole would have pre- 
sented a cheerier aspect than I, as I surveyed 
myself in the prehistoric mirror in my room, 
mth the sunshine falling on my unshorn face 
and begrimed shirt-front. 

I made my toilet at considerable length, and, 
it being now nearly eight o’clock, went dorra- 
stairs to look for something to eat. I had left 
the house humming with people; I found it 

silent as Pompeii. 
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■ SOM'B f'XPERFENCES 

There was a sound ci u-luu'ls dn i|ie avenue, 
and a brougham oan;,- into view, rlri^-ing fast 
up the long open snotri, 1,3- tiie lake, I't 
the Castle Knox l->n aediarn. (iriv.'n i,\- Ne„is, 
whom I had last, ovti drunk at ji,,. athletic 
sports, and as if drew up at the dn.,,- \ 
Lady Knox inside. 

"It’s all rigid, thr fires nut." ] 
vancing genially ami h’.l’ >il I'ea-. nr.aric. ■. 

" What fire ? ” sai(! I.ady Kiio.m, rr-y.injing 
with an iron connltatapav. 

I explained. 

" Well, as the hoiisr' isn't burned down,”KaicI 
Lady Knox, cuttiri.g slmrt niy «letai!s, 
haps you would Jcindly liud ont if f eunld sec 

Mrs. Knox.” 

Lady Knox’s f:ice was ntanv sliafles rcrlder 
than usual. I began in imd.-istand that senir- 
thing awful had iKqys-Mnd. wuuid haj.pen 
and I wished myself sat- ai Slireel.nie, witli tlie 
bedclothes over my jj. ai!. 

" If ’tis for the nusthfes, veuV.- I,,., kit,,, 
lady,” said Denis's v,,wn i„.hi„.i , 

of the utmost rcspe.i, o 

kitchen garden a \vl.if<- tn net , bi,.i,( y 

the fresh air afther tiw ..igip; 
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ladyship vvoui<l sit inside in the library till I 
call licr ? ” 

Lad)' K’liux eyed Crusoe s!isi>ifiously. 

“Thank you, HI I'l'ieli her myself, ’’ she 
said. 

“Oh, sure, that’s too tiirouble— ” began 
Denis. 

“ Stay wlu'i'e you an- ! " said Lady Knox, in 
a voice like the slam < (f a dnoi'. 

“ j-kidad, I'm best plasrd she went,” whis- 
pered Deni.s, a;, i.ady Kntcv set lorllt alone down 
the shrubbery walk. 

“ But is Mrs. Knu.x in the ganieii ? ” said 1 . 

“The l.ord preserve your iunoCenre. sir!” 
rejdic'd Denis, witii .si.'eniitie, irreli'vanct*. 

At this moiiieiit ! lH:eaiue aware of the in- 
credible fact ill, 'll Sally Knu.x was silently 
descending tin' stairs; she stoppeti short as 
she got into the hall, and looked tdmost wildly 
at ino and DenL. Wits i looking .'it her wraith ? 
Then* Wiis iigititt a snumi of wheels on the 
grave! ; she went to the hall door, outside 
W’hidi w;is now dniwrt itp Mrs. Knt>x’s donkey- 
cania,ge, tis well as L;idy Knox’s brougham, and. 
as if overeonu* by this iutpusitig sjxtctacic, she 
turned buck and put Iter hands over her face. 
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I have never <ii 


i id 

't ihrd 1 

a!ii 


a coward, and slicn-linf when, .it tjij 
mitical moment, i ciui:;!)! ,i "jiinp-,!' ..f 
Knox's hat ovitr a iauru .f umi ,i-, •..hf i'<iuitK-il 
at high speed fnmt llw m.imIi u. | ■ luuk iiita Hir 
houseand. faded awaYrnuul li-i-tiuiiji.,; 

“ This minute 1 •■.ecu (!ir tm ,i Iji iMiitr; ,j,.vvn 
through the plautatiun lw\'>iul,'' th,. \,.iiv 
of Crusoe outside (in- *' mui j‘t,i .ilthrr 

sending Johnny Ki'gait tn li.r nidi (hr Htilr 
carriage, not to put any mnv .Irluy nii yvi' 
ladyship. Sure ytni can tnr lum in.tkiii,4 .-ill ilic 



()]• A\ fRfS.M K'.a!, 


ha-StV ht^ i; i, 

HlTtary till sh'- fnith-,." 


Silence loHhwrd. { jx 

oil'd 

r a i u. 

i Mi, 

1\ i.iiiT'a 

tii< ■ 

wimli 

eiJi lain, j ,.a 

.i;v i 

n < 1 \ 

■\ei 

' (.Hi;, 

deli 

:intly a/t 

iiii* ifi 

, 1 < 1 i 

;y,‘ jd" 

I! 

ffrlidi 

top 

s|:)ee(i 

iirte tfiL^ sdi;x. 

f i 

f the 


.rni , i 1 L iiy 



} Mil: dll *l l-i\' f 

U' w 

1 i!v 

it ii' 

>v;dTis 



'■i 1*. ! 

! Hi 

r,X 

I'MV. :XiMI* 

less 

i\‘S{'M>ee 

ihiiity. Ik-iif 

\\ , 1 

- pirl 

. i n;. 

; liy f!ir 

en t r 

HdwIisiH* 

\vi!!i ijpeoid 

Ml 

.-iL fi 

Mdii; 

f ail\' 

Kn< ■ 

»x tinaa 

<! and eanit‘ 

lUh ' 

n’lK ' 

[m >11 

SM : Plr 

pass 

^ ai ifip 

iininy, i‘'r nan cl 

1 jl if 

if li . 

HI 

1 Mimii ni’d 

StCi-> • 

p and wi 

ail un ifUn tih 

^ !if*i 

ai'V . 




It .stH'infii )u iiif that fjtiu nr ii<-\'cr was ihe 

ill It* *piit‘llv to }i!\" stttjtn, put itiy 

tbinttys into my ptinmariifaii, anii 

J>fiiis I'lislici! iiitu ibr fiHiiii with tin; cnij'tV'- 

clishcs:-' n]i f(i bb, cfiin. 

5Aln‘s wbis|H'n'(l, criislinif' 

liitai'i (til ihf lalvb'. Ilf c.inK' al iiic wifb 

lis 3s,uul (till. “■ Tbrat- rlic.-rs for MaMl.tr 
-•'JiiriyV’' atui Miss S.'iHy," hv fiiss.ial. wriiii'iny ’nv 
land ii|i and down, “nut! 'iwas vt-rst.lf caned 
:)i' ‘ I Inshi to t!»* WVddin’ ’ iasl nipiil, Jony life 
:> yi^ ! file Lord siiyt; ils; ! I'h* ni'.s Ibr inis- 

iross biti* Uh; library ! '' 
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S(nii': Kxi’i'fxMi'vrrts 

^ sa w 

it file" In .‘in f 

with cl I '< i >invvrir‘i«.,--. ; ‘.[ji; 


Through ti.r i,.If.>,i,.n . 

Knox apin-.M.-h t!.r ithr.rx Ernnt 


fn'Wrir'p,:. ; 

garment, a I^nn wliiti- iHiiniMi., m 
might easily Imxi' Ihrii nu i.j|„ru 
stout clc rg\ ‘ 1 1 1 . n i . > I n, * \n i \ ♦ J a i a j.; ^ 

door clostH,! iifhsiii ^jij,5 ij,^. 
was entered iipeii. I saf limvi'i • ii' 

was able ■'iirifii r(''rn,iitir'!:i i? 

ill stupeiied chailnnylatinn f.; t 
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she 


the 

Of 

yii I 
*»»il jiamute 
* ' * * Oti-cli^ees. 


Perhcips ol ;tll ruiu iuNimt:.; lo ;i 


si t 


portent'. I I'.n, bi...i ‘ni,ali i.i. ii 
possible. TAvnly luiiitdf;. ;.;i 
her antagojii.l i wa^ -.iinn.;*.. 


r hr-., 
■i I 


So 


’ i^ast 

U tio?c met 

my portma,iHe,-in -n {.■»■,• ii.r ..i-juUii,,,.- ^iJty of 
escorting l!u‘ rnmi.ruaiil- , ;,t Ir.nly Knox's 

brougham, tu iiu rhuivli <.iu -ih-' f !|, . crate 

to which Mis-. Saifv kn! i,,,..,,i„.i l f n-riV’ ixT 
donkey-cani.n;,-. | jnilk! i,u .,,.lr tc-^.^etheir 
went down >b!i,s, ;,iM ih,. SaiUeni 

nium had suticiiniy rt in. |t h.uj a i >pjtrontly 
dawned with tt,,- uru- ifui An .., las j,ndL a.U 
things therein uviv he.iiir;,) k >! f., |rp,55-j^-y 
ms grandnii *( h,T. .ni.! jj..,! , itself 

finally upon tht. mu:.id,T.»!i.Mi . i!i,u ||,n ii2ttriria.go 
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was past prnxina lor, oik! Ui;,it the dianioiids 
weri^ int<iide(! loi Aiiss Saily. 

\Vi‘ ihe Isridi'* imil t;)ride^r()orn from 

tlie cluireli ; vvr lOchiid old liiistace Haiiiiltorp 
\vl:u) liK'niiec! iJir'ni ; w'e ilug out the cliam- 
|)a;.;iie frran oo!la.r ; we even found rice 
aiui threw it. 

I'lie iiiri'd, r'iiniaer* iJiat .iKi.d been ordered to 
iajvC‘ ilie riiaa.w'M}':- a..ri'n>s r-ivunlry to a distant 
static, >11 wa;s di'ivea'i l:>y Siipjn;i\ lit,* was shaved ; 
he wore an e-‘ld Irva.a'v' ecKii amJ a new pot hat; 
fie \vas vvajivili'c^ sr»|)i,*r. c ai iiit* hFowing morn- 
ing la:* was f'oimei asFi‘|„> on a fieap ui stones, 
toil inilos a.\va\' : ^a>l^e\viH’i t* in the lUigiibour- 
hoeid ruM" e>f I fie ian-'a’s was yia/jug in a held 
with a fi'shoi; aiauunt of iiaraess hanging 
aluMit it. 'Tho < ensais* and the nanaining horse 
Wiiv disf‘o\’tird in. a osid-sde ditch, two miles 
lari her e^n : tsi;' the eaiaiagt* doors liad been 
lorn oft, and in thr ininior the hens of the 
vieiniiv w^ar ccaidnctine. an todiaiistive search 

after the rir«.‘ tliat lurked in the cushums. 

1 4 3 '^ 


iyi \ i r.a r, < i r isrjjAiX At . , 
i ai, 4 a. > Ml' i'Hi ri'UU^llUKH. 



E IJBRAF 

Cloth, 'illuslratui, v-. <!i!. iu-t. 



BopAs saititO!’’ for ’■ ' ' 

(i>’), (<^')> ,> . "• ' 

girls of CK’Oyii'F liAi.l, 

DORIS liAMI.V N ifO. 
bosom fi<i!':ni*s iO), 

WASTE CAS'Tl.l^ («)■ 
little WOMS'.A^ Itf)- 
A PAIR OF KiO-> i'ULl.b (O). 
the LITTLIC llt-.lKIvSS it.), 
GLADYS OR TAVi.XVHl lU). 
STAR (G). 

MADAMSCOO KT iG)- 
PRISCILLA (G). 
mother MAIU) tG) 

ADA AND GERTV (G). 

POPPY (G). 

VERA’S TRFST (6). 
fallen FOKTUNl-'S (flK 
THE ADVI'INTURL l.PACFl''. ((») 
PEGGY’S I,,AST TKKM jf.'l. 

A SEA-QUEEN’H SA1l.l^.G |G'|. 

A HEROINE OJ- FKANC’F (Gj. 
DULCIE AND I'OTTiE (G). 
HUNTER’S MARJORY 
FATHER M.P. (G), 


It. J, 

U. t », < 
An ',ri.! 

\v. 

I.tnn' I M, 

I‘ . i' u lot 
Mr. L. H. \ 
II, 1 

i;Y |'■^Vt"lFl 

,\h 

hli 
!’■, l-vf-to! 

i'hjrh'^W \ 
h I' I (•“{<! 
!>' I’unv! 

T. \V. 



JUVENILE LIBRARY_c.«^. 

Cloth, Illustrated, is. 6d. net. 

stulabie for Boys^ Girls, or Children are denoted by the .'.dters 
and (C) resfectzvely J>laced after the title. 


A Tf-TORNY WAY (G). 

■EDVm RAYMOND (G), 
rvm UNDAUNTED TRIO (G). 
COUSIN BETTY (G). 
stanhope (G). 

U,rGI;lWAY PIRATES (B). 
i^RESTER JOHN (B), 


M. B. Whiting. 
S. S. Robbins. 
Theodora W. Wilson. 

G. Mockier. 
E. L. Haverfield. 
Harold Avery. 
John Buchan. 


HOW WE BAFFLED THE GERMANS (B). Eric Wood 
DOING HIS BIT (B). Tom Bevan.' 

SiA'lHCr SERVICE SUBMARINE (B). Guy Thorne, 
n 1 1 ; 1 1 WAY" DUST {B} , G. G. Seliick 

MO l \SLEY'S MOHICANS (B), Harold Avery. 

D I A !\1 OMD ROCK (B), J. M. Oxley. .. 

nth. IHHXOW" WHO WON (B). Andrew Home. 

•RANK’S FIRST TERM (B). Harold Avery. 

,V(.>N IN WARFARE (B). ,■ C. R. Kenyon.; 

UnU':NTUR]<RS ALL (B). '' ' K. M. Eady 

'.AS'FAWAYS OF HOPE ISLAND (B). H. A. Hinlr«^ 

N A HAND OF SI'REL (B). , PauICres- 

■()!< THE ROAD (B), ' E.'Eyerett> 
i-'^^luiiCKON' (B). ■■ ..T-- 


'' '1 'ABIN IN THE CLEARING (R). 

j, <A I N MU CiFORI) (B) . W. H. G. Kingston. 

Il i'; (UJNrRUNNEKS (B). W. Dingwall Fordyce. 



